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PREFACE. 


On  presenting   the .  first  Volume  of  Jhe  Ram- 
bler's Magazine  ta  the  Public^  custom,  as  well  as 
oblig^ation^  demand  from  us  sotiie  review  of  our  la- 
bours at  the  close  of  the  year.    It  is   not  for  us  to 
speak  respecting  its  merits ;  but  thjs  we  can  assert, 
that  few  periodical  publications  have,  under  similar 
circumstances  and  disadvantages^  obtained  so  much 
patronage  and  success  in  as  short  a  space  of  time. 
We  have  had  no  puffing  advertisements;  no  book- 
selling connection  to  force  a  circulation  ;   we  have 
not  flattered  hypocrites  and  scoundrels    that   we^ 
might  share  in  their  dishonest  plunder.    To  unmask 
theses  has  been  our  objec>,  and  with  what  effect,  let 
the  Vice  Society  tell.  .  We  have  expressed   that 
openly,  which  others   did  by  inuendoes  and  equi- 
voques ;;  WB  have  made  Love  our  principal  theme, 
because,  as,  Moore,  says,  '  The  world  are  all  think- 
ing about  it/'  and  for  this  we  have  incurred  (he  ma- 
lice of  a  gang  of  reverend  hypocrites.    We  shall 
quote  the  words  of  a  valued  correspondent,  and  con- 
clude by  sayjpg,  that  in  What  has  been  praised,  we 
shall  endeavour  still  more  to  deserve  praise ;    and 
the   errors   that  have   teea  pointed  oHljV«hall  be 
amended  as  speedily  as  possible. 
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IV  PRBFACE.    < 

'  Woman  Is  a  theme  of  which  you  seem  capable  of 
estimating'  the  full  value,  and  can  promulgate  to  the 
'world  in  a  manner  which  shews  you  frte  and  inde* 
pendent  of  that  false  delicacy  and  restraint  which 
pervade  the  generality  of  the  periodicals  of  the  pre- 
sent day,  which,  by  throwing  a  veil  over  their  real 
meaning,  tend  more  to  embarrass  the  reader  by  their 
obscurity,  than  elicit  any  tbing  whereby  to  illustrate 
their  positions  by  solid  reasoning  and  sound  judg- 
ment. I  allude  to  the  style  in  which  these  are 
generally  written,  being  under  the  head  of  '  Domes-' 
tic'  or  'Moral  and  Religious  Tales/  which  are  no- 
thing more  or  less  than  luscious  descriptions  of  vice 
arrayed  in  all  the  pomp  of  pageantry,  and  placed  in 
a  point  of  view  more  calculated  to  inflame  the  licen- 
tious— or  young  and  ine^Kperienced  mind^  than  the 
true  detail  of  facts  connected  with  public  justice,  and 
public  punishment,  in  which  she  is  represented  in  all 
her  native  deformity,  divested  of  the  mask  that  con- 
cealed her  actions  from  the  gaze  of  man.  (Vide 
the  article  Fashionable  Gallantry.)  'Yet  it  has  been 
urged,  why  encourage  such  an  immodest  publica-* 
tion  as  the  '  Rambler's  Magazine  V  the  reason  is 
obvious,  there  is  not,  I  am  persuaded,  throughout 
the  whole,  an  ipdecent  phrase,  though,  at  the  same 
lime,  it  fully  exposes  the  scenes  of  debauchery  that 
are  daily  laid  to  entrap  the  unwary,  in  order  that  the 
prudent  and  virtuous  may  be  placed  upon  their 
guard,  and  knowing,  avoid  the  fatal  snare.' 
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**  Perdutlo  e  tutto  il  tempe 
*'  Che  in  amar  non  si  spendeJ*^ 

Tasso. 
''  All  lime  U  tost.  ; 

,  *'  That  is  not  spent  in  love,"*  «  ' 


ON   LOVE. 


As  every  tbingp  connected  with  the  soft  passion  of 
Love^  will  claim  the  highest  consideration  in  the  uhde;** 
taking  about  to  be  commenced,  it  may  not  be  amiss  to 
dedicate  the  first  article  to  his  Godshtp ;  or,  at  leai&t, 
to  %  remark  upon  those  emotions  attributed  to  his  al<* 
mighty  power. 

That  love  was  designed  to  be  the  thief  business  of 

^wr  lives,  is  evident,^  from  the  peculiar  strength  whicn 

NikTURE.has  given  that  passion  over  every  other,  and 

from  the  length  of  time  that  we  ane  susceptible  of  ils 

influence.    Other  animals  experience  its  power  biit ^t 

stated  intervals;  and  then  in  so  limited  and  mechanjcal 

.   rmanner,  that  its  impulses  are  gope  the  niomenjt the 

purposes  of  procreation  are  answered,  and  the  de&irjB 

ceases  with  the  capability  to  perform  its  operations* 

.But,  with  men  and  women,  the  season  of  love  l^sts 

,  fH>m  the  moment  iti  which  Nature  Qrst  kindle^  rt  i|i 

their  blood  at  the  age  of  puberty^  io  the  latest  pariodbf 
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their  lives;  for  even  the  incapahility  of  adiriinisteriog; 
or  of  receiving'  the  sensual  portion  of  its  pleasure^ 
4oes  not  incap^itate  us  from  enjoying^  that  intellectual 
luxury  -which  springs  from  the  contemplation  of  per- 
sonal, mentM,  or  moral  beauty,  in  a  favourite  object  of 
our  opposite  sex.  Nature  has  been  particularly  boun- 
tiful td  her  creature  man,  in  giving  him  a  perpetual  re- 
lish for  the  pleasures  of  love,  and  making  them  the 
i|iost  agreeable  of  all  his  pastimes ;  for  what  is  there 
'  ki  the  world  that  can  afford  us  such  superlative  happi- 
ness? ^oes  arabitioo,  avarice,  drunkenness,  or  glut- 
tony, yield  their  votaries  a  hundredth  part  of  the  feli- 
city experienced  by  two  youthful  lovers  during  their 
courtship — and  at  that  period  when  they  sink  panting 
and  breathless  in  each  other's  arms^  after  the  first  taste 
of  Hymeneal  bliss  ?  *'  Cad  ought  saint,  sage,  or  sophist 
ever  writ'* — can  spirits  from  above,  or  daemons  from 
helow,  cozen  us  out  of  our  senses,  and  seduce  us  to  deny 
that  the  happiest  moments  of  our  lives  are  spent  in  the 
society  of  lovely  woman  ?  "While  we  are  single,  is 
she  not  the  Polar  Stnr  that  guides  our  course  ?  Is  it 
n;pt  our  grand  object  to  render  ourselves  acceptable 
to  her — to  acquire  a  competence  in  ord^r  to  sujpport 
her — and  ultimately  to  gain  possession  of  her,  and  to 
>njoy  her  I  There  is  no  pursuit  but  what  had  its 
origin  either  in  a  desire  to  render  ourselves  agreeable 
to  her,  or  in  her  support  and  protection :  whether  we 
cross  the  seas  for  war  or  merchandize — ^whether  we 
toil  by  night. or  by  day,  the  object  of  all  our  efforts  will 
be  found  to  have  sprung  from  love,  however  we  may 
be  subsequently  sednced  by  interest  or  ambition. 

It  is  true  that  all  this  is  founded  on  the  secret  springs 
of  sexkaUdesire,  which  nature  has  implanted  in  us, 
that,  as  creatures  of  necessity ,  we  should,  in  spite  of 
'oi^rselves,  do  her  journeywork;  but  then  she  has 
decked  it  with  such  various  charms — endowed  it  With' 
inch  exquisite  sensations — and  madov  her  service  theT 
greatest  feoon  of  dur  existence. 
.  in  yielding  to  the  dictates  of  Jove^  and  in  perfomyi^ 
«^lti JdVfut.tlte$,  inre  are  Bttbscribing  to  l^he  religion  of 
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NATirittc^*  we  km  pious  withont  hypocrisy,  atid>  <mr 
fervour  arises  from  real  instead  of  pretended  inspif^ 
tton.  Our  devotion  is  notrthe  discipline  of  gloomy  bi-> 
gfots,  but  the  Ih^dent  enthusiasm  of  zealous  votarieai 
who^  are  prompted  by  a  love  of  heaven^  and  not  goadeH 
by  a  fear  of  hell,  we  may  perhaps  be  told,  thai;  iSi 
Ihese  ineffable  delights  are  fleeting  and  imaginfary-^ 
ahd  that  when  once  the  spells  of  expectatioii  aiN^' 
broken,  and  the  charm  of  novelty  destroyed,  we  shall 
IB  vain  seek  for  that  luscious  zest  which  exhilirated  our 
souls  when  first  we  drank  of.  the  magic  cup:  but  we- 
Would  ask,  wbethisr  the  enlivening  goblet  of  rich  F^ 
leroian  wine  is  deagi^ed  because  we  have  drank  of  it  the 
hundredth  time  ?  X)o  we  despise  every  pleasure  that 
bas  lost  the  first  fascination  of  novelty,  and  because  it 
comes  not  in  the  shape  of  an  untried,  untas  ted  luxury? 
No:  the  endearing  acquaintance  with  the  ecstatic  de^p 
lights  of  love  only  renders  our  homage  the  more  loyal 
and  the  fnore  constant;  while  we  abstain,  we  are  able' 
to  refrain— T>ut,  when  once  we  taste,  we  are  anxioua^ 
again  and  again  to  partake  of  the  delicious  banquet^ 
and  however  the  want  of  that  economy  which  is  neces- 
sary in  the  enjoyment  of  every  good  thing,  may  occa* 
•ionally  cloy,  yet  the  unutterable  raptures  of  connubial 
bliss  are  a  never-ending,  still- beginning,  consolation  ta 
the  sons  and  daughters  of  Adam  and  of  Eve. 

Perhaps  we  may  also  be  told  of  the  evils  which  arise 
f^om  the  junction  of  uncongenial  souls,  and  be  enter- 
tained with  a  history  of  wars,  and  jars,  and  brawls,  and 
strife,  which  sometimes  ensues  the  connection  of  the 
sexes— but  with  this  we  insist  we  have  nothing  to  do ; 
it  is  not  the  fault  of  Nature,  but  of  the  fools  themselves, 
tot  having  taken  up  with  the  wrong  half,  and  wheil 
that  is  the  case,  they  c^n  no  more  be  expected  to  jofik 
in  mutual  harmony  than  two  odd  halves  of  a  pair  of. 
scissars  to  fit  and  join  in  a  close  embrace. 


*  We  perfectly  agree  with  what  the  laughing  sage,  Bocea^oio^ 
gayt  in  his  witty  and  well  conducted  allegory — 

**  Che  qveUo  servigio  ehe  piu  si  potevafar  grato  a  Dio,  «i  era 
rimetuVeilDiAroLoinlNFSRNo,^* 

Novella  X.— Giomo  lit 
B9 
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4,  On  Love. 

'  To  iUustraite,  we  shall  qoate  Plato,  who»  in  his ''  Baa- 
q99t/'  pots  a  very  pretty  fable  into  the  moath  of  th0 
celebrated  comic  poet,  Aristophanes :-t^''  Jupiter,  id  the. 
bog'tDningydidDot  make  the  man  and  woman  separated 
IM  they  are  now,  but  both  the  sexes  were  combined  in 
one  body ;  and  in  this  manner  the  human  race  contiano 
to  be  manufactured,  and  to  lii^e,  one  generation  after 
another,  tor  the  space  of  50,000  years ;  but  in  the  year 
of  <the  world  50,001  and  a  half,  one  of  the  double  beings 
who  was  high  in  authority,  ordered  a  mountain  to  be . 
li^velled,  and  the  course  of  a  river  to  be  turned.  Now 
this  was,  in  those  days,  considered  to.be  flying  in  the 
face  of  the  gods  as  much  as  cutting  our  own  throats  is  at 
the  present  day ;  therefore,  Jupiter  took  it  into  his  head 
to  be  ang^ — nay  more,  he  flew  in  a  great  wrath  ;  and 
to  punish  the  sacrilege  of  this  presumptuous  individual, 
he  hurled  one  of  the  heaviest  and  foeStloaded  thunder- 
bolts which  Vulcan  had  ever  made,  at  tri^.whole  race 
of  them,  and  split  each  of  them  into  two.  ^Thus,  for 
the  crime  of  one,  the  whole  race  was  condemned  ever 
after  to  exist  as  distinct  sexes;  and  such  was  the  con* 
iusioDj  that  they  were  obliged  to  go  hopping  about  in 
search  of  their  right  halves,  very  frequently  picking  np 
the  wrong.  Hence  arose  domestic  broils,  jealoosies,. 
^d  strife ;  hence  the  origin  of  anger  and  discord  be- 
tween man  and  wife.  Those,  however,  wh6,  in  the 
Iptt^ry  of  life,  got  hold  of  the  right  half,  managed  to 
live  comfortably;  and,  in  the  worst  of  times,  if  they 
<oald  make  both  ends  meet,  and  every  thing  was  fit- 
ting and  appropriate,  they  enjoyed  a  heaven  upon 
earth/' 

•  We  shall  conclude  this  subject,  for  the  present,  by 
feoommending  the  moral  of  this  fable  to  the  serious  at-^ 
te«tioD  of  our  readers. 
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AN  AFFAIR  OF  GALLANTRY  CX)MFORTABLTr 
HUSHED  UP. 


A  nobleinan,  hitherto  better  known  on  the  turf  than 
in  the  annals  of  gallantry,  was  in  the  habit  of  pur- 
chasing certain  fancy  articles  at  a  stylish  shop  ih  one 
of  those  streets  at  the  west  end  of  the  town,  where 
the  ^ay  and  the  fashionable  lounge  away  their  morn- 
ings. It  happened,  that  the  wife  of  this  tradesman  oc- 
casionally assisted  in  the  shop,  notwithstanding  they 
iT^ere  considered  the  most  dashing  high- flyers  in  the 
street.  She  is  about  thirty  years  of  age,  and  has  bad 
three  children-— but  there  is  something  very  agreeable 
in  her  person,  and  moreover  a  sort  of  bewitching  glance^ 
and  amorous  look,  sometimes  discoverable  in  her  eye^ 
which  attracted  the  notice  of  the  noble  customer,  and 
led  him  frequently  into  conversation  with  her,  when 
the  husband  was  absent.  From  the  circumstance  of  her 
always  entering  the  shop  when  his  carriage  wds  seen 
to  stop  at  the  door,  and  the  general  tenor  of  her  con* 
duct,  he  flattered  himself  she  was  come-at'Ohle,  and 
immediately  determined  to  lay  his  plans  accordingly* 
He  took  an  opportunity  of  introducing  the  subject  of 
theatricals,  ajad  learned  that  she  was  going  with,  a  party 
to  Co  vent  Qafden  the  next  evening  the  "Exile"  was 
performed,^  which  was  the  most  lucky  information  he 
could  desire.  When  the  evening  arrived,  he  repaired 
to  the  theatre,  and  being  confident  she  would  like  \o 
show  off  her  agreeable  person  in  the  dress  circle,  he 
kept  a  strict  look  out,  and  had  the  pleasure  to  see  the 
object  of  his  wishes  enter  a  box  not  far  from  hisp^  in 
company  with  another  lady,  and  a  youth.  Many  mi- 
nutes did  not  elapse  before  he  was  comfortably  seated 
by  her  side,  earnestly  pleading  the  violence  of  his  pas- 
sion, and  pressing  her  hapd  within  bis  own  at  every 

^  3   ' 
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convenient  opportunity.  The  fear  she  eviuaed  lest  his 
ardour  shonld  be  perceived,  made  Irfm  confident  that 
nothing  would  be  wanted  lo  crown  his  bliss  but  proper 
tilifie  and  place. 

There  having  been  so  many  awkward  discoveries  at 
such  places  as  the  "  Key/*  the  "  Fountaia,"  &c.  he 
thought  he  should  b^  more  retired  and  secret  if  he 
could  procure  an  obscure  set  of  chambers  in  the  Tern* 
pie.  He  immediately  made  a  confidant  of  his  chap- 
lain»and  erpployed  him  to  look  for  a  vacancy  on  a 
third  or  fourth  story,  which  being  met  with,  was  taken 
ija  the  clergyman's  name,  merely  as  a  study — and  truly 
il  was  for  that  purpose,  for 

"  Woman  is  a  book,  and  often  found 
"  Much  better  in  the  s^heets  than  when  she's  bound  I 
"  No  wonder,  then,  some  students  take  delight, 
**  Above  all  things,  to  study  in  the  night  J" 

Tfee  chambers  consisted  of  two  rooms  in  the  attic  story, 
Whith  could  not  possibly  be  pryed  into  from  any  other 
Viriridow,  being  at  the  end  of  a  building  which  over- 
looked a  garden.  It  was  to  this  place  he  conducted  her 
tire  moment  she  had  become  ripe  for  his  designs,  on  an 
occasion  when  she  was  returning  from  a  call  on  a  female 
friend  iii  the  city,  the  intention  of  which  visit  was 
hinted  during  a  chat  she  liad  with  him  in  the  shop.-^- 
The  matter  oiice  accomplished,  it  only  remained  to  con- 
cert measures  for  their  future  meeting,  which  wete  to 
Be  as  frequent  as  possible,  without  exciting  suspicion. 

Their  appointments  were,  in  the  first  place,  periodi- 
cal ;  at  least,  she  was  only  missed  about  twice  a  week, 
and  it  is  supposed  they  settled  at  parting  when  they 
should  meet  again — but  his  lordship  became  urgent  to 
see  her  more  frequently,  and  one  day  was  observed, 
by  a  maiden  si  ter  of  the  husband,  to  slide  a  note  along 
the  counter  under  her  hand.  This  was  mentioned  to 
the  husband,  in  private,  when  became  home  in  the 
evening,  and  the  absence  of  the  wife  served  to  strength- 
en the  suspicion.  A  plan  was  arranged  to  watch  her 
the  next  time  she  went  out,  and  they  succeeded  in 
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tcacingp  Ber  to  tlife  entrahcfe  of  the  Templfe,  frohi  Esse!-' 
street;  whefre  shfe  Vras  met  by  his  lordship/ whb^  con- 
dttcted  her  to  the  accustomed  rendezvous,  the'  bus-' 
band's  trusty  ^cout  gently  tripping  up  the  stair*  to  asrJ 
Certain  the  door  they  entered. 

This  b^ing  done,  he  retnrned  to  the  anjcfotis'  hus-  ' 
band,  and  held  a  council  of  war  on  the  best  mode  of 
proceeding  to  catch  them  in  the  act.  The^  proceeded 
towards  the  staircase,  and  steeling  gently  up,  disco- 
vered, that  a  window  on  the  landing-place  of  the  attic 
story  opened  into  the  gutter,  between  the  roof  aniS 
the  parapet  wall.  They  cal  culated  that  it  {might  /pos- 
sibly lead  them  towards  the  windows  of  the  cham- 
bers, and  determined  to  crawl  gently  round  the  roof. 
The  first  window  they  arrived  at,  looked  into  a  citfing^ 
room ;  one  candle  was  on  the  table,  a  lady'B  bonnet 
and  scarf,  and  a  man's  hat,  stick,  and  gloves.  It  was 
not  thought  prudent  to  enter  this  window,  unless  they 
could  arrive  at  no  other ;  they  therefore  continued  un- 
til they  turned  the  corner  of  the  roof,  when  they 
reached  an  attic  window  consisting  of  two  sashes, 
which  slid  past  each  other  in  an  upright  direction. 
They  could  perceive  a  light  in  the  room,  and  the  win- 
dow, was  partly  open,  on  account  of  the  closeness  of 
the  evening;  tiisere  was  a  curtain,  yet  it  was  undrawn, 
there  being  no  house  near  to  overlook  it.  fthe  h«a* 
band,  and  his  trusty  shopman,  paused  for  a  while  in 
breathless  silence,  before  they  ventured  to  peep  in— > 
but  hearing  the  well  knoWn  voice  of  bis  wife  pro- 
Botince/'My  dear/'  as  in  the  moment  of  rapturous  ec* 
Stacy,  when  grateful  for  the  excess  of  bliss  enjoyed--* 
'  he  could  no  longer  contain  himself,  and  sliding  back 
the  window,  he  sprung  into  the  room,  and  found  Ma 
lordship  clef:  ely  locked  in  his  wife's  arms  on  the  bed.* 
They  were  both  in  a  state  of  perfect  nudity,  but 
though  so  desperately  engaged  in  *  *  *  *  *^ 
the  sudden  alarm  brought  their  conflict  to  an  abrupt 
termination.  The  poor  husband  had  brought  a  horse<< 
whip,  and  was  about  to  lacerate  the  body  of  his  frail 
!;pouse  before  she  had  time  to  put  on  her  chemise,  but 
her  inamorato  had  sufficient  presence  of  mind  to  give 
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tlie  ajbir  n  very  different  conclusioD^  ^  He  wm  pre- 
pared with  a  brace  of  loaded  pistols,  which  he  iinine- 
diately  seized,  and  presented,  one  in  each  hand,  at  the 
husband  and  his  shopman,  and  bid  them  both  get  out 
i>t  the  window  again,  or  he  would  blow  their  brains 
oat,  as  thieves  attacking  him  in  bed,  with  a  view  to 
lob  and  murder  him.  Thev  lost  no  time  in  obeying  his 
commands,  and  he  immediately  ran  down  to  the  se- 
Goad  floor  window,  and  called  up  the  watchman,  to 
takei  charge  of  two  men  on  t^e  roof  of  the  house,  who 
eame  there  with  a  view  to  rob  him.  Expostulation 
was  useless,  their  ^nation  was  sufficient,  and  Charley 
iprung  his  rattle  for  assistance,  to  lug  them  to  the 
watch-house.  His  lordship  told  the  affrighted  fair  one 
to  get  into  bed  and  make  herself  comfortable,  as  she 
should  stay  there  all  night,  and  he  would  come  back 
as  soon  ^  he  had  given  the  parties  in  charge. 

(To  be  concluded  in  tAe  next  J 


C»URT  OF  KING'S  BENCH,  Saturday,  Dee.  15. 

WRIGHT  versus  WRIGHT. 

Mr.  Scarlett  stated  the  case  to  the  jury.  He  said  that 
the  plaintiff,  Mr.  John  Wright,  was  a  respectable  wine 
and  brandy  merchant,  and  spirit  retail  dealer,  residing  in 
l^tdiffe  Highway;  and  his  wife  had  been  a  kind  and 
affectionate  partner  to  him,  assisting  him  in  his  indus- 
tiy,  by  her  aid  and  assiduity,  before  the  unhappy  cir- 
cumstance occurred  which  had  led  to  their  final  sepa- 
ration. The  defendant,  he  lamented  to  say,  was  united 
by  the  ties  of  relationship  to  the  plaintiff — ^he  was  his 
own  first  cousin ;  and  was  a  linen  merchant,  residing 
at  Norwich,  and  also  a  man  in  a  very  respectable  line 
of  trade.  The  plaintiff's  wife  was  from  North  Wals- 
ham,  in  the  county  of  Norfolk,  and  was  the  daughter 
of  th^  coroner  of  that  county.  In  the  year  1812,  the 
plaintiff  married  her  at  her  parish  church,  and,  having 
respectable  means,  determined  on  coming  to  the  me- 
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tropolU  to  enter  into  some  business.  He  took  ja 
house  and  cellars  in  RatcUffe*hig'hway,  where  be 
eoramenced  business,  and  his  wife  attended  to 
the  bar.  Thoug^h  living  at  Norwich,  the  defend- 
ant occasionally  came  up  to  the  metropolis;  and 
when  lie  did  so,  was  a  visitor,  as  a  relative  and  ae« 
quaintance,  at  the  plaintiff's  house  at  Ratcliffe-high:- 
way.  The  defendant  came  to  his  house  when  in  town, 
in  the  month  of  March  in  the  last  year;  and  one  day 
after  dinner,  pressed  the  plaintiff  to  accompany  him  to 
the  Royalty  Theatre.  A  coach  was  called,  and  th« 
plaintiff  and  defendant  set  out  for  the  theatre.  Be- 
fore they  set  out,  the  defendant  said  to  the  plaintiff 
that  he  would  take  a  bed  in  his  house  that  night,  and 
return  home  with  him  after  the  play.  After  they  ar- 
rived at  the  Royalty  Theatre,  the  defendant,  under 
some  pretext,  withdrew  from  the  box,  and  promised  in 
a  few  minutes  to  return  to  the  plaintiff— a  promise^ 
which  he  never  kept,  for  the  plaintiff  did  not  see  him 
a^ain  at  the  theatre  in  the  course  of  the  evening. 
The  moment  he  quitted  the  box,  be  returned  quickly 
home  to  the  plaintiff's  house,  and  on  his  making  hhl 
re^appearance  there,  the  plaintiffs  "wife,  who  always 
before  staid  at  the  bar  when  her  husband  was  out,  un- 
til the  hour  of  shuUing  it^  which  was  eleven  o'clock^ 
Retired  with  the  defendant,  and  without  a  light,  into 
the  parlour  behind  the  bar; — she  was  seen  a  little 
before  her  having  so  retired,  in.  the  kitchen  with 
the  defendant,  his  arm  around  her  neck,  and  his  hand* 
in  her  bosom^  I^eading  to  the  bar  and  parlour  there 
was  a  passage,  in  which  there  were  tvyo  doors,  one  of 
them  more  immediately  leading  to  the  bar  from  the 
parlour  than  the  other,  and  whi^ch  was  always  used  by 
Mrs.  Wright;  but  on  this  occasion,  that  more  conveni- 
ent door  was  observed^  by  one  of  the  female  servants, v 
who  had  occasion  to  go  there,  to  be  closed  fast,  and 
her  mistress  answered  her  at  the  other  door— <-a  circumr 
stance  altogether  unusual.  She  (the  mistress)  ap- 
peared then, with  her  dress  in  great  disorder.  After 
Mrs.  Wright  bad  been  observed  to  go  from  the  bar 
into  the  parlour  with    the    defendant;  the   cellar* 
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man  employed  on  the  premises,  wad  standing* 
with  one  of  the  female  servants  in  the  kitchen. 
'They  heard  a  noise  like  chairs  jog'gin^  or  beating-  time 
against  the  floor  in  the  parlonr,  and  the  man  had  the 
^r^'^sity  to  go  and  listefii  to  ascertain  the  cause.  He- 
passed  to  the  bar  along  the  passage.  One  of  the  doors 
(the  nearer  one)  was  shut,  but  the  further  one  was- 
jnst-ajar:  there  was  no  light,  and  he  crept  softly  on, 
until  he  obt&ined  a  peep  through  the  unclosed  door, 
when  he  saw  the  defendant  and  Mrs.  Wright  in  suqh  a 
peculiar^  situation — in  such  close  contactT— and  per- 
forming such  operations  as  could  leave  no  doubt  on  the 
mind  as  to  the  motive  which  guided  them  to  the  end 
they  had  in  view.  She  was  afterwards  seen  in  great 
dishabille  passing  through  the  kitchen  into  the  yard  ; 
and  one  of  the  servants  assisted  in  putting  her  cap  and 
gown  to  rights,  after  their  disorder.  The  husband  soon 
after  returuh&d,  and  his  wife  went  to  the  door  and  lei 
Mm  in :  but  she  endeaTonred  as  much  as  possible  tor 
conceal  her  appearance,  by  keeping  behind  the  door  as 
he  passed  in.  When  the  plaintiff  went  into  the  par- 
lour, and  saw  the  defendant  at  home  before  bira,  he 
eamplained  of  his  having  left  him  so  abruptly  at  the- 
theatre ;  and  the  defendant  retorted  that  it  was  he  who 
had  missed  him,  for  on  returning  ancb  not  ffnding  him, 
he  thought  he  bad  shaped  his  course  homewards,  and 
therefore  be  had  bent  his  way  in  the  same  direction,  and 
had  fallen  asleep  almost  ever  since.  The  parties^  then 
sat  down  to  supper,  and  defendant  staid  there  on  that, 
and,  he  believed,  the  following  night. 

Several  witnesses  were  called  to  prove  the  case,  and 
tliat  the  husband  and  wife  lived  happily  together. 

Matthew  Wiggins,  the  cellar-man,  deposed  to  what 
had  before  been  stated  of  his  peeping  into  the  parlour, 
and  discovering  his  mistress  and  the  defendant  closely 
engaged  in  the  "  soft  encounter ;"  and  in  about  ten 
days  or  a  fortnight  after  communicated  to  his  master, 
of  his  own  accord,  what  he  had  seen.  His  Inaster  then 
said  nothing  to  him  for  several  days.  His  mistress  left 
the  house  a  few  days  after.  During  two  ^ ears  that 
witness  lived  in  the  house,  his  master  and  mistress  lived 
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:.bap^Q>^  together.  He  filwi^  used  her  tveil.  TbejT 
jived  Qomfprtable.  He  bad  no  amoaosity  againsfthii 
mistress  whatever. 

Mr.  Gurney  then  C'Ose,  ^nd  addressed  the  jury  for.th^ 
defendant.  He  said  tMt  their  es;perience.  aiiifit  hay» 
told  them,,  that  no  eases  differed  so  wdely  from  each 
other  as  those  of  a*  Cfiui.  Cop*,  character.  1Some  of  them 
were  rendered,  by  their  circ^upastances,  of  great  and 
lamentable  aggravation — where  a  defendant  had  by 
wiles  and  intrigue  undermined  the  honour  of  a  virtuous 
woman,  and  had  ultimately  made  her  fall  by  his  arts. 
There  was  no  suggestion^  even  if  the  whole  of  what 
had  been  stated  in  evidence  was  Xpie,  that  this  was  a 
case  of  that  description.  The  utmost  that  had  beea 
'suggested  did  not  amount  to  any  aggravated  case  of 
seduction ;  for  here  the  intercourse  of  the  parties  was 
casual — the  defeodant  living  mostly  at  a  great  distance 
from  the  plaintiff,  and  only  coming  now  and  then  as  &n 
ordinary  visitor  to  his  house.  According  to  one  of  the 
servants,  who  had  lived  six  months  at  the  house,  she 
had  never  seen  the  defendant  there  before  this  alleged 
transaction.  They  had  here  no  seduction,  no  arts,  no 
deceit.  4s  to  the  condition  of  the  woman^  she  was  as 
they  had  heard,  merely  serving  in  a  gin-shop,  and  pos- 
iiibly  romping  with  the  defendant  in  the  manner  her 
maids  sometimes  do,  and  out  of  that,  perhaps,  was 
framed  the  whole  case.  '  If  the  jury  thought  this  was  a 
.  case  tor  damages,  he  was  sure  they  would  think  with 
him,  that  the  smallest  cjamages  would  be  quite  sufficient 
for  such  a  transaction. 

Lord  Chief  Justice  Abbott,  in  charging  the  j.ury, 
«aid  that  the  first  question  which  they  had  to  consider 
was,  whether  they  believed  the  adultery  had  been  com- 
mitted. If  they  believed  tbe  witn<&ss  Wiggins,  then 
'Upon  that  point  there  could  be  no  doubt,  for  on  his 
"^iestimony  the  proof  rested,  the  other  witnesses  merely 
«peaking  to  acts  of  impropriety,  but  not  amountii^g  to 
the  principal  aci  ^  With  respect  to  the  question  of  da- 
mages, it  was  true>  that  this  case  was  unattended  with^ 
the  i>oints  of  aggravation  which  sometimes  are  found 
in  s^icb  offences.    They  wotild  of  course  look  at  the 
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plaintiiTs  situation^  at  the  injury  he  had  received,  and 
at  the  probable  means  at  the  disposal  of  the  defendant; 
They  would  consider  these  circumstances  dispassionately, 
and  apportion  the  damages  which  they  deemed  appli- 
cable to  a  case  erf  this  character. 

I'he  jury  consulted  tog-ether  for  about  five  minutes, 
and  then  returned  a  verdict  for  the  plaintiff-— damages. 
One  Hundred  Pounds, 


COURT  OF  COftfMON  PLEAS.— 1>€C.  4. 

PENNINGTON  versus  LOVTE. 

Mr.  Serjeant  Pell  stated  the  case  to  the  jury.  He 
•aid,  that  the  situation  of  Mr.  Pennington,  the  plaintiff, 
had  for  some  years  past  been  most  distressing,  in  conse- 
quence of  pecuniary  embarrassments,  and  the  present 
case  came  in  aggravation  of  his  misfortunes.  In  the 
year  18G8,  Mr.  Pennington,  then  a  widower,  without 
children  by  his  former  wife,  married  the  lady,  whose 
misconduct  had  given  rise  to  this  action.  She  was  the 
daughter  of  a  gentleman  named  Alvan,  and  at  the  pe-p 
riod  of  her  marriage  was  about  twenty-one  years  of 
age,  Mr.  Pennington  being  then  about  thirty- four. 
They  had  lived  together  for  many  years  in  the  greatest 
possible  harmony,  and  the  marriage.was  satisfactory  to 
the  friends  on  both  sides,  with  the  exceptio'n  of  Mr. 
Alvan,  whose  objection  to  it  wa^  so  strong  from  the 
commencement,  th^t  he  refused  to  see  her  for  twelve 
months  afterwards,  and  could  never  be  perfectly  recon- 
ciled to  her  husband.  iPhis  detecmined^versiojn,  oh  his 
part,  continued  to  be  shown  in  the  most  manifest  manner 
down  to  the  year  1817,  by  which  time  his  daughter  had 
four  children^  the  youngest  of  whom,  a  little  girt,  had 
been  christened  by  the  name  of  £llen  Lowe  Penning^ 
tOQ~Lowe,  as  the  Jury  would  observe,  being  the  nanM 
€^  the  defendant.  Mr.  Pennington  liad  been  a  coal- 
.  merchant,  but  becoming  extremely  embarrassed  in  the 
jreaf  1818,  he  applied  to  his  father-in-law  for  assist- 
ance, and  the  jury  would  be  shocked  tp  bear,  that  tho 
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only  condition  upon  whicti  the  application  would  haye 
been  listend^  to  was,  thai  the  husband  should  consent 
to  separate  fox  ever  from  the  wife  of  his  heart,  with 
whom  he  lived  at  the  time  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  con- 
jugal ha]ppiness.    At  this  period  tne  greatest  intimacy 
subsisted  between  the  defendant  and  Mr.  J^ennin^ton, 
who  little  suspected  bis  base  designs.   It  appearea  that 
in  I81t  a  separation  had  taken  place,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs, 
Pennington  lived  apart  froni  each  other.    Mrs.Pen* 
nington,  upon  that  event,  went  first  to  reside   at  a 
house  belonging  to  her  father,  ia  Duncitn -place.  Bat-  ' 
tersea-fields,  and  afterwards  removed  to  a  house  in  the 
Wandsworth-road.    She  left  that  residence  in  a  short 
time,  and  went  to  live  with  her  mother  at  Woodfordj 
her  father  having  died  in  the  year  1818.     in  the  mean 
time  she  hW   not  given  up  her  acquaintance  with 
Lowe,  who  still  continued, to  visit  her;  and  his  atten- 
tions at  Woodford  assumed  so  marked  a  character,  that 
the  mother  found  it  necessary  to  forbid  him  her  house, 
and  Mrs.  Pennington  was  also  not  permitted  to  enter  it 
anymore.    She  then  went  to  a  place  called  Theydon 
Bois,  near  Epping,  whither  she  was  attended  by  th^ 
defendant,  wnom  she  i^ever  lost  sight  of.    In  August, 
18I9,  she  afifected  to  be  troubled  with  the  rheumatism,^ 
and  said  she  would  go  to  Southend  for  the  benefit  of 
tiea-batbing.    But  did  she  go  there  1 .  No  such  thing. 
She  left  Theydon  Bois,  it  was  true,  but  not  for  South- 
end ;  and  when  she  returned,  on  the  3d  of  November,  . 
she  brought  back  an  infant  child  with  her,  of  which 
she  had  been  delivered  at  a  small  house  near  Wan- 
stead.    The  defendant  was  the  person  who  had  taken 
that  house,  Representing  himself  a^  an  ofiicer  on  half- 
pay,  and  stating  that  his  vvife. (meaning  Mrs.  Penning- 
ton) was  near  her  confinement    It  would  be  proved  to 
*  the  entire  satisfaction  of  the  jury,  that  the  parties  lived 
tpgether  in  that  house  as  man  and  wife ;  and  thisl^eing, 
the  case,  no  doubt  could  exist  on.  their. minds  that  ih^ 
defendant  had  perfected  the  wickedness  which  he  liad 
cbntetnplated  from  the  commencement.    Yet  the  guUt 
of  the  defendant  might  still  have  eluded  the  vUil^ioh 
oT  justice,  had  it  it  not  been  for  ah  extraordinary  cir- 
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oumstance.  Mr.  Macdonnell,  a  medical  gentleman,  who 
had  attended  the  lady  at  ))er  delivery,  tnought  he  bad 
seen  her  before^  though  he  coald  not  at  the  time  recol- 
lect where.  Not  long  after,  however,  he  met  Mr.  Pen- 
nington near  the  forest,  who  was  then  seeking  for  evi- 
dence against  Lowe,  and  the  circumstance  led- to  a  full 
developemept  of  the  affair,  Mr.  Macdonneli  recollecting 
that  Mrs.  Pennington  was  the  same  lady  he  had  de- 
livered. This  occurred  in  the  month  of  November, 
1819;  and,  immediately  after,  Mr.  Pennington  com- 
lAenced  legal  proceedings  against  the  defendant.  But 
what  did  the  jury  suppose  had  been  the  conduct  of  the 
adulterer  on  that  occasion,?  Why,  in  forty-eight  hours 
after,  he  had  the  impudence  as  well  as  the  cruelty  to 
arrest  Mr.  Pennington  for  a  supposed  debt  due  to  him 
for  the  maintenance  of  the  husband's  four  children,  (he 
husband  himself  not  having  the  slightest  knowledge 
of  the  transaction.  If  it  should  be  said  that  this  action 
could  not  be  maintained  because  the  husband  and  wife 
were  not  living  together  at  the  time  the,  adultery  took 
place,  then  he  (Mr.  Serjeant  Pell)  should  lament,  for 
•  the  character  of  the  country,  and  for  the  best  interests 
of  society,  that  such  a  defence  could  be  tolerated.  He 
should  lament  that  because  a  husband  and  wife  hftp- 
pened,  from  peculiar  circumstances,  to  live  apart  from 
each  other,  a  license  should  thereby  be  afforded  to  any 
wicked  man  to  perpetrate  his  designs  on  female  virtue. 

Several  witnesses  having  proved  the  facts  stated  by 
the  counsel  for  the  plaintiff, 

Mr.  Serjeant  Yaughan  then  addressed  the  jury  for 
the  defendant.  He  commented  on  the  leading  points 
of  the  statement  made  by  Mr.  Serjeant  Pell,  and  con- 
tended that  the  plaintiff  could  not  be  legally  considered 
entitled  to  damages,  as  he  had  been  living  apart  from 
his  wife  at  the  time  the  adultery  took  place.  This 
was  the  main  point  of  tne  learned  Serjeant's  argu- 
ment, and  he  adduced  several  authorities  in  support 
of  it,  observing  at  the  same  time,  that  the  plaintiff 
eoQld  not  have  been  ignorant,  f6r  a  long  period  previ- 
ously, of  the  terms  upon  which  the  defendant  and  hit 
wife  lived  together.     It  was  also  remarkable,  he  said. 
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that  after  the. death  of  the  lady's  father,  the  hnsband 
and  wife  bad  not  come  ag^ain  together.  What  did 
Ibis  show  ?-rnot  that  ^ey  were  affectionate  towards 
each  other,  bat  that  their  diiferencea  were  irreconcila- 
bly. He  conjured  the  jary  not  to  treat  the  case  as  if 
the  parties  had  livedo  ap  to  the  period  when  the  ad^K 
tery  was  committed,  in  harmony  and  conjugal  happi* 
ness  with  each'other.* 

No  witnesses  were  called  on  the  part  of  the  de- 
fendant. 

^  Lord  Chief  Jnstice  Dallas  theti  proceeded  to  dellter 
bis  chai^  to  the  jury.  His  lordship  took  a  Itoininoos 
•ad  comprehensive  view  of  the  law  oi  the  case,  and 
•aid,  that  with  great  deference  to  the  high  opinions  of 
Lord  Kenyon,  Mf.  Justice  Ashufst,  Mr.  Justice  Buller^ 
and  Mr.  Justice  Grose,  ^ho  held  a  contraery  doctrine, 
be  could  not  bring  him'itolf  to  believe,  that  because  a 
man  happened  to  be  separated  from  his  wife  at  the 
time,  he  was  not  in  n  state  to  bring  an  action  against  a 
person  who  had  seduced  her.  It  was  very  true  that 
4he  fact  of  his  separation  might  very  materially  affect 
the  amount  of  damages ;  but  it  ought  not  to  be  put  in 
iM  a  bar  against  the  action,  the  best  interests  of  mora- 
lity being  decidedly  opposed  to  such  a  doctrine.  It 
would  be  eictremely  scfvere,  indeed,  if  a  man,  who,  per- 
haps from  untoward  circumstances,  found  it  necessary 
to  live  separated  from  his  wife,  was  to  have^a  spurious 
offtpring  fbisted  upon  him,  and  his  honour  injured  in 
the  tenderest  point,  without  being  able  to  maintain  an 
action  against  the  adulterer..  His  lordship,  after  urg* 
ing  some  further  arguments  to  this  effect,  said  he 
should  reserve  the  point  in  question  for  the  future  con- 
sideration of  the  court;  observing,  that  if  the  jury 
should  now  return  a  verdict  (br  the  plaintiff,  a  nonsuit 
might  afterwards  be  entered  if  his  opinion  should  not 
be  sustained. 

The  jury  then  retired,  and  after  remaining  absent 
about  twenty  minutes,  returned  a  verdict  for  the  plauiii* 
tilt-Damages,  Two  Hundred  and  Fifty  Pounds. 
c  9 
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ARCHES  qOURT.— ^o».  14. 

I 

▲LtEOED  MIBOONIHJCT  OF  THE  RET.  SAMUEL  G.  DATIBS. 

This  was  a  ease  M^fiif h  had  been  removed  by  lettan» 
of  request  from  the  Conqistorial  Qourt  on  the  Dipces^ 
of  OxfQTfl  to  t)if  Arches  C^Urt  of  C?Santeybury, '  S^ 
venteen  articles' were  presented  figainst  the  Rev.  Mir. 
Davies,  curtate  of  CbaAbury,  apd  minister  of  the  parish 
and  chapel  of  Cbaddington,  in  Oxfordshire,  c^iurgiiay 
him  vfith  a  variety  of  acts  of  profaneness,  immPraUty, 
dranketQiness,  indecency,  and  indecorum,  both  in  |m|i 
private  conduct,  and  in  the  discbarge  of  his  eccle^ii^^ 
tical  fonetions. 

1  he  chief  of  the  articles  adrpitted  by  the  oovrt, 
(after  bearing  argamei^'ts  of  counsel  as  to  ^h^ir  fid^iis- 
aibility)  were,  the  charge  of  his  comings  to  chprc^b 
to  perform  divine  service  in  a  state  of  inebriety,  from 
excessive  drinking  and  intoxicat^oq.  Also  at  a  ves1;ry 
meeting  at  the  parish  church  of  ■  ■  -r^  wbf^f^  b^ 
officiated  as  curate,  particularly  op  the  24th  qf  ApjiU 
18^1,  so  that  he  could"  not  take  the  phjair.  {{j^  ^r 
pressing  himseU  in  private  conversation  to  fit  fjenp^ctr 
ftble  parishioner,  named  Evans,  with  great  inde^ncy-— 
*^  Give  me  a  good  horse,  and  Jive  shillings,  dndJtpiU 
ride  to  Hell  (tnd  back  again  in  two  days^  against  thp 
nchole  parish,'*  His  havipg  taken  upop  hiip,  of  his  p.wJ9 
authority,  to  change  the  hour  of  church  service  from 
eleven  to  twelve,  to  the  great  inconvenience  Of  tbf 
majority  of  parishioners ;  and  next,  bis  reading  th« 
eburch  service  with  such  rapidity,  as  to  make  it  utterly 
impossible  to  hear  distinctly  what  was  si^id- 

Sir  John  Michel  here  observed,  it  might  gr  piigbt  i^OJt 
be  shown,  that  it  rested  with  the  Qlergyman  to  appoint 
bis  own  hour.  He  was  of  opii^ion  t^at  was  ^  m^ttter 
which  rested  with  himself.  If  it  was  found  ineonve^ 
pient  to  the  bulk  of  his  parishioners,  they  ipight  com- 
plain of  the  inconvenience  to  the  Diocesan.  With  T^^* 
pect.to  the  article  "  habitual  and  excessive  dri.nking,'f 
the  learned  judge  thought,  if  several  instances  could  be 
proved  that  would  bear  out  the  offence  charged,  and 
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tfaitartide  was  admissible  as  conduct  hig-hljr  iftdeoofooi 
10 a  derg^man  in  holy  orders,  the  court  would  credit  txr 
discredit  4fee  evidence  upon  the  whole  of  the  case.^^ 
With  respect  td  the  languag-e .  made  us^  of  tdr^  Mf; 
Evans/ thAt'certainly  was  an  indecency  of  expressioil 
for  wfatoh  a^MlrsoD  of  bis  calling  was  subject  to  be  ad- 
moDishead.  The  €ileventb  article  charged  conduct  of  4 
stilt  ndore  criihinal  and  scandalous  nature,  namely;  that 
the  defendant,  having  a  certain  pupil  iii  bis  houses •« 
^l^QBg^lBtleaita  between  the  age  of  fourteen  and  sfx- 
ie&Ek'^%fi^fwA  the  said  pupil  to  lay  in  the  same 4^^ 
with Mmieif  imdwifei  That  thiswas f)dblicly  and  re- 
peatedly witnessed  by  thc^  servants^,  and-^by  everybody 
in  tbe  tou^.and  was  notdridus  to  aH  the^neighbo«frSi 
to.tfae  greiit  aeagdal  of  religion  and  morals.  Thai  he 
9i0ered  the  said  pupil  to  go  to  bed  to^ his  (theMefend* 
Kat':s)  wif4,  and  io  lay  in  bed  together,  both  betT^ 
nmkid.  That  siich  bad  been  habitually  witnessed  both 
before  tlie  said  pupil  went  to  the  University  of  Oxford^ 
andaflet'lns.Teturn  from  College,  where  he  remained 
three  yciars  op  tp  1816.     ^  ■ 

The  thirteen  articles  were  all  admitted,  with  the  ^i-  - 
eepdon  of  oei'tain  modifications  for  the  sake  of  tech- 
nical forma,which  the  court  directed  should  be  reformed 
in  those  respects. 


THE   DUMB  LOVER. 


'^Baving  met  with  tKU  iale  aniihig  a'eattdetion  of  '*  Avanturet 
Gallantes  et  Cbmiques,^*  tinder  the  title  <if  ^*  Le  Muet  Babil" 
lard;**  attd  not  being' aware  of  its  introduction  into  our  lan- 
guage, we  have  translated  it  putposHyfor  thispulflication,'] 

,  Of  all  the  Tices  of  society,  hypocrisy  appears  to  raaone  of  the 
most  considerable,  since  it  often  conceali  the  most  wicked  projects 
under  specious  appearanrces :  therefore,  I  think  it  a  meritoHousun- 
dertaking,  to  undeceive  th£  public  with  reip«ct  to  any  erroi^ou^ 
opinions  they  may  have  conceived;  and  I  flatter  mysolf,  that  no 
one  will  blame  eitlier  the  subject  of  this  history,  or  the  punish- 
ment with  which  it  terminates^ 
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Paris  is,  of  all  the  cities  of  France^that  where  one  flUilA  tiie 
freiktest  otfmber  o{  singular  adventures ;, and  nothiog  dm.%cr  aobre 
^Irerting,  or  even  more  inttractive,  than  a  ooUeotion  of  aaeectotes 
9t  this  great  city.  A  widow,  whose  name  I  stoajll  eoneeal  under' 
that  of  Dorothea*  acquired  there  a  Tery  grea(  teputation,  Ktir  . 
family  was  illustrioas,  and  her  wealth  so  ebn^iderable^  that,  al- 
though she  was  neither  handsome  nor  young,  she  had  a  erowd  of 
loYera,  who  ail  being  attracted  by  the  channps  of  her  riches; 
soogttirwith  earnestness  the  means  of  pleasing  her,  which  how*^ 
evef  appeared  extremely  difficult. 

The  deiu>tioR  of  Dorothea  was  most  exemplary ;  she  sernpM 
oTen  to  turn  her  head  towards  her  confessor,  and  a  look  or  # 
glance  appeared  to  her  a  erime.  She  was  seen  to  Tisit  eviary  day 
most  of  the  churches  in  Paris;  to  go  through  the  different  hos- 
pitals ;  an^  to  ^ve  considerable  alms  to  the  poor.  In  ftmt,  it  was 
upon  thesWain  appearances  she  acquired  so  general  a  repotation- 
for  piety^  that  they  called  her  the  holy  widow.  NeTortheless,  her 
lovers  most  assiduously  endeavoured  to  persuade  her  that  mar- 
riage was  at  least  as  agreeable  to  God  as  so  rigid  a  widowhood. 
Some  of  them  had  gained  over  her  confessor  to  their  side;  and 
others,  under  the  mask  of  hypocrisy,  followed  her  in  her  pious 
courses :  but  all  these  attentions  made  no  impression  on  her.  .She 
wished,  (she  sjtid)  by  an  austere  celibacy,  to  atone  for  the  plea- 
sures of  the  flesh. and  other  worldly  vanities  she  had.  partaken  of 
during  her  marriage.  These  sentiments,  and  her  disdainfiil  man^ 
ners,  did  not  dishearten  her  numerous  pretended  admkera-^s« 
powerful  is  interest  over  the  minds  of  men.  They  continued  to 
put  in  play  all  the  schemes  imaginable  to  entrap  Dorothea,  and 
there  was  but  one,  named  Allzart,  more  honest  and  less  greedy 
than  the  others,  who  abandoned  so  difficult  a  project— but  not- 
withstanding his  reti;eat^  the  number  of  her  supplicants  was  not 
Uss  considerable. 

While  these  things  were  going  on,  there  arrived  at  I^aris  a 
young  gentleman  of  good  family,  biit  so  extremely  poor,  that  the 
mo!;t  humble  hotel  in  the  city  appeared  to  him  still  above  his 
means.  He  happened  to  descend  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
widow,  and  was  not  long  before  he  heard  her  spoken  of  as  a  pro- 
digy o/  piety.  This  young  man,  wliom  I  shall  name  Silmander, 
informed,  himself  of  her  proceedings,  and  was  not  at  a  loss  to 
|terceive  that  an  inordinate  vanity  and  ostentation  were  the  prin<*> 
clp^l  incentives  to  Dorothea*s  conduct.   Silmander  possessed  con*' 
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^tftble  yit;  be  vM  young,  h^dsome,  tnd  weU-uUidA^  and  h« 
resolved  to  put  all  in  practice  in  order  to  gain  the  'widow.  Bat 
the  number  of  lovers  who  came  ewety  day  after  her^  made  Mm 
conceite  that  it  would  not  be  by  ordinary  means  that  he  could 
hope  to  triumph-— and  he  hit  upon  a  stratagem  which  had  all  tiM 
success  be  could  expect.  He  thought,  that  if  he  could  have  free 
access  to  her,  without  causing  the  least  umbrage,  he  could  ulli* 
mately  shake  that  virtue  he  already  distrusted  so  much. 

He  found  means,  by  some  money,  to  purthase  him  a  permistUm 
to  beg  throughout  Paris,  as  one  deaf  and  dumb  from  his  birtb. 
SUnuuoder  was  not  known,  and  his  certificate  was  properly  madt 
out  «nd  attested.  He  changed  his  inn,  and  went  to  lodge  in  one 
of  the  most  retired  suburbs  of  the  city.  After  this  precaution^ 
which  appeared  necessary  to  himv  he  began  to  put  Ms  project  in 
practice,  and  to  place  himself  in  the  principal  churches,  where  he 
might  meet  Dorothea.  In  the  first  instance  she  payed  no  attention 
to  this  new  supplicant;  but,  in  a  little  time,  his  decent  demeanour 
aaused  him  to  be  noticed.  She  read  Ms  pretended  certificate — 
appeared  touched  with  his  case— and  was  liberal  in  her  charity^ 
Silmander  made  her  a  bow,  to  thank  her,  with  so  good  a  graco, 
that  Dorothea,  turning  towards  her  female  attendant,  said  in  a  tomb^ 
sufficiently  loud  for  our  deaf  man  to  heai^**  Great  Ood  1  what  a. 
misfortune  it  is  that  this  young  man  laliours  under  such  an  infir* 
mlty . "  This  tender  compassion  of  the  widow  augured  well  fo  Sil- 
mander. He  redoubled,  hin  assiduities,  and  Doroithea,,  whom  a 
secret  good-will  interested  for  him,  daily  augmented  her  alms.—* 
At  last,  the  thing  went  so  far,  that  the  good  widow  generally 
emptied  her  purse^  in  favour  of  the  pretended  dumb.  But  Silman* 
.der,  who  would  not  deprive  the  real  poor  of  her  alms,  went  ordi^ 
uariiy  to  the  door  of  the  church,  and  distributed  a  part  of  what 
he  had  received  among  those  who  were  still  more  wretched  than 
himself.  This  proceeding  was  at  length  noticed  by  Virginia,  the 
widow's /emme  de  ehambre,  who  always  attended  her.  Sha  told 
Hmnt  mistress,  who  could  not  believe  so  disinterested  an  action,  un- 
til convinced  of  it  liy  her  own  eyes.  Love,  which  began  to  make  an 
impression  on  her,  made  this  generous  conduct  appear  so  brilliant 
ia.  her  eye?,  that  it  enabled  him  to  gain  absolute  possession  of  her 
heart.  Nevertheless,  before  she  indulged  in  the  kindness  she  felt 
towards  Silmander,  she  was  pleased  to  consult  her  confessor,  whb 
was  a  good  monk,  with  a  mind  as  heavy  as  his  body,  for  study  had 
neTer  enlightened  the  former,  although  good  cheer  had  aggran- 
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dize3  tfie  latter,  Doroliiea  had  contribnteS  more  than  ijxf  otiier 
towards  the 'vast  corpulence  of  this  venerable  father— therefore^ 
hie  entered  with  docility  into  all  the  views  of  the  Widow,  and  wis 
cfiarmed  with  the  piouS  work  she  proposed  to  him.  lie  applauded 
the  design  she  had  forme(i  of  taking?  Silinander  iinjler  her  pr4- 
tection'^  as  it  would  prevent  the  young  raan  from  falling  into  yi- 
ciotts'  habits-^it  was  to  save  him  from  the  precipice,  io  which« 
sooner  or  late,  the  world  would  seduce  his  innocence.  In  fact,  it 
was  concluded,  on  both  sides,  that  the  charitable  deed  should  ))e 
piit  in  execution  that  very  day.  They  sent  t*  seek  for  Silmandec, 
and  it. was  with  great  pains  that  thiey  made.bim  understand  the 
happiness  which  awaited  him.  At  length,  having  so  well  played 
Ms  part  to  confiVm  them  in  the  opinion  of  his  deafness,  he  threw 
himself  at  the  feet  of  the  good  lady,  and  appealed  so  transported 
with  his  good  fortune,  that  he  accomplished  the  conqu-est  of  her 
heart.  Virginia  was  charged  with  the  care  of  conducting  him  to 
the  house  of  Dorothea,  where  they  gave  hiixi  a  very  comfortable 
apartment. 

The  tailor  had  orders  to  make  him'  two  suits  of  clotlies,  neat,  but 
gehieelj  and  every  other  necessary  was  liberally  allotted  him,  so 
that' at  the  expiration  of  a  few  days,  he  found  himself  equipped  as 
Ife  oug'lit  to  be  according  to  his  age,  his  person,  and  his  educa- 
tion. 6drothea  gave  him  the  honourable  post  of  her  esquire,  and 
it  was  to  him  that  she  gave  her  hand  in  all  places  where  she 
wished  to  go.  Silmandcr  had  no  difficulty  inperceiyingf  that  it 
was  love  assigned  him  this  oflAce,  since  no  one  but  himself  could 
be  continually  near  her :  and  moreover,  she  from  time  to  time 
darted  at  him  the  most  amourous  glances,  which  he  pretepded' 
riot  to  understand.'  Jle  rismarked  that  the  good  widow  frequently 
feign'ed  to  make  false  steps,  to  have  the  pleasure  o^f  squeezing  his 
hand,  and  as  he  wished  to  reduce  her  to  the  necessity  of  making 
all  the  advances  of  an  amourous  person,  he  appeared  very  res- 
pectful, but  very  indijBferent.  This  mode  of  acting  rendered  Doro- 
thea desperate  without  the  power  of  complaining.  She  saw  well, 
that  it  was  but  natural  that  a  man  she  had  retrieved  from  mi- 
sery, should  show  the  respect  he  owed  her,  and  moreover,  that 
her  tfUtrageous  devotion  could  not  leave  any  hope  forlove.  She 
^ould  williugly  have  been  less  devout,  but  she  had  adopted  so  de- 
cided a  tone,  that  it  was  necessary  to  sustain  it.  Silmander,  who  , 
cohM  read  her  heart,  laughed  to  himself  at  these  various  conflicts. 

In  the  meantime,  her  suitors  continued  their  assiduities;  but  a 
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new  motive,  of  which  they  w^re  ignorant,  caused' theiii  tp^  1)^ 
treated  with  additional  donteinpt,  and  the  dumb  protege,  f^t  whq^n 
they  took  no  umbrage,  became  day  after  day  an  invincible  ob^st^- 
^le  to  their  desires,  which  w^ere  more  lucrative  than  ffenau^^ 
Among  these  suitors  was  one  Florimond,  who^  fjpitiguedmo^'e  than 
the  rest  with  so  long  a  resistance,  concluded  in  his  own  mind,  ^o 
put  the  widow  in  such  a  situation,  ths^t  she  would  not  be  ablf  to 
deny  favours  which  he  pretended  to  take  from  her  by  vio- 
lence. 

-  He  wfitche(f  with  ^eat  care  one  d«^y,  when  all  the  dpmest|cf 
were  gone  out^'for  different  purposes^  and  entered  the  apjirt- 
meBt  of  Dorothea.  He  found  her  alone,  as  he  had  calculate^,  fqr 
iSilmaiuder  had  gone  but  for  a  short  time.  After  a  v^ry  short  con- 
▼ersatiott,  Florimond,  willing  to  make  the  best  use  of  his  time,  pro- 

•eeeded  immediately  to  take  such  liberties  as  are  seldom  permitted  . 
'to  the  first  instance.  The  widow  littered  dreadful  screams,  hut 
they  were  useless,  and  finding  herself  much  fatigued,  would  prq- 
.balMy  hare  jielded,  if  the  dumb  Silmander  had  not  entered  )ier 
•{Mirtment.  The  moment  he  perceived  the  violence  of  Florlmon^, 
ke  drew  his  sword,  and  advanced  fiercely  towards  him.  'pii^  pf^*  . 
tionate'lover,  who  only  expected  a  few  scratches  from  the.  ^4^7? 
Wfts  extremely  surprised  to  find  a  combat  more  serious  upop  b^s 
hands.  Nevertheless,  as  he  was  as  bo|d  a  man,  as  he  was  a  bru^fil 
•ravis^er,  he  put  himself  presently  in  an  att.itude  to  pumi|h  the  in- 
discretion of  Silmander,  but  he  w^s  no  more  successful  again^ 
him,  than  he  was  in  ravishing  the  holy  widow,  and  quickly  re/Qpjiy- 
ed  two  good  thrusts  wi^h  the  sword,  that  laid  him  at  the  f^et  ,(f 

.  Dorothea.  This  adventure  made  a  great  deal  of  noise;  Flo.Ki- 
mond  was  on  the  eve  of  death  without  being  pitied  by  any  p;t^p, 
and  every  one.  congratulated  Dorothea  op  .her  having  esq^pe4  y}^ 
lation  by  this  presumptuous  lover,  who  was  for  ever  banisl^d 
her  hoose. 

Tiie  fidelity  of  the  dumb  man  was  universally  applauded— tlj^y 
praised  his  valour,  and  the  fame  of  this  action  bein^,  sjprej^d 
throughout  the  city,  all  the  world  were,  anxious  to  come  ^nd  s»e 
the  gdllant  Silmander,  who  conducted  himself  with  admirable  pre- 
sence of anind,  and  while  they  Ibaded  him  with  praise,  he  ap^earfd 
occupied  with  other  matters,  ^rid  affected  to  be  ignorant  of  wjift 
they  said  to  his  advant^irf .  ^  t^e  meantime,  gratitude  h^d  ,^- 
tirely  determined  the  love  df 'Dorothea,  aqd  it  was  but  a  sllght/p» 
gard  to  decorum  tfclifatltf,  combatted  against  bim.    It  uppear^d. 
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ioctreinely  hard  to  the  tender  widow  to  mv!ke  the  first  advaiKsccf^ 
1>nt  she  must  nevertheless  submit.  Silmaoder  read  with  pleasure 
In  her  eyes,  her  love,  and  her  perplexity*  Indeed^  noiwithstaadr 
fug  the  modesty  she  still  retained  in  spite  of  herself,  she  could  n«4 
help  feeling  flattered  ])ut  that  Silmander  was  sensible  of  berJdlRl^ 

One  day  when  he  was  hi  her  apartment,  she  went  to  a  table,  awi 
drew  quickly  on  a  paper,  a  lady,  who  presented  a  heart  to  a  gen<^ 
tleman,  who  refused  it.    Under  the  first  figure  she  wrote  the  tuanm 
of  Dorothea ;  and  under  the  second,  that  of  Silfiander.    This  df^ 
daration  was  very  signiifcant,  and  ^ilmander  immediately  eftMcd 
the  figure,  and  drew. the  ^representation  of  a  man  upo|i  his  kn^in 
before  a  lady,  with  their  names  written  under  the  two  flgorea. 
This  reply  was  gallant  enough,  but  it  did  not  satisfy  the  wldow^w 
the  man  might  be  upon  his  knees  as  vfell  through  respect  aa 
through  love.    This  idea  appeared  to  her  very,  natural,  and  it 
made  her  hold  her  head  down  with  shame  and  mortiftcatioti«  of 
which,  Sllmander  quickly  divhied  the  cause,  and  derived  seerat 
pleasure  from  it,  as  he  wished  to  provoke  her  to  make  t^e  nro«t 
extreme  advances.    Virginia,  who  entered  at  this  moment,  -could 
not  help  enquiring  the  cause  of  the  embarrassment  which  she  per- 
ceived In  her  countenance.    Dorothea,  who  had  an  entirei  confi«- 
dence  in  this  girl,  and  had  avowed  to  her  the  secret  passion  sli# 
had  for  Silmander,  told  her  every  thing  which  had  passed,  and  the 
interpretation  she  put  upon  the  answer  of  the  esquire. .  Virginia 
pretended  to  enter  into  the  fears  of  her  mistress,  as  she  had  secret 
reasons  for  dissuading  the  widow  Arom  her  love ;  and  the  hand* 
some  person  of  the  dumb  man  paving  equally  touched  her  heart, 
she  would  willingly  rid  herself  of  so  formidable  a  rival  as  Doro- 
thea.   **  Madam,"  said  Virginia,  **  you  flatter  yourself  in  vain,^to 
thhik  that  Silmander  could  reply  to  your  teiiderness.    How  conld 
a,  man,  whom  you  have  taken  from  the  most  degraded  conditloB, 
imagine  himself  happy  enough  to  gain  yonr  affections.    If  ho 
eould  listen  and  reply,  your  discourse  might  persuade  him,  but  oe 
he  ts  not  in  a  situation  to  benefit  by  those  means,  he  could  only  bo 
mode  sensible  of  your  attachment,  by  those  gross  kind  of  favours, 
which  your  modesty  and  sanctity  renders  you  utterly  Incapable  of 
bestowing.l*     "Ah,  mjr  Virginia T'  exclaimed  the  widow,  "to 
what  does  not  love  expose  one  ?    I  love  with  violence — the  object 
of  my  love  wodld  surely  return  it— bUt  alas  1  he  is  insensible  as 
to  what  1  want,  and  what  he  might  have.     1  am  distracted,  and 
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^ffn  no  lodger  brook  tho  almighty  power  of  loje.  If  Silmander 
will  not  play  the  part  of  a  man  in  nuking  the  first  adraiices,  and 
being  impudent  with  me,  I  ipuAt  be  under  the  necessity  of  taking 
him  by  storm^I  must  throw  myself  langauhingly  on  his  bosom, 
and  thus  tempt  him  to  rifle  all  my  charms  1-'  **•  What,  Madam,** 
said  Virginia,  ^  could  you  resolve  upon  advances  of  tliis  naturet 
No,  no  I  it  shall  n^er  be  said  that  you  abandoned  yourself  to  a 
design  which  must  in  a  little  time  be  discovered ;  I  have  con- 
•eived  a  plan,  whereby  your  love  can  ber  satisfied,  without  the 
eonsequences  being  }a>own  to  the  pubHc.  I  will  consent  (to  shew 
my  zeal  for  yoor  service)  to  marry  Silmander,  and  then,  without 
his  knowing  bis  happiness,  your  own  may  be  accomplished,  by 
your  occasionally  slipping  into  my  bed,  and  receiving  the  embraces 
intended  for  me.'*  This  proposition  charmed  Dorothea,  as  her 
love  was  more  sensual  than  delicate;  and  she  promised  Virginia  to 
exert  all  her  authority  to  bring  about  an  affair  so  gratifying  lo 
her  passions.  Thi8*conTersation,  which  passed  before  Silmander, 
pleased  him  very  much,  and  iii  spite  of  his  desire  to  laugh,  h% 
contrived  to  keep  his  ordinary  demeanour.  He  had  already  per- 
eeiTed  the  amourous  feelings  bf  Virginia  towards  himself,  but  the 
expedient  she  resorted  to,  iii  order  to  make  her  mistress  enter- into 
her  interests,  seemed  original  and  comic. 

•    .        (To  be  concluded  in  the  next  Number.) 
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Talee  qf  Ton;  containing  fashionable  characters^  a  Novel,  in 
four  volumes,  by  Miss  M'Leod.  London,  12mo.  1821. 
These  tales  are  written  in  an  easy,  pleasant  style,  and  profess-, 
odly  pourtray  living  characters  in  high  life,  An  jwtecpsti/Bg  story 
eombines  the  detached  incidents,  and  introduces  the  differjwit  per- 
sonages ib  those  situations  which  have  eventually  unmasked  their 
real  eharacters,  and  renders  the  work  highly  interesting.  We  are 
happy  to  see  the  follies  and  vices  of  the  age  so  completely  ex- 
posed ;  here,  the  mirtor  is  held  up  to  Nature,  and  those  who  dis- 
cover it  in  their  own  deformities  will  vainly  endeavour,  to  shrink 
horn  the  gate  of  the  world,  or  palliate  those  actions  which  hav* 
Justly  Incurred  Its  censure*    Should  the  noted  offenderA  be  too^ld 
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of  tdo  ftdWerfed  td  refbnH,  this  ped  of  thli  aWe  satirist  mast  arrort 
thftbaiienil  ilfffects  of  th^f  cxaibt>le,  aWT  deter  the  yomig  and  ud- 
sophWlicated  fi^rii  being  dduded  for  a  moment  by  their  glltterinif 
▼ices.  A  kBto^ledfce  of  the  ton  certainly  enhances  the  merit  of 
the  wOlrk,  as  all  tVe  principal  acts,  and  most  of  the  scenes,  call 
be  bought  home  X6  real  life,  wliifch  doubtless  increases  the  inte- 
rest, and  sanctifies  the  whble  witli  the  charm  of  truth. 

Cotpatridk  qf  Ray^HandMholm,  a  WeitUiHd  TaU,  6y  the  A%thor 
i^Redimond  the  ROfel^  aHd  8i.Katkieim.     London,  9  toIs. 

13mo.  1821. 

This  novel  improves  considerably  as  it  proceeds,  and  the  penisaJ: 
has  yieldetJus  much  pleasure.  The  dryness  of  the  commencemank 
is  amply  compensated  for  by  the  attractive  charms  it  afterwards 
displays.  The  author  has  sketched  some  masterly  characters,  and 
the  narrative  becomes  highly  dramatic  towards  the  close.  Our 
feelings  became  intensely  excited  by  unporceived  degrees,  and 
though  satisfied  with  the  catastrophe,  we  regretted  our  arrival  at 

the  end  of  the -volume.  . 

, 

Pusxled  and  Pleased;  or.  The  Two  Old  Soldien ;  afid  other 
TaUi  in  8  vols.  B^  Francis  LatJuimy  Author  qf  the  Myster- 
ious Freebooter,  Homanee  of  the  H^rides,  Sfe.  4*c.--London, 
1821. 

Puzzled  an^  Pleased  is  a  well  vrritten  and  interesthig  tale.— 
The  two  old  soldiers  consist  of  a  colonel  who  has  retired  from  the 
army,  which  he  entered  at  an  early  age ;  a  free  good  hearted  man, 
who  wishes  to  see  ey  '<ry  body  happy,  but  it  is  his  foible  to  maka 
them  so  after  his  own  way,  and  if  possible,  to  induce  them  to  con- 
siaer  his  plans  of  felicity  the  most  perfect.  The  other  soldier,  his 
cbtojpaiiian,  was  a  Serjeant,' arid  originally  his  servant,  when  in  the 
army,  but  proihotcd  to'  a  commission  through  his  merit.  The  last 
»«ition«><Sl  v^t^rtin  biting  lost  bd«i  his  legs  in  Yha  servicte,  is  Ve- 
Mined  lA  the  c<floiiers  fWily,  Where  he  e*joys  every  possible 
comfort. 

We  thlnk»tliis  woi^ktsatltiOt  be  read  without  much  pleasure ;  great 

diV^sity  Qf  cl^ariLct^,  combined  with  mtny  interesting  faicidettti, 

strongly  tecomtoendit  tothe  ftobttc  Tafvoiir,  anid  promise  to  sfecuri 

kpennfiftcntattfetftiott.  •  v 

Attkmt  ih«  otbeif  tatds  \ie  ^A  BemfjU  yiffht ;  or,  AmkHttH 

far«t.     ■ 
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Though  neither  of  these  tragedies  are  written  with  a  Vi6W  to 
theatrical  representation,  yet  they  are  far  more  adapted  for  the 
tftiftg«  thfin  Matino  Fallero.  Th«  author  hk's  eAdetitoured  to  eon- 
fine  hittseff  to  the  flgtd  pr!nci]p!es  6f  the  Gfeek  drama ;  but  ivi^ 
oittcoimldlerittgt'hatthey  derive  an-y  valttii  on  that  Account,  we 
must  acknowledge  that  they  have  offorded  us  very  great  pkasnte. 
Sardanapalttfl  is  the  mbtrt  rich  and  fertile  in  pK>^tioal  imagery  and 
affecting  sentiment.  B«ing  founded  on  a  portion  of  history,  with 
which  rnndi  ttherty  ponld  be  t^ken,..hi«  lordship  has  had  more 
scope  for  his  imagination  than  in  the  The  TwoFoscari^  ^vhich-i^ 
built  upon  modern  history,  and  kept  tolerably  close  to  the  facts, 
M  related  by  Daru,  in  his  '/Histoire  de  Venice^"  and  Sisinondi*s 
^Hiatoire  des  Republic  Italiennes  du  Moyen  Age."  The  female  cha- 
racters in  both  are  drawn  with  considerable  ability,  and  do  great 
honour  to  the  fair  sex.--  indeed,  as  far  asirfaaracter  goes,  there  is 
Uttle  to  admire  in  either  of  the  tragedies,  except  the  women, 
though  we  have  no  doubt,^on  account  of  their  poetical  merit, 
they  will  soon  be  made  uue  of  by  thetheotvea.  The  Mystery  of 
Cain  is  a  very  singular  composition^  which  will  be  circulated 
by  thousands,  and  be  qniversally  read  in  consequence  of  the  me- 
dlum  through  Which  H  ispr«ftented*to  the  world.'  The  dialogue 
between  Lucife^  and  G«in  cannot  be  f ^ad  ^  a  6tiltivated  mind 
without  giving  rise  to  the  most  sceptical  opinions,  and  is,  by 
some,  oonsidered  a  more  dangerous  book  than  Shelley's  Queen 
Mab. 

In  the  Appendix  to  the  Two  Foseari,  his  Lordship  says,  .that 
among  other  misrepresentation  he  had  laboured  undei-,  was  that  of 
writing  th«  Notes  to  Quefett  Mab,  a  work  which  he  never  saw 
oatil  it  was  printed,  and  which  he  recollected  sti^vi^ng  to  Mr. 
Sotheby,  as  a  poem  of  great  power  and  imagination.  Hb  never 
wrote  a  Una  of  Uiose  notes,  nor  ever  saw  them  except  in  their  pub- 
tisbed  form,  though,  in  common  with  all  who  ara  n6t  blinded  by 
baseness  and  bigotry,'  he  highly  admired  thfe  pretty  df  Mr. 
Shelley's  other  productions.  We  'twill  say  more  of  thes0  Tragedies 
hereafter.  — 

GiuteppinOy  an  Oeeidewtal  Tale, 

This  is  a  very  interesting  bagateUa^  and  an  i^eell^nt  imitation 
of  the  style  of  Don  Juan.:  ^X  ecmtains  the  adTahtarea'af  anltaiiaa 
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26  Poetry. 

swindler  (Joey)  in  London,  tnd  Is  so  mttch  in  the  manner  of 
B^ron,  that  many  persons  were  deceived  by  the  trick  piayed  oif  in 
the  Literary  Gazette. 

"  The  Garden  of  Florence,"  and  other  poems,  by  John  Hamil- 
ton, contains  a  very  pretty  poem,  founded  on  a  tale  of  Boccaccio, 
describing  the  loves  of  Pasquino  and  Simonida,  in  Spencerian 
stanzas. 

Barry  Cornwall's  new  poem.ls  entitled  *'  The  Deluge,"  and  rer 
lates  to  that  event  as  described  by  classic  authors. 

Novels  are  forthcoming  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  Opie,  and  the 
Author  of  **  Calthorpe." 

Hogg,  the  Ettrick  shepherd,  has  announced  a  romance  in  three 
volumes,  to  be  called  **  The  Perils  of  Man;  or,  War,  Women, 
and  Witchcraft." 


.[original  and  select.] 


A  FLEET    STREET   MELODY. 

Tune^"  The  Young  Alay^Moon." 

The  moonshines  on  your  pen,  my  Slop, 
And  thence  reflects  again,  my  Slop, 

On  each  office  cub. 

On  the  Service-Club, 
And  the  pimps  of  the  Bridge-street  den,  my  Slop, 
While  all  the  Whigs  are  quaking.  Slop, 
To  see  your  readers  taking — Slop, 
.  •  The  daily  mess. 

Their  maws  to  bless, 
•  Which  you've  such  a  knack  of  making,  Slop. 

Thfe  church  and  things  more  royal,  Slop, 
There  are  rogues  who  would  destroy  all,  Slop ; 
But  you  can  change 
i  The  THmea  so  strange^ 
And  redooe  *em  all  to  loyal,  Slop  ;^ 
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Then -rave,  and  swear,  and  curse,  ray  Slop, 
^  Yoa're  bacl^'d  by  Southey's  Terse,'my  Slop ; 

And  if  neither  emit 

Any  sterling  wit. 
You  can  finger  the  sterling  purse^  my  Slop. 

PfiTEA  Pike. 


LINES  LEFT  IN  A  LADY'S  PIANO. 

Oh  t  ask  me  what  charm  is  the  sweetest  on  earth, 
/Tis  not  the  best  bumper  that  Bacchus  is  worth ; 
Tis  not  the  brisk  chaee,  when  fair  echo  at  morn, 
From  the  arms  of  old  Silence  is  roused  by  the  horn. 

'Tis  not  the  best  landscape  the  world  can  display. 
Though  smiling  in  sunlight,  and  freshest  of  May, 
'Tis  not  to  be  found  in  the  ocean's  proud  store, 
Its  white  spreading  sails,  and  its  grotto-edged  shore. 

TU  to  see  loToly  woman  in  elegant  ease. 
Her  dear  poliahed  neck  bending  over  the  keys. 
Which  swell  with  fond  pride  as  her  fingers  they  kiss, 
And  pour  their  beiat  aotes  in  return  for  the  bliss. 


F. 


TO  JESSICA,  ON  HER  BIRTH-DAY, 

How  blest  the  homeward  seaman's  sight, 
Fiz'd  through  the  ebon  veil  of  night. 

On  his  dear  country's  beacon  way. 
And  thus  athwart  November's  gloom, 
One  star's  eiFulgent  beams  illume, 

Th V  star,  dear  riymph,  thy  natal  day. 

We  will  not  mourn  that  that  rich  train 
Of  hnes  that  sport  in  Summer's  reign ; 

Have  all  by  winter's  ague  died ; 
Since  nature  on  thy  cheek  and  lip. 
Which  Hybla's  bees  might  joy  to  sip. 

Exults  in  all  her  loveliest  pride. 

We  will  not  mourn  that  Phoebus'  lamp, 
Flickers  so  sadly  in  the  damp 

Cold  visage  of  the  dying  year. 
D3 
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For  still  Uite-eysi  ite  fantra  sheds. 
And  asihyinrile'tttwkaiitiiMiit  «pTOtds« 
Light,  life,  and  happinost appear. 

Never  may  sorrow*s  troop  advance^ 
Tb9^  SjEpile  to  chase,  to  dim  that  glance. 

But  every  sun's  reTolrillg race. 
Fresh  wreaths  of  joy,  ^ear  girl,  entwia^ 
For  thee^for  what  so  lit  to  jbiA, 

As  Pleaaifir«'s  tMU  i^itb  B0ttifty*sgimoet 


CELESTIAL  CRIM.  CON.; 
o«. 

The  Ood  Vulcan  cuckolded  hy  the  Go4  Mar$^ 
[urn  xiRMuy»i««*] 

''  Meantime  the  Bafd,  altemata  to-th»alrlii§iv 

The  iQTea  of  Afars  and  Gydierea*  ii^ga  \ 

How  the  stem  Bod  eMunDor'd  vith  IMV  cbama, 

Clasp'd  the  gay  panting  Goddess  in  his  arms. 

By  bribes  seducM :  and  how  th'e  Sua,  whose  eye ' 

Views  t^^  broa4  n^ltVlis;  O&Hosir'a  the  li^lnt  )*y. : 

Stung  to  the  soul,  indignant  thra*  the  skies 

To  his  black  forge  vindictive  Vulevi  flies; 

Arriv*d,  his  sinewy  arms  incessant  place 

Th*  eternal  anvil  on  the  massy  base. 

A  wond'rous  net  he  labours,  te  betri^y 

The  wanton  lovers,  as  entwin'd  they  lay^ 

Indissolubly  strong  I    Then  instant  bears 

To  his  immortal  dome  the  fhilsh'd  snares. 

Above,  below,  around,  wifhart  dfspread, 

The  sure  enclosure  folds  the  genial  bed ;  /. 

Whose  texture  ev*n  the  search  of  Gods  deceives, 

Thin  as  the  filmy  threads  the  spider  weaves. 

Then,  as  withdrawing  from  the  starry  bowVs, 

He  feigns  a  journey  to  the  Lemii|aa  shorea, 

His  fav  *rite  isle !  Observant  Mjairs  descries 

His  wished  recess,  and  to  the  Goddess  fii^s^ 
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He  glows,  he  bums :  the  fairthair*d  Qawn  of  lo've 
Descends  tmooth  gUdiAg.from  the  qourts  nf.  Jove, 
Gay  blooming  in  fttll  obwinfr:  iher  haad  he  poroftt 
With  eager  joy,  and. with  iH^gh  addsest. 

Gome,  my,  beiDv'd  I  and  tatte  the  Aoft  delights ; 
Come,  to  repose  the  gen»U  beddnviMSi: 
Thy  absent apense,  3ieglectfiiLof;thy^ifhajrais, 
Prefers  his  b«iM><  rons  SintiaBS  to  Ihy  iirms  1 

Then,  nothing  loadi,!th*>ei|BiBoar'dlit.irihe.l«d, 
-  And  sunk  tran^ovted  osnthe  aumaeibua  bed. 
Down  mshM  the  to&yitiwrappingas'they  lay, 
The  careless  lovers  in  their  wteitoD  phiy : 
In  vain  they  stilve,  thVeKtanj^ngiSnares  deny 
(Inextricably  firm)  thepovi^'rio  fly ; 
Wam'd  by  the  iiod  who. sheds  !thegoiacti  day, 
Stem  Vulcan  homewacd  trB4ds*liie-sta!rry. way : 
Arriv'd,  heseor^he gricrisesi irith rag>eh# burns  ; 
Full  horrible  he  roars,  his.v.oi«e;ail'ii0aven  returns : 

P  Jove,  he  cried,  ohall  .ye^J»?ra  above, 
See  the  lewd  dalliance  of  tbffQutten  df  T^ove ! 
Me,  awkward  me,  she  scariis;.and  yields  her  charms 
To  that  fair  lecher,. the  jstnHn^^&o^  of  a'rms« 
If  I  amlame,  thatstainmykmtah^tir   ' 
By  fate  imposM ;  such.me«iy  pase^tbore: 
Why  was  I  born  2    Siee  bow  the  wanton  lies  I 
O  sight  tormenting  to  a  husband's  eyes  I 
But  yet  I  trust,  this  onee  ev'n  Macs  would  fly    'j 
His  fair-one's  armsr^he  thinks  her,  once,  too  mgh* 
But  there  remain,  yeiguiky,  ia  my.pbw'r, 
'Till  Jove  refunds  his  shameless  daughter's  dowV. 
Too  dear  I  priz'd  a  fair  enchanting  face : 
Beauty  unchaste  is  beauty  in.  disgrace. 

Meanwhile  the  Gods  the  dome  of  Vulcna throng, 
Apollo  comes,  and  Neptane  coincs  along. 
With  these  gay  Hermes  trod  the  starry  plain  ; 
But  modesty  withheld  the^G»ddess-(r«iii. 
All  heav'n  beholds,  imprisoned  as  they  lie, 
And  unextinguish'd  laughter  shakes  the  sky. 

Then  mutual,  thus  they  spoke  :  Behold  on  wrong 
Swift  vengeance  waits ;  and  art  subdues  the  strong ! 
D  3 
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Dwells  there  a.  Ood  on  *11  tV  Olyinpitn  brow 
More  swill  than  Mart,  and  more  than  Videan  slowt 
Tet  Vnlcan  oonqvers,  and  the  God  of  anna 
Mast  pay  the  penalty  for  lawless  ohanna. 

Thus  serlons  they :  but  he  who  gilds  the  skies. 
The  gay  Apollo  thus  to  Hermes  crisiB : 
Wonld'st  thoa  enchain'd  like  Mars,  oh  Hernest  lie. 
And  bear  the  shame  like  Mars,  to  share  tlie  jdy  2 

O  envy *d  shame  I  (the  smiUsir  y^^ih  ngoio'd) 
Add  thrice  the  chains,  and  thriee  More  firmly  bind ; 
Gaae.all  ye  Oods,  and  every  Chiddess  gase. 
Yet  eager  would  I  bless  the  sweet  <fisgrace. 

Load  laagh  the  rest,  er'n  Neptanelavghs  aload, 
Tet  sues  importunate  to  loose  the  God : 
And  free,  he  cries,  oh  Vulcaa  1  free  from  shame 
Thy  captives;  I  ensure  the  penal  claim. 

Will  Neptune  (Vulcan  then)  the  laithless  tnist  I 
.  He  suffers  who  gives  surety  for  the  ui^ust: 
But  say,  if  that  lewd  soandal  of  the  sky 
To  liberty  reStor*d,  perfidious  fly ; 
Say,  wilt  thou  bear  the  muleif    He  instant  cries. 
The  mulct  I  bear,  if  Mars  peHMious  flies. 

To  whom  appeas'd ;  No  mere  I  urge  delay ; 
When  Neptune  sues^  ray  part  is  le  obey. 
Then  to  the  snares  his  force  the  Ged  applies ; 
They  burst ;  and  Mars  to  Thraee  indignant  flies  t 
To  the  soft  Cyprian  shores  the  Goddess  morerf. 
To  visit  Paphos  and  her  blooming  groves. 
Where  to  the  Pow'r  an  hundred  altars  rise. 
And  breathing  odours  scent  the  balmy  skies  s 
Conceard  she  bathes  in  consecrated  bow'rs. 
The  Graces  unguents  shed,  ambrosial  show'rs, 
Unguents  that  charms  the  Gods !  ^e  last  assuriies 
Her  wond*rous  robes ;  and  full  the  Goddess  blooms.*' 

PoPx*s  Hombr's  Oovsset.-^BookYUI. 
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f  MINOR  TH£ATR£. 

*     PIZABRO;  AKD  PAST  TSN  o'cLOCS. 

RoUa  was  well  siistained,  generally,  but  the  gentlemao  vho 
played  it  shewed  too  great  «  disposition  to  imitatioD^  and  in  at- 
tempting to  make  a  point  in  the  scene  with  the  oid  Hind  inak 
and  the  flying  soldiers,  completely  failed*  but  on  the  whole  we  can- 
not regard  it  as  a  very  promlsiag  performance.  Pizarro  was  wry 
spiritedly  performed  by  a  gen^atnaft  who  appeared  to  possess  a 
perfect  knowledge  of  tiie  stage  ;  his  exits  were  good,  and  ^the 
whole  of  his  performance  effective,  particularly  when  Bhoira  ea- 
quires  i</ofiso*f  fate,  and  he  answers  "  Death,  Death,  in  lingering 
temumts  ;*'  this  was  given  with  mudi  expression  and  aqimatSon, 
and  met  with  great  applause.  Alonxo  whined  most  delightfully  in 
malqr  of  his  scenes-^in  others  he  was  respectable*  Orozembo  was 
miserably  tame.  Lou,  Cwtaz't  disagreeaUe  lisp  completely  maxred 
the  effect  his  concc|»tion  of  th^  pari  wou*d  have  had — but  he  ac* 
^<quitted  himself  very  credibly  in  other  respects,  except  aiX)Dti- 
nual  hammering  with  his  right  hand,  as  if  he  was  practising  how 
to  fib  an  unfortunate  inQdel,  The  Old  ^Und  Man  and  AHna^f 
were  both  horrible.  VfUverdt  was  beastly  ignorant:  he  should 
leani  to  speak  English.  A  Scotch  Sawny  grunted  through  AtfiMba 
in  a  most  meiodiouz  manner !— and,  with  the  exception  of  Cora, 
all  the  other  characters  were  most  miserably  filled.  It  was  highly 
lndi<srott8  to  see  Ptzarro's  chief  officers  marching  about  the  stage 
•with  the  sentinel  at  their  head,  carrying  a  fowling-piece  on  his 
shoulder,  and  a  large  pair  of  musta^ios  on  his  lips.  The  ear^ 
tain  fell  before  the  after-piece  was  concluded  i 

Dec.9. 

ODY   MAlCKEaiKO:  AMATBUaS  AMU  ACTORS* 

Dominie  Samptton  was  very  respectable— Dirlr  HaUiiMtiek 
middling — but  Bandie  IHnmoni  execrable.  The  same  person  who 
we  have  before  alluded  to,  as  performing  the  sentinel  in  Pizarro, 
thought  this  a  good  opportunity  of  again  displaying  his  n^ista- 
chios,  and  met  with  the  contempt  he  deserved.  The  Daivce  of 
Highlanders  was  very  well  got  up.  AmatemrB  and  Adore  went 
off  pretty  well,  with  the  exception  of  Mr.  Stupid  Whiskerchops, 
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who  again  stuck  himself  up  as  a  mark  for  the  derision  of  the 
spectators  in  GHjfp^^- Miffflneap.  -(K  P< 'BiHf/e  was  well  per- 
formed, and  Wing  pretty  decent.  .The  rest  of  the  characters  in 
the  usaal  style. 

THE  FOUNDLING  OF  .THE  FOREST. — MOUNTAINEEl^S, 

A  gang  <{f  6after^'l^Qtchered  these.piecesin  the  most  cruel  maa- 
ner:  thoonly  difficulty  in  judgJD|^  of  >tbe.  performers  was  thi4-r 
.which  was  the  wors| — ^they  were  jiU  horrible. 


BERWICK  STRBBT  THEA'TOB.    . 

«IAtBmr--B0MBA8TBB  VDrIoSO^.— AM ATetTftS  AHD  ACTOttS.  ' 

'Jtfaedujf  and  Banqno  were  shocking — ^but  Macbeth  worse.  The 
'Whole  of  the  performance  was  of  the  very  worst  descriptlott.-^ 
'A  combat  Of  three  waS'introdaced  (for  the  first  time  we  presume^ 
beiween  the  Weird  Sisters,  in  which  two  of  them  beat  and  kicked 
the  third  off  the  stage:  the"  broad-swoKd  combat  was  very 
bad.  Ifi  Boft^astes  FwWoso',  we  understand  (for*  we  were  ab- 
sent at  the  time)  seviBral  of  the  characters  introduced  a  turnip 
fight,  and  pelted  each  other  to  iheir  great  satisfaction,  and  the 
great  edification  of  the  spectators.  Wint;,  in  Amateurs  and 
i<cfor«,was  despicable,  and  all  the  others  nearly  as  bad— if  not 
•quite.        •  ' 

,    JOac.  18. 

RAW&TONE  PLcVCE  THEATRE. 

FOUNDLING  OF  THE  FORBS'F.-*-MU.14a  A]f9  HiS  aiSN. 

De  Kolitton^  was  luiseralyle:  mariai^said  Beiti^anH  iwrely  re- 
spectable. JjmgiaeviUe.  njad  Le  davr  both  Tery^good.  BugeMn. 
Geraldine  pretty  fair.  An  apology. wa^  joade .fbr  RosahHUsoiA 
Gaspardj  who  read  their  par|8«jind  got  on  as  well  as  could  be  ex- 
pected. In  the  Miller  and  his  Men^  Grindorfftind  LothMir  were 
very  good— ^JToH- and  Kelnyat^  respectable— but  ifVifrergr  very 
bad.  The  mill  was  blown  up  long  foelore  the  time,  and  all  effect 
completely  destrvy^.  Tht^  seenery  and  dreise»  at  this  theatre 
are  excellent. 
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A  eurious  dialogue  between  Lady  F y  and  her  present  man  » 

Thomas,  at  the  time  qfhis  hirinff, 
loAirr  F.  Well,  and  so  you  came  out  of  Norfolk  1 
TooMAfi.  Yes,  and  please  your  ladyship,  I  comes  from  Norfolj|[» 
Ladt  F.  How  long^  have  you  been  in  London  ? 
Thomas.  Why,  and  please  your  ladyship,  just  a  week. 
Lady  p.  Pray,  now,  what  migUt  be  the  reason  of  your  quitting 
the  country  1 

Thomas.  Please  you,  my  lady,  I  was  desirous  of  seeing  this 
town  In  hopes  of  bettering  myself  ? 

Lady  F.  Are  you  sure  that  wa3  th,e  only  reason?    [Xftpnkis. 
hl%uhe9^  and  hangs  down  his  keadJ} 

,  X^APY  F.  Come,  come,  own  tlip  truth— there  was  a  sweetheart 
In  the  case? 
Thomas.  My  lady,  I  does  not  Enow  how  to  tell  stories. 
hA9Y  F.  (f  ««2f ,  Titbn  I  ai]»  09m  ^P0u  wUl  «ot  d&  fop  VK^t  Mr* 
Tice— but  I  shall  soon  cure  you  of  this  prejudice  of  education) 
That'*  right,  telV  tfa&trutlr. 
■  Thova^.  As  the  dfeuce  wouM  hare  i^->but  Tm  ashomM. 

Lady  F.  Oh,  do  not  be  ashamed— what,  a  child,  I  stippose-^* 
wriH  '•^^tt  I  shan't  lik«  you  the  worse  tor  it. 
Thomas.  Why  your  ladyship  is  a  conjuror,  l^beHere.  •     ^ 

*  Lady  F.  I  thought  there  was  something  of  that  at  the  bottom^ 
Berermind — ^it  is  &  tery  natural^  cause,  and  a  robust' young  man 
like  you  cannot  aroid  giying  way  to  the  calls  of  iiature.  [ThonuBS 
biushes  again,'}  Well,  but  who  was  your  sweetheart. 
Tbomas.  Nancy  Williams,  and  please  you. 
Lady  F.  What  you  were  yery  fond  of  her,  I  suppose  5  promised 
lierma)rriage? 

Thomas.  No,  in  troth,  I  had  no  more  thoughts  of  Irer  till  that 
vary  afternoon  than  of  my  dying  day.'  She  came  into  the  field  as 

I  Was  a  mowing,  and  so 

Lady  F.  I  won't  put  you  to  the  blush — I  can  guess  the  rest. 
But  do  you  think  you  can  do  my  business,  as  you  only  understand 
mowing f  and  such  like  Work. 

•flPtaoMAs.  I  hopes  to  learn, '  and  p;iease  you,  my  lady,  1*11  da 
anything  I'm  bid;  and  should  be  very  proud  in  SerTing' yeut 
ladyship  in  any  capacity,  as  a  body  may  sajr. 
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Lady  F.  Well,  I  belieT©  1  must  try  you.  Let  me  see,  what 
wUl  b9  the  best  thing  to  put  you  to  Irst^  Come  a  Uttl^  iiear^, 
(he  approaches)  I  suppose  you  can  wind  up  a  clock  1 

Thomas.  I  can  wind  up  a  Jack. 

Laot  F.  It  is  all  the  same— ^nly  you  must  go  more  gently  t« 
work*  Go  into  my  boudoir,  and  wind  up  the  clock  over  the 
coucbr^— but  be  sare  you  do  not  touch  the  alarum,  and  I'll 
eome  and  see  how  handy  you  are  in  your  first  operalioft.  Hut  I 
forgoC  to  ask  you,  did  Nancy  Williams  come  up  to  town  with 
yout 

Thomas,  Oh !  no,  my  lady,  I  was  very  glad  to  leave  her  behind* 
i»kd  ail  that  belonged  to  her. 

Lady  F.  Well,  go  and  wind  up  my  clock;  and  If  you  don't 
understand  it,  1*11  shew  you  how  ^  but  methinks,  to  judge  by  ap- 
pearances, yott  can  wind  up  a  lady's  clock  as  much  to  het  satis* 
faction  as  the  smartest,  lacquey  In  the  parish  of  Bt«  Jameses. 


SUPPLEMENT  TO  »UFFON"S  NATURAL  HISTORY. 

Thb  Pbiest.— -This  Is  a  biped,  or  two-legged  animal  :^tsbody 
black-r-fileeky,  dew-lapped,  and  inclined  to  corpulency .--Tbis  anK 
mal  is  confined  to  no  age  and  climate,  having  been  found  at  all 
time^  and  in  all  quarters  of  the  earth,  though  in  some  places  in  a 
more  wild  and  savage  state  than  in  our  oMm  country.  From  re- 
mains which  have  been  dug  up  in  the  Fields  of  History,  there  is 
good  reason  to  believe  that  it  was  in  former  ages  larger  and  more 
ferocious  than  our  present  breed ; — its  skeleton,  indeed,  like  that 
of  the  mammoth,  is  immense,  and  even  terrific;  and  we  know  thwt 
there  was  a  time  when  mankind  were  dreadfully  tossed  and  g^ised 
hf  it^  fUry. — More  peaceable,  however,  in  its  present  habits,  and 
becoQue  comparatively  domesticated,  it  is  now  generally  found  in 
fatpattures,  and  in  the  parks  and  meadows  of  the  Great;  or,  like 
the  town  bull,  it  frequently  feeds  upon  the  parish  at  large,  con- 
sunuqg  a  whole  tenth  {lart  of  the  produce  and  stock,  both  alive  and 
djea4»  of  a  district. — ^Althoagh  wrtalning  a  smack  of  its  original  in- 
dinatipn  for  blood,  this  creature  is  generally  inactive  in  its  habits, 
and  extremely  ttaetable  to  the  eammamdM  qfiU  wuteter.  Hired  to 
guardihe  flock,  it  has  been  ftreqoently  foufld  to  worry,  and  alw^ya 
tofie$ee  them ;  apd  there  are  those  amongst  us  sanguine  enough  to 
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hope,  that  the  time  may  yet  eomd,  when  their  numbers  may  not 
merely  be  reduced,  but  when,  like  the  wolves  whieh  formerly  In- 
fested our  island,  they  may  be  wholly  destroyed— and,  with  the 
kind  permission  of  heaven,  the  race  become  eventually  extinct. 


A  COMMON  Scold.— Philadelphia,  Sept,  9. — ^Catherine  Fields 
was  indicted  and  convicted  for  being*  a  common  scold.  The  trial 
was  excessively  amusing,  from  the  variety  of  testimony,  and  the 
diversified  manner  in  which  this  Xantippe  pursued  her  virulent 
propensities.  *'  Ruder  than  March  wind,  she  blew  a  hurricane  ;'* 
and  it  was  given  in  evidence,  that  after  having  scolded  the  fomily 
individually,,  the  bipeds  and  quadrupeds,  the  neighbours,' hogs^ 
|ireultry,-and  geese,  she  would  throw  the  window  open  at  night  to 
scold  the  watchman.  Her  countenance  was  an  index  to  her  tem- 
per— sharp,  peaked,  sallow,  and  small  eyes.  She  was  senbeneed 
t6  be  ducked  in  a  horsepond  seven  days  successively. 


The  following  tragi-comic  paragraph  appeared  in  a  Paris  paper 
of  Surfday  last: — **  On  Thursday,  some  boatmen  took  a  man  out 
of  the  Seine  who  had  thrown  himself  in  from  the  Pon^-au- 
Change.^  On  conveying  him  to  the  Corps  de  Garde,  they  suc- 
ceeded in  recovering  him.  He  was  no  sooner  restored  than  he  as- 
sured the  Commissary  of  Police  very  seriously,  that  as  soon  as  he 
was  free  he  should  take  the  first  opportunity  of  drowning  himself. 
The  Commissary  proposed  to  him  to  sign  a  declaration  of 
his  intention  to  destroy  himself,  and  to  which  the  man  readily 
agreed.  At  this  juncture,  a  female  arrived,  loudly  screaming. 
My  husband,  I  will  see  my  husband  !  When,- however,  she  (bund 
him  alive,  she  was  immediately  silent.  The  boatmen  approached 
her,  to  ask  for  some  reward  for  having  saved  her  husband,  when 
she  angrily  repulsed  them,  saying,  Why  did  you  not  let  him  ^own 
himself?  what  business  had  you  to  meddle  w*th  him?  These 
words  had  the  effect  of  curing  ihe  husband  of  his  folly,  and  he 
sWore  that  he  should  not  again  attempt  to  drown  himself.*' 

D4ViD*s  Sow.—'*  As  drunk  as  David's  sow/*  k  a  common  say- 
ing, which  took  its  rise  from  the  following  circumstaifce  ^--One 
David  Lloyd,  a  Welehman,  who  kept  an  alehouse  at  Hereford,  bad 
a  living  sow  with  six  legs,  which  was  greatly  resorted  to  by  the 
curious ;  he  had  also  a  wife  much  addicted  to  drunkennew.    One 
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<kqr  Pmrid'^iHIiB  faaVklg  fto6k  m  mf  too  BOoh,  and  being  fearfnl 
of  thfe  «oMeqiie<ioes,  (her  kosband  being'  in  the  babft  of  griviog 
lMr&  little  diBcljpUne  for  bereare)  tumod  out  the  sow,  and  lay 
dovB  t6  sleep  herself  sober  in  tho  sty.  A  eoaqpany  oomlng  to  aeo 
the  sow,  DaTid  ushered  them  to  the  sty,  exclaimhig,  **  There  is  a 
sow  for  yea!  Did  any  of  you  oversee  such  raother  V*  all  the  while 
sappodng  the  sow  had  really  been  there;  to  which  some  of  the 
ooaipany,  seeing  the  state  the  woman  was  in,  replied,  **  It  was 
the  drunkenest  sow  they  bad  ever  beheld ;"  whence  aroiM  the 
saying,  ^*  As  drunk  as  David's  sow.'* . 

HATTIMf-OAJlPEN.— A  DAMCIK««MiLSTSft  AM*  k  MUSICAL  LaOY.  , 

-^Anaffisir  of  orim.  con.  earae  up  for  inquiry.  The  dancing  mas- 
ter de8«sU>f4  himself  as  living  «pon'good  terms  with  his  wife  al 
an  obseare  vittage'  in  Buekinghamshire,  and  on  Saturday  last  bo 
accompanied  her  to  witness  an  exhibition  of  strolling  players  in  a 
barn.  •  The  husband  left  his  /rail  rib  ,to  see  PUarro,  while  he 
took  a  glass  of  eomfort  with  a  neighbouring  farmer,  and  did  not 
return  home  till  after  the  play  was  over ;  and,  to  be  brief,  the  mn- 
sittd  lady  had  become  enamoured  with  the  performance  of  Rolia^ 
and  she  eloped  with  him  in  a  neighbour's  chaise  cart.  The  husband 
discovered  the  retreat  of  the  fugitives  at  Somers-town,  but  the 
wife  refused  to  leave  RoUat  and<  tlie  former  sought  advice  how 
to  make  her.  ,The  only  answer  given  was — ^by  an  notion  for  cri- 
minal  conversation*  **  What  I'*  said  the  husband,  with  much  em- 
phasis, **  an  action  against  a  strolling  player.** 

Mabrulgx  Lottery. — ^It  has  often  been  sud|  figuratively,  that 
marriage  is  a  lottery ;  but  we  do  not  recollect  to  have  met  with  a 
practicable  illustration  of  the  tiuth  of  the  simile  before  the  fol- 
lowing, which  is  a  free  translation  of  an  advertisement  in. the 
Loaisotta  Gassette: — "  A  young  man,  of  good  figure  and  dlspositi- 
on^  unable,  though  desirous,  tQ.procure  a  wife«  without  the  prelimi- 
nary trouble  of  amassing  a, fortune,  proposes  the  following  expe- 
dient to  attain  the  object  of  his  wishes :— He  offers  himself  as  the 
prize  of  a  lottery  to  all  widows  and  virgins  under  99.  The  num- 
ber of  tickets  to  be  000,  at  50  dollars  eac^.  Biit  one  numberto  be 
drawn  from  the  wheels  the  fortunate  proprietor  of  which,  i»to  be 
entitled  to  himself  and  the  30,000  d61Iai-s:"^NtffV  York  Jmeriean. 

IHwBfnsit.— We  really  thought  dandyisin  was  extfnef  until  a 
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few  dayit  since,  when  three  dandies  of  the  first  order,  were 
charged,  at  the  Public  Office,  Marlborough-street,  by  a  female, 
with  throwing  a  handful  of  snuif  into  her  eyes,  in  Piccadilly ;  they 
pleaded,  in  their  defence,  inebriety,  and  the  rudeness  of  the  laily*s 
conduct  in  taking  indecent  liberties  with  them  i  !  ! 
O  tempora !  O  mores ! 
The  magistrate  fined  them  five  shillings  each  tot  being  drunk, 
and  ordered  them  to  find  ball  for  the  assault. 


Pecuniary  Repara.tion. — A  widow  lady,  at  Southampton, 
died  last  month,  and  left  a  very  large  fortune  to  a  former  admirer, 
whose  addresses  she  refused  forty  years  ago. 


Enjoyment. — A  singular  instance  of  the  rage  for  the  pleasures 
of  matrimant/y  was  lately  evinced  by  a  young  girl,  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Glasgow,  who  being  unable  to  find  money  to  pur- 
chase wedding-clothes,  actually  submitted  to  the  operation  of 
having  five  front  teeth  drawn,  for  wfiich  she  received  five  guineas, 
and  purchased  the  necessary  articles ;  after  this  we  may  well  ex- 
claim with  the  poet —  i 
**  Happy  the  climate  where  the  beau 
«*  Wears  the  same  suit  for.  use  and  show ; 
**  And  at  a  small  expence  your  wife, 
"  If  once  well  pink'd,  is  cloathM  for  life/»* 


BoN  Mot. — A  gentleman  meeting  his  friend  in  the  street, 
"  Jack,"  said  he,  "what's  the  matter  with  your  father,  I  hear  he 
is  dangerously  ill."  **  No,  no,"  replied  Jack,  "  not  dangerously  ; 
Tie  only  labours  under  a  disorder  very  incident  to  old  people,  a 
etn^ement  in  the  chest,** 

AifBCuoTB.-— A  gentleman  threatening  to  give  9.  poor  fellow  a 
•good  dressing,  the  man  replied,  *'  I  am  much  obliged  to  your 
honour ;  but  as  you  are  a  gentleman,  you  ought  to  be  best  dressed  ; 
and  if  you  please,  i  will  undertake  you  shall  be  so." 

*  Our  readers  are,  doubtless,  aware  that  in  many  parts  of  Asia, 
Africa,  and  America,  the  natives  have  so  far  forgotten  the  sh»me 
of  Mother  Eve,  as  to  go  entirely  naked ;  while  in  other  jf%n$  they 
tattoo  the  skin  ;  to  which  the  poet  Alludes. 
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At  the  last  assizes  in  the  county  of  Norfolk,  a  man  was  trie4oB 
a  charge  of  bigamy.  Two  wives  had  already  proved  their  titles 
to  his  person,  when  a  third  stood  up  for  the  same  purpose,  and  a 
fourth  appeared  in.  readiness. — '*  Why,  you  fellow,"  exclaims 
the  Judge,  "  at  this  rate  where  do  you  intend  to  stop?**  "To 
stop,  my  Lord!*'  replies  the  other,  t<  I  was  going  on  till  I  could 
find  a  good  one," 


^  A  young  lady  of  quality  was  lately  cured  of  a  dropsy  of  riine 
months  standing,  in  a  very  surprising  manner.  A  substance  was 
brought  away  which  has  motion,  and  actuajly  increases,  and  all 
her  friends  are  agreed,  that  it  is  a  monstrous  hove! 


BoN  Mot. — A  company  of  gentlemen  in  the  tovm  of being 

met,  and  chatting  abtmt  the  news  of  the  day,  one  of  them  informed 
the  company,that  the  pretty  sempstress  of  the  place  was  going  to 
be  married  to  an  ordinary  barber.  Her  beauty  was  so  extraordi- 
nary, as  to  excite  surprize  and  pity  in  some  of  the  company,  that 
she  should  accept  so  poor  an  offer ;  upon  which,  one  of  the  gentle- 
men spoke  the  following,  extempore — 

Why  shouM  we  Molly's  humble  fate  condole, 
Where  shou'd  the  needle  turn  but  to  the  pole  ? 


Matrimony. — Since  in  these  times  of  depravity,  most  people 
marry  more  for  money  than  love,  and,  as  it  were,  make  marriage 
a  kind  of  traflSck,  it  may  not  be  amiss  to  lay  before  the  public,  as 
an  instance  that  there  are  disinterested  people  in  this  respect,  a 
late  match  between  a  gentleman  at  the  west  end  of  the  town,  and 
the  widow  of  Lea^lenhall-street.  It  has  been  observed,  and  I  believe 
the  observation  to  be  just,  that  old  hat  is  in  continual  great 
demand,  and  of  course  a  good  commodity :  it  will  be  said  then  that 
Mr.  ♦♦**♦,  when  he  married  the  brisk  widow  above-mentioned, 
was  in  hopes  of  coming  into  a.good  stock:  if  thaL  was  really  the 
case,  his  hopes  are  realized ;  it  certainly  is  a  snug  thing,  and  pro- 
mises to  make  him  a  pretty  lively-hood.  The  marriage  article3 
were  concise,  but  nwich  to  the  purpose;  viz.  "She  has-bounii 
herself  to  furnish  him  with  an  old  hat  ^  so  long  as  he  is  able  to  keep 
it  nell  brushed.^* 


The -Courier^  ia  eaUenuatioAof  a  rery  gross  blander  that  he  pub- 
lished, dwells  on  its  having  be*n  contained  in  a  tiny  letter  of  half  a 
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doEen.  lines.  This  description  of  apology  strongly  reminds  us  of 
the  old  story  of  a  young  lady,  who,  on  being  charged  with  having 
hafl  a  child,  confessed  the  fact,  and  excused  herself  by  saying— 
but  indeed  it  was  **  a  very,  very  little  one.**  The  infantine  simpli- 
city of  Tke  Courier  is  truly  remarkable. 


Parisian  Pleasantry. — ^Not  many  days  ago,  a  Mademoiselle 
La  Rose  was  to  have  been  married  in  Paris,  but  the  ceremony 
was  putoflfby  the  gentleman,  who,  on  one  of  his  visits,  discovered 
symptoms  of  premature  budding.  A  wit  observed,  on  this  occa- 
sion,- by  the  way  of  excuse,  "•  that  it  was  a  striking  proof  of  the 
extraordinary  mildnest  qfthe  season,** 


EftratriraljS^ 


COVENT  GARDEV. 

On  Wednesday  evening,  instead  of  that  flat,  stale,  and  unpro- 
fitable trash,  George  Barnwell^  the  managers  of  this  tlieatre  gra- 
tified the  holiday  gentry  with  the  tragedy  pf  VirginiuH;  but  the 
galleries  were-so  noisy  and  impatient  for  what  was  to  follow,  OiSf 
the  actors  were,  in  many  scenes,  inaudible,  and  some  of  them  very 
unceremoniously  hissed.  When  M acreadt  was  on  the  stage,  the 
gods  kept  pretty  quiet,  which  afiforded  the  lovers  of  good  acting  a 
rich  treat.  It  would  be  unjust  to  point  out  any  particular  pas- 
sages in  >yhich  he  was  effective,  as  the  whole  performance  wa.s 
truly  excellent,  Abbott  was  unusually  animated  in  Icilius  ;  and 
Miss  Beaumont  very  interesting  in  Virginia,  though  we  should 
much  rather  liave  seen  the  play  as  it  was  originally  performed. 
To  the  great  delight  of  the  refined  inhabitants  of  the  upper  re- 
gions, about  half^past  nine,  the  overture  to  the  Pantomime  began, 
"which  is  neither  striking  nor  appropriate.  The  curtain  then  drew 
up,  and  displayed  in  gorgeous  splendour,  the  entrance  to  the  Pa- 
lace of  the  King  of  the  Gold  Mine?,  who  i^  enamoured  of  All- 
fair^  the  Princess  of  Golconda,  for  whom  the  Yellow  Dwarf  also 
entertains  an  affection.  The  King  departs  for  Golconda,  where 
he  soon  after  arrives,  attended  by  Guinea  Pig,  the  Captain  of  the. 
Yeoman  of  the  Guard,  and  is  about  to  complete  ttie  marriage 
cerifmony,  when  the  Prinpess  is  claimed  by  the  Yellow  Dwarf  as 
E  2 
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his  bride,  a  jj^eneral  hubbub  ensues,  which  is  put  a  slop  to  by  the 
appearaoce  of  Mother  Bunch,  who  transforms  the  King,  Queen, 
and  Princess  into  Harlequin,  Pantaloon,  and  Columbine  ;  Guinea 
Pig  into  IIarlequin*s  Lacquey,  and  the  Yellow  Dwarf  into  Clown. 
The  usual  quantity  of  kicks,  cuflfs,  and  thumps  then  ensue ;  and 
after  travelling  to  England,  and  enduring  great  vicissitudes,  they 
ajl  meet  in  the  Rotunda  of  the  Bank  of  England,  which  is  trans- 
formed by  Harlequin*s  sword  into  the  Palace  of  the  King  of  the 
Gold  Mines.  The  whole  of  the  scenery  is  beautiful  in  the  ex- 
treme ;  particularly  the  Chamber  of  the  Princess,  the  exterior  of 
the  Steel  Castle,  the  Gardens  of  the  Palace,  and  the  King's  Pa- 
lace. The  tricks  and  machinery  were  (considering  its  be|ng  the 
first  performance)  very  well  managed.  Ellar,  Barnes,  and  young 
Grim^ldi,  exerted  themselves  to  the  utmost  in  Harlequin,  Panta- 
loon, and  the  Lacquey  ;  and  Grimaldi  threw  all  his  irresistible 
comic  humour  into*  the  Clown ;  and  Miss  E.  Dennett  performed 
the  part  of  Columbine.  The  introduction  of  John  Gilpin's  Journey 
to  Edmonton,  pursued  by  the  Clown  on  a  jack-ass,  and  their  disas- 
ters in  the  china-shop,  are  well  contrived,  and  very  laughable. 
'The  Pantomime  was  given  out  for  repetition  by  Grimaldi,  amidst 
Ipud  sheuts  of  approbation.  Much  merriment  was  occasioned  pre- 
vious to  the  Pfmtomime^by  the  novel  (urciuasti^AQe  9f  ft  hat  tbrp:«iL 
out  of  the  two  shilling  gallery  being  hoisted  up  by  a  motley  string 
of  pocket  handkerchiefs. 

DRURY  LANE. 
A  new  burletta,  entitled  GUvanni  in  IrHand,  has  been  pro- 
duced at  this  house  instead  of  the  usual  Christmas  Pantomime,  but 
it  will  not  go  down.  We  have  undertaken  to  give  our  readers  the 
plot  of  every  new  piece,  but  must  beg  to  be  excused  in  this  in- 
stance, as  we  cannot  discover  one.  It  is  from  beginning  to  end  an 
absurd  jumble  of  nonsense.  Mr.  ElUston  has  been  so  long  accus- 
tomed to  strut  in  kingly  robes  in  the  Coronatioriy  that  he  will 
want  to  cram  a  procession  and  a  representation  of  George  the  IV. 
into  every  new  piece ;  and,  consequently,  we  have  him  presiding  at 
the  Installation  of  the  Knights  of  St.  Patrick,  but  the  public  seem 
to  be  sick  of  such  stuff,  and  to  greet  him  with  groans  and  hisses 
whenever  he  appears  in  such  fulsome  parade.  Some  of  the 
scenery  is  good — and  the  singing  of  Madame  Vestris  always  ac- 
ceptable ;  but  the  united  talents  of  her,  and  Miss  Povey,  Miss 
Copeland,  Mrs.  Bland,  with  Messrs.  Knight,  Harley,  and  the  whole  ^ 
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9trengtli  of  their  company  cannot  keep  it  alive.  IVIr.  Elliston  may 
force  it  for  a  few  nights,  and  fill  his  bill  with  the  most  barefaceOr 
faisehoods  as  to  its  enthusiastic  reception,  but  empty  benches  will 
-  soon  compel  him  to  withdraw  it. 

A  Miss  Edmiston  has  made  a  successful  debut  at  this  house  in 
Jane  Share.  She  has  also  attempted  Ladjf  Macbeth^  a  part  not  so 
well  adapted  to  her  age  and  stature,  and  of  far  more  difficult  exe- 
cution; but,  upon  the  whole,  she  exhibited  indications  of  genius, 
which  lead  us  to  conclude  she  will  take  firm  root,  and  ultimately 
rank  as  a  first-rate  actress. 

It  may  also  be  proper  to  record,  that  Miss  Copeland,  aod  Mr. 
Fitzwilliams,  of  the  Surry  Theatre,  have  been  successfully  trans- 
planted to  this  house. 


ADELPIII. — Life  in  London. 
Mr.  Moncrietf  has  scattered  the  gems  of  bis  genius  liberally 
around,  and  poured  the  copious  stream  of  drollery  through  the 
purlieus  of  St.  Giles's,  in  a  way  which  we  have  nothing  like  since 
the  days  of  Fielding ;  but  he  has,  at  the  same  time,  taxed  us  on 
the  «oore  of  probability,  beyond  all  the  limits  of  the  Drama.  The 
story  hinges  on  Hawthorn^  a  young  Somerset  fox-hunter,  (Bur- 
roughs) accompanying  his  cousin,  Corinthian^  Tom^  (Wrench)  to 
London,  to  see  L\fe^  and  Stt€,  (Mrs.  Waylett)  a  faithful  country 
girt^  accompanied  by  her  friend  Jane,  (Mrs.  Hammersley)  forming 
the  hazardous  determination  of  following  her  lover  to  town  in 
disguise,  and,  by  the  assistance  of  her  school-fellow  Kate,  (Mrs. 
Baker)  at  that  time  residing  jn  London,  guard  the  unsuspectin"? 
fox-hunter  from  following  too  closely  in  the  chase  of  folly. 
Hawthorn  is  introduced  by  Corinthian  Tom  to  /)r.  Logic,  (Wil* 
kiiMoo)  a  gort  of  Index  to  Life,  residing  in  the  Albany,  wfio  con- 
ducts the  aspiring  youth  from  Almack's  to  X\ie  back  stums  of  the 
lfol0.Land^  (a  beggar's  tavern  in  St.  Giles's;)  from  Tattersair& 
to  All  AlaJC*s,  in  the  East,  (a  Wappiug  dancing-room)  where  they 
are  entertained  with  a  grand  Pas  de  Deux  between  African  Sal, 
(a  strapping  negro-wench>  and  Mr.  Grimmuzzle,  (a  waltzing 
dastman.)-~The  trio  are  followed  through  most  of  these  scenes  by 
Sue,  Kate,  and  Jane,  who  haunt  them  in  diflferent  disguises^  some- 
times as  the  honourable  Miss  Truffles,  at  other  times  as  bsUad- 
singers,  match-girls,  &c. ;  and  at  last  are  given  in  charge  to  the 
watch»  by  their  fair  guardian  angels ;  invited  to.  Hell,  (a  modera 
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gambling-house)  to  get  satlsfictioti ;  ihe  quarrel  is  made  up,  aad 
Sie  and  Kate,  in  the  garb  of  two  young  dandies,  caHed  fih*  Jere- 
my Bragg  and  Captain  Swaggery,  assisted  by  a  French  black-leg, 
fleece  them  of  £6000.  The  fair  guardians  then  discoTcr  that 
L&gie  is  ruining  his  fortune,  contrive  to  get  him  arrested,  relieve 
him  with  the  £6000,  won  at  fielder's  Hell,  reclaim  him  from 
fashion  to  be  the  admirer  of  Jane,  and  the  whole  march  oft*  the 
tapis,  on  the  high  road  to  Hymen's  altar.  With  such  a  plot,  and 
such  a  field,  it  may  easily  be  imagined  there  can  be  no  lack  of  va- 
riety;  and  we  really  think,  with  a  little  attention,  the  want  of 
probability  might  have  been  greatly  obviated.  The  carping  critic 
may  perhaps  say,  the  idea  of  Noah *s  Ark  in  the  Holy  Land  is  bor- 
rowed from  Burn's  Tatterdemalions  at  Posey  Nancy's;  or  the  mo- 
ralizing of  Hamthorny  too,  like  the  soliloquy  of  the  Roman  youth — 

'^  If  knowledge  of  the  world  makes  man  perfidious, 
"  May  Juba  ever  live  in  ignorance." 

But  we  well  know  the  difficulty  of  avoiding  similarities,  and  we 
mention  this  not  in  condemnation,  but  in  protection  to  the  Author 
from  the  shafts  which  envy  never  fails  to  level  at  success.  True 
it  is,  the  piece  will  not  be  a  favourite  with  those  who  wish  to 
have  their  souls  harrowed  up  with  distress,  before  they  can  be 
tuned  to  feeling ;  as,  with  the  exception  of  the  complaint  of  the 
poor  tradesman  in  the  Fleet  prison,  which  is  relieved  by  Logic  as 
soon  as  ]attered,  there  is  not  an  expression  calculated  to  give  a 
moment's  pain  in  the  whole  production  : — it  is,  indeed,  Momus*s 
own.  The  fastidious  may  perhaps  say,  there  is  too  much  slang, 
and  that  the  devotion  of  the  Author  to  the  Cods  i*  too  conspicu- 
ous: but  here  we  cannot  blame. — ^A  great  critic  lias  said,  that 
wit  consists  in  finding  out  a  likeness  between  things  radically  dis- 
similar;  the  coiners  of  slang  seem  to  have  been  of  the  same  opin- 
ion; and  we  envy  not  the  man  liis  gravity,  who  con  hear  a  match- 
girl  designated  as  a  timber-merchant^  or  St.  Giles's  the  Holy 
Land^  nvilhout  bestowing  the  tribute  of  a  smile.  The  actors 
strived  to  do  their  best.  Burroughs  does  not  seem  exactly  iitease 
in  the  new  character  assigned  to  him.  Wilkinson  and  Wrench 
are  pe;  fectiy  at  home  ;  the  queer  ogles  of  the  former  are  admira- 
ble com  eived.  But  the  personification  of  the  beggars  beats  nil 
description.— The  man  who  played  the  part  of  the  timber-toed 
French  Negro  Fidler,  who  capers  about  the  streets,  with  a  white 
wig  and  a  field-officer's  hat,'  imitated  Negro-French  to  the  life  \ 
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and  a  ragged-looking  rascul,  with  a  red  nose,  scratched  his  back 
upon  the  scenery,  so  appalreatly  as  he  liked  it^  that  we  fear  he 
coromumcated  a  sympathetic-feeling  to  the  poles  of  the  audience. 
The  less  eonspicuoos  characters  of  the  mendioant  tribe  known  in 
the  metropolis  were  equally  well  sapported,  but  we  must  say t 
though  the  grand  Pas  de  Deux,  between  Grimmuzzley  the  Du9t» 
man,  and  African  Sal,  be  a  good  burlesque  on  waltzing,  we  wish, 
in  decency,  that  they  would  not  threaten  their  collision  with  sueh 
Tehemence.  The  likeness  of  Cribb,  the  champion,  is  so  good, 
that  we  were  some  time  in  discovering  that  the  hero  himself  haA 
not  been  prevailed  upon  to  tread  a  less  hostile  stage  than  that  on 
which  he  formerly  exhibited ;  indeed,  the  "  warrior's  short 
speech,*'  and  every  distinguishing  feature,  is  so  perfectly  tme, 
that  if  we  knew  Mr.  Moncrieff  participated  in  the  inextinguish- 
able spark,  which  is  said  to  require  so  much  moistening  in  Au- 
thors', throats,  we  would  fancy  he  must  have  tasted  the  bli$e  ruin 
with  the  champion  in  person. 

Having  said  thus  much,  we  shall  not  enter  into  the  Christmas 
Pantomime  of  The  Beauty  and  the  Beast,  which  is  admirably 
adapted  to  answer  the  purposes  intended. 


COBOURG. 
Mr.  Glossop  has  presented  the  holiday- folks  with  a  New  Drop 
Curtain  composed  entirely  of  Looking'-glass,  which  has  a  very 
singular  and  beautiful  effect.  We  think  it  likely  to  answer  his 
purpose,  as  the  house  has  beeji  literally  crammed  every  night 
since  it  re-opened.  We  will  give  a  more  particular  description 
next  month,  as  we  shall  not  visit  it  until  the  public  curiosity  is 
somewhat  gratified.  They  have  got  up  a  very  splendid  piece 
called  the  Temple  of  Death, 

OLYIMPIC. 

The  holiday  amusements  at  this  neat  little  Theatre,  consist  of  a 
short  version  of  Life  in  London,  in  which,  Oxbery  as  Jerry,  and 
Tayleure  as  Snaggs,  (a  drunken  constable)  afford  considerable 
amusement.  Th^  watch-box.  scene,  and  row,  near  Temple-bar, 
are  well  executed,  as  also  the  scenes  in  the  Fleet  Prison,  and' 
Sketches. of  Low  Life.  Rumfiskhi,  and  a  Pantomime,  called 
"  TheHouse  that  Jack  Built,'' ioWovT,  to  the  great  diversion  <yf 
the  audience. '        - 
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The  Editor  of  one  of  the  best  Sunday  Newspapers  has  obtained 
the  following  secret  information  as  to  the  measures  intended  to 
be  brought  forward  in  Parliament  next  Session. 

1.  A  Bill  to  tranquillize  Ireland  by  doubling  the  grievance!  of 

yhich  slie  complains. 
3.  A  Bill  to  restore  the  ancient  Teneration  for  monarchy. 

3.  A  Bill  to  make  the  Holy  Alliance  respected. 

4.  A  Bill  to  make  the  Duke  of  W  a  sensible  man. 

5.  A  Bill  to  enable  the  Marquis  of  L  to  make  a  speech 

that  can  be  read. 

PREAMBLE. 

Whereas  the  most  noble  the  Marquis  of  L— —  has  been 
hitherto  entirely  dependant  on  Newspaper  Reporters  for 
the  reputation  of  being  able  to  speak  connectedly,  and  to 
the  purpose,  for  any  length  of  time  ;  and  great  danger  and 
disgrace  has  been  thereby  incurred,  &c. 

6.  A  Bill  to  divest  those  persons  who  live  on  the  public  purse  of 

all  apprehension  about  Reform,  and  to  expunge  the  word 
from  the  English  vocabulary. 

7.  A  Bill  to  enable  the  Landlords  to  collect  their  rents  while  the 

interest  of  the  dobt  continues  to  be  paid  in   full  and  in 
gold. 

Or,  in  place  of  this,  if  thrown  out— 

8.  A  Bill  to  enable  the  Landlords  to  live,  pay  taxes,  and  be  con- 

tentedy  without  any  rents. 


The  liberality  q/  "  the  oreat  enlxghtener  op  the  peo- 
ple," William  CobbetL—Tliis  fretful  porcupine,  after  having  of- 
fered to  be  broiled  on  a  gridiron  if  ever  we  returned  to  Cash 
Payments,  is  so  completely  cut  up  and  mortified  at  the  failure  of 
his  prophecy,  that  his  intellects  are  despaired  of.  Though  the 
people  have  not  seized  him  to  put  his  offer  into  execution,  liis 
au^erings  have  been  much  longer  than  they  would,  had  he 
been  burnt  in  Smlthfield,  according  to  hia  own  plan,  for 
he  has,  ever  since  the  resumption  of  Cash  Payments,  been 
broiling    on   the    gridiron ^  not   of   shame,    for     the    Brute 
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never  had  any,  but  of  disappointment  and  texation.  Some 
are  of  opinion  that  he  is  sinking  into  his  dotage,  from  the 
following  specimen  in  his  Numfier  of  23d 'December — "I  am 
always  pleased  when  I  see  a  man  ruined  who  has  taken  in  the 
Old  Times  newspaper  for  any  length  of  time ;  and  thank  God  I 
do  see  many  such.  They  are  base  wretches,  and  ruin  is  what 
they  deserve.*' 


The  Effects  op  Fanaticism.— -The  annual  meeting  of  the 
subscribers  to  the  Hereford  Permanent  Library,  took  place  on 
the  ISth  of  December,  when  that  invaluable  work,  "  Burdon\ 
Materials  for  Thinking,'*  and  the  **  Apocryphal  New  Testament," 
published  by  Mr.  Hone,  were,  by  a  large  majority,  condemned 
to  the  flames,  and  immediately  burnt  to  ashei. 

The  celebrated  works  of  Hume  and  Gibbon,  and  the  famous 
critical  and  historical  dictionary  of  Bayle,  were  also  ordered  to 
be  destroyed  by  these  Goths  and  Vandals,  but  the  resolution  has 
not  yet  been  carried  into  effect,  in  consequence  of  the  honorary 
secretary  (a  gentleman  of  acknowledged  talent  and  liberality) 
signifying  his  intention  ojf  instantly  resigning  his  office.  This 
notification,  and  the  spirited  remarks  of  a  few  individuals  who 
felt  indignant  at  suc}i  bigoted  intolerance,  saved  them  for  the 
present.  Several  of  the  members  have  openly  expressed  their 
wishes  to  have  the  shelves  purged  from  every  book  in  which  the 
act  of  parliament  religion,  or  any  of  the  thousand  sorts  of  Christ* 
ianity  were  called  in  question,  and  hailed  the  proceedings  of  the 
day  as  a  triumphant  beginning  of  a  glorious  work  1 1 ! 

The  conduct  of  these  spiteful  and  malicious  fools  gives  us 
heartfelt  satisfaction,  because  the  circumstance  of  their  prohibit- 
ing those  excellent  works  will  kindle  a  flame  of  enquiry  in  the 
bosoms  of  thousands  who  have  not  yet  had  the  pleasure  of  pcrvs- 
ing  them.  Are  not  these  jackanapes  aware  that  their  proceeding 
will  cause  an  extraordinary  demand  for  such  works  \  and  that  Mr. 
Wilson  of  the  Royal  Exchange,  the  publisher  of  "  Burdon,*'  as 
well  as  Mr.  Hone,  will  be  more  benefited  by  this,  their  foolery, 
than  by  twenty  pounds  spent  in  advertising  those  works.  It  is. 
hardly  necessary  to  remark,  that  the  clergy  were  very  active  in 
promoting  these  measures. 
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The  grand  contest  between  Hickman,  the  Gas-light  man,  and 
Neat,  the  Bristol  Champion,  took  place  on  Tuesday,  the  Uth  of 
December,  on  Hungerford  Downs,  near  the  town  of  Newbury,  in 
Berkshire,  sixty-six  miles  from  London.  This  battle  was  import' 
ant  (we  mean  among  the  patrons  of  the  fistic  art)  in  two  points^  of 
view.  First,  because  the  Cockney  and  Bristol  Schools  were  fairly 
pitted  against  each  other ;  and,  secondly,  because  the  issue  was  to 
place  the  winrfer  in  the  enviable  situation  of  "  Champion  of  Eng- 
land,*' the  veteran  Cribb  having,  we  understand,  prudently  de- 
clared his  intention  to  retire  upon  that  pension  of  well-earned  . 
fame  to  which  his  former  prowess  so  well  entitled  him.  Neat  has 
long  been  viewed  as  a  well-qualified  candidate  for  the  "  top  of 
the  tree;**  and,  from  his  muscular  powers,  superior  weight,  and 
icientlflo  studies,  created  much  confidence  among  his  friends.  It 
is  trae,  that  his  first  essays  were  not  sosuGcessful  as  his  ^^channi- 
ers*'  had  anticipated,  but  still  it  was  considered,  that  when  his  natural 
talents  reached  that  point  of  perfection  of  which  it  was  known 
they  were  capable,  that  he  w.ould  prove  a  non-such  among  the 
heavy  weights ;  and  the  Bristolian  felt  a'  conviction'  of  his  ulti^ 
mate  success.  It  will  be  recollected  that  the  last  affair  in  which 
Neat's  name  was  brought  upon  the  tapis  was  his  engagement  to 
fight  Spring,*  on  which  occasion,  in  consequence  of  his  having 
broken  his  arm  while  training,  the  stakes  were  forfeited  to  Spring, 
As  soon  as  Neat  had  recovered  the  effects  of  his  unlucky  accident, 
it  was  intimated  that  he  was  open  to  any  fresh  invitation,  and 
that  his  friends  were  ready  to  **  post  the  coal"  at  a  moment's 
warning.  The  season  at  length  arrived  for  confirming  the  judg- 
.  ment  of  his  backers.  Hickman,  the  Gas-light  man,  had  so  com- 
pletely dazzled  the  London  ring  by  the  effulgent  blaze  of  genius 
which  he  emitted  on  every  occasion  where  his  abilities  were 
called  into  action,  and  having  so  quickly  cast  into  shade  all  the 
minor  stars  who  presumed  to  oppose  his  meteoric  flights,  that  he 
was  pronounced 'the  sun  of  the  metropolitan  constellation.  Heated 
by  such  unexpected  elevation,  and  perhaps  a  little  too  vain  of  his 
unchequered  career,  he  determined  to  soar  into  the  highest  re- 
gions of  pugilistic  fame.  Like  Phseton,  however,  his  imagination 
out-stripped  his  powers,  and  he  was  doomed  to  fall ;  dragging 
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■with  him  the  hopes,  and  no  small  portion  of  the  g^ilded  ineet&se  6f 
his  worshippers.  It  is  bat  just  to  obsenre,  neverthelessy  tbat  ih 
proportion  as  his  attempt  was  daring,  his  predpitation  was  noble, 
and  that  although  be  can  no'longor  be  considered  as  a  star  of  the 
6rst  magnitude,  he  may  still  shine  with  an  enyiable  brilliancy  in 
an  humbler  sphere.  In  plain  terms,  he  is  not  a  match  for  the 
heavy  weights,  although  inyiocible  among  men  of  his  own  stand- 
ard. Neat,  to  whom  he  was  so.  indiscreetly  opposed,  Yindlcated 
the  superiority  of  fourteen  over  twelve  stone.  According  to  the 
old  adage,  *'  the  proof  of  the  padding  is  in  the  eating  ;*'  and  it 
was  not  till  our  cockney  friends  had  partalcen  of  a  hearty  meal  of 
this  proof,  that  they  were  cohvinced  of  their  error.  Up  to  the 
very  eve  of  the  "  mill*'  Gas  was  backed  in  London  at  6  to,4;  of 
which  odds,  it  is  but  fair  to  state,  there  were  abundance  of  takers. 
In  Bristol  and  its  neighbourhood  the  feeling  was  the  other  way, 
and  Neat  was  decidedly  the  favourite. 

As  early  as  Saturday  last,  the  roads  leading  to  Newbury  were 
thronged  wilh  amateurs,  anxious  to  secure  good  quarters  previous 
to  the  eventful  day,  and  every  house  of  entertainment  within 
90  miles  of  the  scene  of  action  was  thronged  wilh  welcome  guests. 
On  the  Monday  night  not  a  bed  was  to  be  procured  for  love  or 
money  ;  and  a  vast  proportion  of  the  assembled  multitude  yrere 
happy  in  having  an  opportunity  of  obtaining  even  shelter  for 
their  heads,  while  many  of  the  humble  order  of  visitants  bi- 
vouacked under  the  surrounding  hayricks.  The  stakes  to  be  con- 
tended for  were  two  hundred  guineas  aside,  but  the  sums  depend- 
ing on  the  result  were  supposed  to  be  not  less  than  50,000^. 


Crim.  Con. — On  Friday  last,  a  case  came  on  at  Marlborough- 
street,  as  a  charge  from  St.  Ann's  Watch-house,  of  which  the  fol- 
lowing is  an  outline.  The  parties  are  a  gentleman  holding  a  situa- 
tion in  the  Excise,  and  the  wife  of  a  respectable,  tradesman.  The 
husband  having  a  suspicion  of  his  wife's  infidelity,  waited  within 
view  of  an  accommodating  hotel,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Soho 
Square,  when  he  saw  his  wife  and  her  chore  ami  come  out.  He 
commenced  an  attack  upon  the  man,  administering  to  him  a  severe 
personal  chastisement,  and  then  sent  them  both  to  the  watch- 
house.  The  Magistrate  had  no  power  of  affording  redress  to  the 
husband,  and  the  case  was  dismissel.  The  wife,  who  has  three 
children,  walked  from  the  office  with  her  gallant.  It  did  not  appear 
in  evidence  Ihat  this  was  a  case  of  seduction,  bot  merely  that  the 
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hiisbftDd  suspected  his  wife  of  indulgin;  in  extra gratyieattoHi,  and 
iiad  traced  her  to  one  of  her  banqaetitig-houses.  The  gentleman 
she  had  picked  up  for  this  purpose  could  not  be  to  blame,  and  we 
think«  that  instead  of  the  husband  being  suffered  to  give  a  charge, 
the  gallant  ought  to  have. put  the  husband  ii\  the  watch-house,  for 
so  unwarrantable  an  assault.  It  would  be  a  very  hard  ease  if 
every  man  who  listens  to  the  invitations  of  an  interesting  female, 
and  has  the  charity  to  render  himself  agreeable  to  her,  should  run 
the  risk  of  having  his  iiead  broken  by  some  jealous-pated  mono- 
polizer, with  whom  it  was  evident  she  could  no  longer  carry  on  an 
harmotfiious  commerce. 


ia,i»t  ot  ®tftf  dftlUW  ilolrsr^. 


Meetings  on  Monday  Evenings.. 

1.  Saint  James's  Lodge,  Duke  of  Argyle,  Great  Windmill-st. 

2.  Knights  of  Jerusalem,  Hero  of  Waterloo,  Waterloo-road,  Surry 

Tuesday  Evenings. 
8.  Philanthropic  Lodge,  Red  Lion,  Cross^ane,  Long-acre. 
4.  Doo  Cossac  Lodge,  Spread  Eagle,  Kingsland-road. 

Wednesday  Evenings. 
6.  The  Kent  Lodge,  King's  Arms,  Duke-st.  Orosvenor-square. 
6.  Belvidere  Lodge,  at  the  Bell,  Vine-st.  Narrow-wall,  Lambeth. 
T.  Burdett  Lodge,  Beck  ford's  Head,  Old-street,  St.  LukeV. 
8.  St.  Luke's  Lodge,  Magpie  and  StumiJ,  China-walk,  Chelsea. 

Thursday  Evenings. 
0.  The  Prince's  Lodge,  the  Feathers,  Grosvenor-place,  Piralico. 

10.  Grand  Lodge  of  England,  Bull's  Head,  Jewin  Crescent,  Crip- 

plegate. 

Friday  Evenings, 

11.  St.  Vincent's  Lodge,  Sadler's  Arms,  Swallow-st.  St.  James's. 

Saturday  Evenings. 

12.  Warwickshire  Lodge,  the  Cock,  Market-«t.  St.  James's. 
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"  PerduttQ  e  tutto  U  tempe        , 
^*  Che  in  amarnon  si  spende,**. 

Tasso. 
^  *^  All  time  is  lost 

•*  That  is  not  spent  in  love^"^ 

Or  the  Life,  Adventures,  Amours,  Intrigues,  and  Ec* 
centricitiea  of  Ghegory  Gkiffin. 

The  life  of  many  an  adventurer  might  be  summed 
up  in  a  few  words:  for  instance—"  He  was  born  of- 
respectable  parents,  and- educated  with  the  greatest 
care  and  tenderness,  but  falling  into  bad  co&ipany,  his 
morals  were  corrupted — he  abandoned  himself  to  plea- 
sure and  dissip^tioni — became  gradually  initiated  into 
eVery  species  of  profligacy — and  ultimately  terminated 
his  career  on  the  gallows/'  So  laconic  a  piemoir  would 
not  answer  the  purpose,  where  either  amusement  or 
instruction  are  intended.  Much  has  been  said  in  fa- 
vour of  the  study  of  biography,  and  when  Plutarch 
and  Dr.  Johnson  have  thought  themselves  laudably 
occupied  in  compiling  the  lives  of  heroes  and  poets, 
and  Theophrastus  and  La  Bruyere  in  drawing 
sketches  of  characters  and  manners,  we  shall  need  no 
apology  for  attempting  a  faithful  i«lation  of  the  ad- 
yentures,  amours,  intrigues,  and  ecceatricities  of  Gre- 
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gory  Griffin^  although  neither  a  hero  nor  a  poet.  If  we 
are  not  mistaken,  it  is  Dr.  Johnson  who  says,  that 
"  there  is  no  individual,  however  humble  or  obscure, 
whose  life,  if  impartially  written,  would  not  afford 
mupb  ittstruction." 

Whatever,  therefore,  may  be  the  merits  or  defects  of 
the  memoir  about  to  be  submitted  to  our  readers,  we 
entreat  them  to  consider  it  as  founded  on  fie^ct,  and 
comprising  genuine  sketches  of  life  and  character ; 
in  short,  the  result  of  actual  experience,  and  not  a  fic- 
tion, founded  on  such  icfeas  as  are  gathered  only  by  the^ 
reading  of  novels  and  romances,  and  committed  to 
paper  by  those  who  have  had  no  opportunity  of  de- 
riving practical  knowledge. 

It  will  be  necessary,  in  many  instances,  to  conceal 
both  the  names  of  places  and  persons,  as  the  majority 
of  the  parties  alluded  to  are  still  alive,  and  might  be 
scandalized  by  the  succeeding  narrative.  ' 

Our  hero  was  a  natural  4^hild ;  he  took  the  name  of 
Griffin  from  his  mother,  and  that  of  Gregory  from  his- 
father,  the  Rev.  Athanasius  Gregory,  D.  D.  who  pos- 
sessed a  good  living  in  the  county  of  Sussex,  and  held 
a  post  of  some  consideration  in  Winchester  Cathedral. 
This  clergyman  was  an  old  bachelor,  particularly  ad- 
dicted to  good  living,  and  had  a  very  pleasant  villa 
near  St.  Cross,  on  the  road  from  Winchester  to  Soutb-^ 
ampton.  His  establishment  consisted  of  a  horse,  a  lad 
to  look  after  it,  an  old  woman  who  had  been  with  him 
many  years,  and  a  poor  girl  or  two  from  the  work« 
house  to  assist  in  the  kitchen. 

As  this  old  woman  was  of  great  importance  in  the 
concerns  of  the  reverend  divine,  we  shall  just  mention 
the  origin  of  their  acquaintance^  When  Dr.  Gregory 
was  a  young  man,  and  pursuing  his  studies  at  Oxford, 
this  said  housekeeper  was  a  tine  buxom  wench  about 
twenty,  in  the  habit  of  walking  the  ^treet^of  an  even* 
iiig,  with  a  basin  or  a  mug  in  one  hand,  and  a  key  of 
a  street-dbor  in  the  other,  to  look  like  a  clean  whole" 
some  servant  girly  going  of  an  errand,  according  to 
the  general  custom  of  the  Cyprians  at  that  seat  of  piety  . 
and  learning  even  unto  this  day«     Young.  Gregory  was  . 
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taken  by  the  bait,  and  had  frequent  connection  with 
lier.  In  cour&e  of  time  he  became  so  partial  to  her, 
that  he  took  a  house  within  three  miles  of  the  uni- 
versity, and  fitted  it^  up  for  her  to  let  lodgings  to  the 
kept  misses  of  the  students,  and  for  the  convenience  of 
private  ctccouchements..  iThither  he  resorted  whenever 
he  wished  to  relax  from  the*  rigid  discipline  of  the 
schools,  continuing  to  spend  his  leisure  moments  in 
fond  dalliance  with  her  during  his  stay  at  College,  and 
on  his  quitting  it,  promised  to  pay  her  a  visit  once  a 
year,  at  least.  The  pursuits  of  ambition  and  prefer- 
ment, however,  prevented  his  visiting  her  for  several 
years,  until  he  went  to  take  up  his  degree  of  D.  D.  at 
the  age  of  forty,  when  he  found  her  still  living  in  the 
neighbourhood,  somewhat  the  worse  for  wear,  and  by 
no  means  in  the  comfortable  circumstances  he  left  her. 
She  was  then  about  forty-three,  and  had  no  charms  to 
tempt  a  person  of  his  years,  but  he  had  schemes  in  his 
head  which  induced  him  to  think  she  might  be  of  im- 
portant service,  and  accordingly  he  proposed  that  she 
should  go  to  Winchester,  as  his  housekeeper.  ^The 
poor  Woman  was  glad  to  accept  that  office;  and,  upon 
her  arrival  at  St.  Cross,  the  reverend  and  newly  dub- 
bed Doctor  in  Divinity  addressed  her  in  the  following 
manner: — '*  Mrs.  Jones,  when  you  were  young,  you 
administered  to  my  pleasure,  apd  I  paid  you  liberally 
for  the  use  of  your  charms.  We  are  both  going  down 
hill,  but  may  still  be  serviceable  to  each  othdr,  though 
not  in  the  same  sense  as  formerly.  You  are  well  aware 
that  persons  advanced  in  life  require  the  sight  of  youth- 
ful charms  to  stimulate  them  to  the  sports  of  love. 
My  passion  for  women  is  as  strong  as  ever,  but  my  age 
requires  additional  excitements,  and  as  I  am  blessed 
with  all  the  other  good  things  of  this  life,  I  see  no 
reason  why  I  should  debar  myself  of  tha,t,  without 
N^which,  the  world  would  be  a  wilderness.  Your  office, 
therefore,  will  be,  to  procure  a  succession  pf  young 
girls  as  your  servants,  and  gradually  train  them  for  my 
enjoyment  In  return  for  these  kind  offices,  you  will 
be^  my  confidential  housekeeper  as  long  as  I  live,  and 
shall  be  well  provided  for  if  I  die  before  you,    More- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


$2  The  Rambler. 

ever,  should  yoa  have  a  colt's  tooth  still  remainiag  in 
youp  head«  or  in  other  words^  if  you  have  yet  any 
hankeringc  after  the  flesh,  .1  will  turn  a  way.  my  oM 
John,  who  acts  as  groom  and  gardener,  and  you  shall 
have  the  hiring  of  any  stout  athletic  young  roan  you 
m^y  wish  in  his  place.  It  will  be  in  your  power  to 
nurse  and  pamper  him  in  such  a  manner  that  he  will 
not  mind  occasionally  doing  an  odd  job  for  a  good- 
natured  woman,  even  though  she  is  old  enough  to  be 
his  mother/' 

Mrs.  Jones,  who  had  during  the  latter  period  of  her  life 
acted  as  a  procuress,  felt  no  hesitation  in  accepting  the 
office  assigned  her,  and  was  pleased  to  obtain  a  com- 
fortable and  permanent  asylum  upon  what,  she  (hav- 
ing no  scruples  of  conscience)  conceived,  very  easy 
terms.  She  immediately  applied  to  the  parish  work- 
house for  a  couple  of  girls,  about  13  or  14  years  of  age, 
to  assist  in  her  kitchen,  in  order  that  she  might  com- 
mence her  vocation.  As  the  seduction,  of  which  Gre- 
gory Griffin  was  the  offspring,  did  not  happen  until  ten 
years  after  this  period,  we  shall  pass  over  the  catalogue 
of  innocents  that  were  corrupted  by  this  experienced 
couple,  nor  disgust  our  readers  by  the  various  plans  of 
iniquity  they  pursued  to' entrap  them,  but  come  at 
once  to  the  case  of  Maria  Griffin,  the  mother  of  our 
hero.  She  was  an  orphan,  in  the  parish  work-house, 
and  answered  the  description  generally  applied  for  by 
Dr»  Gregory's  housekeeper.  When  she  was  taken  into 
service  she  was  nearly  fifteen  ;  her  hair  was  light,  com- 
plexion fair,  and  disposition  mild  and  docile.  The 
parish  dress  consisted  of  a  coarse  dowlas  smock,  linsey- 
woolsey  petticoat,  leather  stays,  green  stuff  gown, 
worsted  stockings,  and  heavy  nailed  shoes.  In  this 
garb  she  continued  to  assist  in  the  Doctor's  kitchen 
about  three  months,  when  she  was  told  she  would 
shortly  have  some  new  and  better  cloaths  given  to  her, 
as  her  conduct  was  approved  of.  It  is  only  those  who 
have  been  in  such  situations  themselves,  that  can  con- 
ceive the  joy  excited  in  her  bosom  by  this  information. 
Her  thou^fbts  were  occupied  day  and  night  with  the 
subject,  and  her. work  was  rapidly  dispatdied  that  she 
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mie^bt  hfive  the  more  leisure  ta  assist  the  housekeeper 
in  makiqgf  the  pew  apparel.  She  was  also  promised 
that  w^n  her  deaths  were  ready,  she  would  be  pro- 
mpted to  wait  at  table  ;  aod  was  told^  if  she  pleased 
her  master,  he  would  be  kind  to  her,  and ,  make  her 
many  presents.  One  evening,  after  her  new  suit  was 
^finished,  she  was  ordered  to  wash  herself,  and  come 
into  the  parlour,  where  the  housekeeper  introduced 
.  her  to  the  Doctor,  in  these  words — "  If  you  please,  sir, 
I  wish  you  to  see  one  of  my  little  maids ;  she  has  been 
with  me  three  months,  and  conducted  herself  sq  well, 
ths^t  i  am  about  to  reward  her  with  some  new  cloaths 
tp  wear  on  a  Sunday.'' 

'^  Ayp,  aye,  by  all  means,  Mrs.  /ones ;  I  am  sure  slie 
deserves  them,  if  she  is  as  good  as  she  is  pretty.  Fetch 
tbem  here,  and  put  them  on,  that  I  may  judge  how  they 
become  her.''  This  was  part  of  the  scheme  of  these 
Devils  incarnate.  They  thought  that  a  girl  so  young, 
aiid  so  simple, would  put  up  with  any  treatment  for  the 
Sftke  of  new  deaths.  The  poor  creature  blushed  and 
trembled.  She  begged  Mrs.  Jones,  to  let  her  go  into 
aiipther  room.  '*  Poo,  poo«  child,"  said  Mrs.  Jones, 
"  why  should  you  miqd  undressing,  am  not  I  here  to 
dress' yoti.  Are  not  your  master  and  myself  old  enough 
to  be  your  parents.  You  shall  not  have  the  cloaths, 
but  he  bundled  back  to  the  workhouse  if  you  give 
yourself  these  airs ;  therefore  strip  yourself  impsediately, 
opd  PH  ^i^  this  fine  new  shift  which  i  have  made  for 
you."  The  poor  girl  hung  down  her  head  and  com- 
menced>  bat  was  so  slow«  that  Mrs.  Jones  brought  her 
before  the  fire,  to  strip  the  girl  herself,  and  just  as  she 
bad  left  her  completely  bare—'*  There,  sir,"  said  she  to 
the  lecherous  old  parson— "  What  reason  had  this  girl 
to  be  ashamed  of  stripping  before  a  gentleman — she 
is  neither,  diseased  nor  deformed,  but  on  the  contrary, 
has  as  fine  and  soft  a  skin  as  you  would  wish  to  see-— 
her  shape  is  exquisite,  her  bosom  nearly  ripe,  and 
every  thing  else  in  perfection."  Poor  Maria  burst  into 
tears.  "  What's  the  fool  whimpering  about  ?  Ttiere ! 
if  I  was  you,  sir,  as  you  are  the  giver  of  these  things, 
Pd  make  h^r  sit  on  my  knee,  and  have  the  pleasure  of 
F  3      . 
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patting*  her  new  smock  over  her  head/'  They  then 
'Pressed  her  between  them ;  and  gave  her  a  glass  or 
'two  of  wine  to  cheer  her  spirits,  and  placed  before  her 
ta  looking  glass,  that  her  eyes  might  be  delighted  with 
her  gay  appearance.  The  old  parson  thanked  the 
^  worthy  housekeeper  for  the  charming  game  she  had 
started  for  him  to  pursue,  tind  doubted  not  the  object 
would  be  accomplished  in  a  few  days. 
'^  Maria,  from  this  tihie,  had  to  wait  upon  the  Doctor, 
who  took  every  opportunity  of  praising  her  beauty,  and 
gradually  encroaching  upon  her  modesty  by  the  amorous 
kisses  which  he  every  now  and  then  imprinted  upon  her 
blooming  cheeks,  or  her  exuberant  snowy  hills,  which 
were  growing  daily  more  luxuriant.  At  every  fresh  ap- 
proach he  attempted  to  appease  her  with  fresh  presents 
of  ribbands,  lace,  fine  white  stockings,  new  gcfyrns,  bon- 
nets, caps,  &c.,  till  at  length,  by  the  assistance  of  wine> 
he  effected  his  diabolical  purpose,  ^he  gfirl,  though 
naturally  modest,  was  too  young  and  simple  to  dwell 
much  on  the  consequences  of  what  had  happened,  and 
was  afterwvnis  mtiiiy  nxkiced  to  become  the  regular 
partner  ofhis  bed,  little  thinking  how  many  had  passed 
there  a  few  fleeting  months  of  guilty  pleasure,  to  be 
rewarded  by  years  of  misery  and  mortification.  '  Thus 
did  the  salacious  old  goat  riot  in  the  charms  of  this 
beautiful  girl,  glowing  with  all  the  luxuriance  of  sweet 
fifteen;  for  about  four  months,  when  it.  was  pereeived 
that  symptoms  of  multiplieation  began  to  appear,  and 
then  it  was  determined  she  must  share  the  fate  that 
some  twenty  others  had  done  before  her.  The  old 
Do/btor  and  Mrs.  Jones  planned  it  that  the  servant  boy, 
a  youth  between  fifteen  and  sixteen,  should  by  some 
means  or  other  be  seduced  to  cohabit  with  Mana.  The 
housekeeper  began  to  fill  the  lad's  head  with  amorous 
ideas,  gave  him  wine,  and  incited  him  to  romp  with 
the  giri,  telling  him  he  was  a  fo^ol  if  he  did  not  give 
her  what  she  wanted,  &c.  &c.  It  was  not  difficnlt  to 
bring  this  affair  about,  and  a  plot  was  concerted  for  the 
Doctor  to  catch  William  and  Maria  in  the  act— • 
which  having  been  accomplished,  he  threatened-  to 
strip  her  and  turn  her  out  of  doors,  but  ultimately 
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pardoned  her,  on  oondition,  that  yfheu  her  pregn^^ancy 
was  perceiTed '  5y  the  parish  offieera,  she  would 
swear  the  child  to  William,  who  would  be  obliged  to 
marry  her,  and  in  that  case  be  well  provided 
for.  She  remained  in  the.  house  two  months  longer 
before  she  was  discovered  to  be  breeding,  but  when 
she  was  taken  before  a  magistrate  to  swear  the  child 
to  William,  the  youth,  not  choosing  to  be  saddled  with 
other  people's  concerns,  ran  away,  and  was  never  heard 
of  more.  t*he  poor  girl  went  into  the  workhouse  to 
lie-in,  and  was  ever  after  neglected  by  Doctor  Gregory, 
whose  feelings  had  become  hardened  by  a  constant 
repetition  of  such  actions.  Maria's  child  being*  a  male, 
she  gave  him  the  cognomen  of  Gregory,  in  order  that 
the  world  might  suspect  his  real  father,  although  she 
did  not  dare  avow  the  perjury  into  which  she  hiul  been 
so  basely  seduced.  Having  thus  given,  according  to 
cnston^,  the  pedigree  of  our  hero,  and  brought  him 
safely  into  the  world,  we  will  reserve  the  commence-^ 
ment  of  his  career  for  the  next  chapter. 


A  DIALOGUE  IN  A  WATER-CLOSET. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler's  Magazine. 

Sir, — A  lady,  whose  fancy-man  I  have  the  pleasure 
to  be,  was  at  the  Grand  Masquerade,  held  in  the  Argyle 
Booms,  on  the  27th  of  last  month,  and  accidentally 
over-heard  the  following  conversation  in  one  of  the 
little  chambers  of  convenience,  to  which  a  duchess,  a 
countess,  and  two  other,  ladies  of  quality  had  retired. 

Lady  B.  Well,  ladies,  have  you  heard  that  a  certain 
nobleman,  who  is  equally  renowned  in  the  annals  of 
gallantry,  as  those  of  war,  is  going  to  marry  one  of  his 
daughters  to  the  rich  Mr.  ■  i  I 

Countess.  Yes,  it  was  nearly  effected,  but  it  \s  all  off. 

Lady  J,  How  so  ? 

Countess.  Why,  the  gallant  general  knowing  tbtft 
crim,  con.  ran  in  the  blood  of  his  family,,  after  having 
arranged  with  the  intended  bridegroom  the  amount  of 
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Ihe  joininre  to  be  settled  on  his  daughter^  was  desirous 
of  introducing  a  clause  into  the  settUmeat  to  prevent 
its  being  invalidated,  in  case  she  oommitted  hfaux  ptu, 
and  was  divorced.  By  this  mode  of  bargaining,  it  ap- 
peared that  the  father  calculated  on  such  an  event,  and, 
consequently  knevv,  that  she  either  was  already,  or 
only  wanted  the  sanction  of  marriage  to  be,  a  wb---e. 

Duekea^.  Fie !  Countess,  fie !  You  should  nol  use 
so  uncharitable  a  phrase. 

Cownteas.  I  beg  your  grace's  pardon  ;  but  the  suitor, 
Mr.  — -^  stated,  at  Lady  Y— — ^'s  rout,  the  other  even- 
ing, that  it  was  impossible  he  could  draw  any  other 
.  conclusion,  and  therefore  broke  up  the  parley  immedi* 
ately. 

Lady  B.  I  think  the  gentleman  was  perfectly  right ; 
it  was  certainly  a  most  preposterous  clause  to  be  intro- 
duced into  a  marriage'  settlement. 

Duche89.  I  think  not :  at  least  for  people  in  our  rank 
of  life.  What  advantages  should  we  derive  from  birth 
and  title,  if  w^  were  bound  tp  live  according  to  the 
mechanical  rules  of  common  people. 

Lady  /.  Have  we  not  the  advantage  of  influencing 
society  by  our  example,  and  having  the  most  trifling 
good  which  we  do,  magnified  a  thousand-fold,  while 
the  same  things  done  by  a  common  person  would  pass 
for  nought. 

Du€he%8,  Pshaw  1  One  would  think  you  were  bred 
in  a  farm-house!  '  What  old-fashioned  notions!  You 
are  but  jnst  married;  you  have  not  known  9ir  John 
long  enough  to  get  tired  of  him.  Yon,  moreover,  were 
brought  up  in  retirement,  under  the  watchful  eyes  of 
crabbed  parents,  and  had  no  opportunity  of  losing 
your  — — .*-— ,^— ^  before  marriage,  consequently, 
you  have  not  known  the  luxury  of  a  erifA.  con,  Th^ 
grcUificationa  which  are  forbidden  have  a  higher  zest, 
*'  bread  eatenin  secret,"  saith  the  Scripture, "  is  sweet/' 
and  if  you'll  take  the  word  of  an  experienced  person, 
I  can  Assure  you,  that  your  first  crim.  con.  will  yield  you 
iii^p  rapture  than  the  first  night  of  your  marriage,  in 
the  cold  formality  of  legitimate  embraces,  and  when 
.  things  were  done  according  to  Act  of  Parliament. 
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Lady  J,  WelU  your  grace  ought  to  know  beat,  as 
you  speak  from  experience ;  my  ignorance  must  plead 
my  excuse;  I  wish  to  remain  faithful  and  chaste.  I 
have  known  but  one  man,  and  I  am  satisfied. 

Duchess.  When  you  have  known  twenty^  you'll  be 
less  so. 

Countess,  I  am  perfectly  of  your  grace's  opinion, 
though  I  disapproved  of  the  clause  in  the  settlement. 
Our  lord»  have  greater  temptations  to  pleasure  than 
common  people ;  they  can  keep  as  many  mistresses  as 
they  please.  They  cannot  serve  heaven  and  hell  at  the 
same  time ;  and  are  we  to  be  neglected  ?  No.  If  one 
lord  deserts  his  post,  another  must  fill  it ;  and  if  a 
lord  is  not  to  be  found,  a  commoner  will  do,  or  even  a 
servant-man,  provided  he  is  fit  for  the  service. 

Duchess.  Bravo !   Spoken  nobly,  my  dear  countess ! 
But  come,  we  shall  get  no  volunteers  to  do  dtUy  for  us 
to-night,  if  we  bury  ourselves  here  discussing    the 
theory.    Aliens,  let  us  go  and  practice  the  good  things  . 
of  which  we  have  been  preaching.  [_£a:tt  omnes. 

The  above  was  minutely  detailed  to  me,  the  neJct 
morning ;  and  though  the  relator  is  a  dashing  Cyprian, 
you  may  rely  on  its  authenticity.  I  find  since,  that  the 
intended  marriage,  which  led  to  the  above  conversation, 
is  a  circumstance  well  known  in  high-life ;  and  the  rup* 
ture,  and  its  cause,  as  mentioned  by  th^  countess^  is  not 
merely  idle-scandal,  but  a  positive  f^.  The  father  of 
the  lady,  who  thus  lost  one  of  the  tichest  private  gen- 
tlemen in  England,  has  been  mentioned  as  a  candidate 
for  a  dukedom.  i 

I  am.  Sir,  your's,  &c. 

1[  CiCEBBO. 


PRIVATE   THEATRICAL   CONSPIRACY. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler's  Magazine.* 
Sir, 
I  seize  this  opportunity  of  congratulating  the  public 
on  the  appearance  of  your  excellent  and  impartial  Ma« 
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gatine.wbicfa  has  stood  forward  in  the  most  praise- 
worthy manner,  and  exposed  some  of  the  despicable 
and  ignorant  gang*  of  vagabonds  who  now  disgrace 
many  of  the  private  theatres  of  the  metropolis. 

it  id  really  shocking  to  observe  a  set  of  fellows,  with- 
out education  or  talent,  thrusting  themselves  forward 
on  the  boards  of  a  private  theatre  in  such  characters  as 
Hamlet,  Richard,  and  Othello,  for  which  they  pay  a 
most  extravagant  price :  a  price  which  they  can  only 
raise  by  robbing  their  employers — a  practice  that  bids 
fair,  in  .time,  to  bring  them  to  the  gallows. 

What  renders  this  doubly  distressing  is,  that  res- 
pectable young  men  of  education  and  ability  are  led  by 
their  passion  for  the  dramatic  toga  to  associate  with 
those  contemptible  wretches  whom  I  have  before  de- 
'  scribed,  and  in  time  imbibe  their  pernicious  principles. 

But  to  the  point.  The  sole  reason  for  my  thus  ad- 
dressing you  is,  to  make  the  public,  as  well  as  your- 
self, acquainted  with  a  conspiracy,  of  rather  a  curious 
nature,  among  the  lowest  of  these  worthies. 

For  several  weeks  previous  to  the  appearance  of 
your  Magazine,  private  meetings  were  held  among  the 
above  truly  respectable  igen  tie  men,  as  to  the  propriety 
of  establishing  a  Theatrical  Magazine,  which  could  be 
sold  at  a  low  price,  in  order  that  the  purchase  of  a 
copy  should  not  weaken  very  materially  the  exhausted 
finances  of  "  Shakspeare's  warm  admirers."  It  was 
also  to  contain  copious  criticisms  on  private  theatricals, 
and  the  editor  and  his  friends,  the  committee  of  ma- 
nagement, were  to  praise  each  other  reciprocally,  and 
compare  themselves  to  Kean  and  Macready,  in  their 
respective  characters. 

One  of  the  leaders  of  the  gang  was  to  be  "  a  gen- 
tleman of  the  most  distinguished  talent,  and  worthy  of 
no  contemptible  place  in  the  company  of  either  of  the 
(latent  theatres/'  The  other  ''  excelled  in  all  parts 
that  required  intensity  of  feeling,  great  expression, 
and  superior  judgment.^'  These,  sir,  were  the  self- 
drawn  characters  of  the  two  conductors — and  the  un- 
derstrappers were  to  be  rated  in  proportion.  . 

The  appearance  of  your  Magazine  has  annihilated 
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the  junto;  their  senses  are  bewildered;  their  precioofi 
lives  are  despaired  of;  and  all  their  ''impartial  cnti-> 
ci^ms  on  themselves/'  long  ere  this,  committed  to  the 
flames, 

I  remain^  Your  well  wisher,         , 
C0N801ENZO. 
CovctU  Garden^  Jan.  10, 1822. 


[We  do  not  hold  with  all  our  correspondent's 
opinions,  who  is  rather  too  'severe  on  "  stage-struck 
heroes,"  and  should  not  have  made  his  letter  public, 
had  we  not  received  positive  fnformation  from  a  most 
respectable  quarter,  confirming  his  assertions,] 


Zht  CucRoltr'st  €hvonitU^ 


THE  TEMPLE  CRIM.  CON. 

[Concluded from  page  8.] 

The  private  intelligence  which  we  received  last 
month,  concerning  this  affair,  was  broken  off  at  the 
part  where  his  lordship  sent  the  intrusive  husband  and 
shopman  to  the  watch-house. 

Having  dressed  himself,  he  endeavoured  to  tranquil- 
lize  the  mind  of  the  frail  fair  one,  and  prevailed  upon 
her  to  remain  m  bed  until  his  return.  When  he  arrived 
at  the  watch-house,  the  husband  and  shopman  were 
placed  at  the  bar,  before  the  constable  of  the  night.. 
His  lordship  stated  that  he  was  proprietor  of  certain 
chambers  in  the  Temple,  and  that  the  two  fellows  then 
at  the  bar,  suddenly  entered  his  bed-room  window,  and 
placed  themselves  in  a  threatening  attitude ;  that  be- 
ing fortunately  provided  with  fire-arms  he  succeeded  in 
driving  them  out  of  the  window,  and  the  watchman  took 
them  on  the  roof  of  the  house,  Charley  corroborated 
this  evidence,  and  the  prisoners  were  called  on  for.th^ir 
defence.  The  husband  acknowledged  that .  appear- 
ances were  certainly,  against  him,  but  that  a  watch- ^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


60  The  Cii€kold*s  CS^roniele. 

house  was  not  a  proper  place  for  him  to  state  who  and 
what  he  was>  and  the  jub*tiftable  motive  which  prompt- 
ed his  cbndact.  He  declined  saying  any  thing  until  he 
went  before  the  magistrate  in  the  morning,  when  he 
could  have  a  private  audience. 

The  parties  being  thus  secured,  his  lordship  returned 
triumphant  to  his  anxious  inamorata,  and  entreated 
her  to  banish  every  care  from  her  mind,  and  devote  her 
whole  soul  to  love  during  the  night,  as  she  should  have 
nothing  to  regret,  let  the  result  be  what  it  might. 

She  \\  as  not,  however,  so  easily  calmed,  for  she  sin- 
cerely loved  her  husband  notwithstanding  these  occa- 
sional faiue  pas,  and  would  not  willingly  havegiven  him 
a  moments  pain.  Her  temperament  was  virarm,  and 
although  she  had  nbw  and  then  transgressed  the  rule  of 
right  for  the  gratification  of  her  passions,  it  had  ne- 
ver interfered  with  the  devotion  of  her  heart  towards 
her  husband,  and  the  father  of  her  three  children.  Her 
feelings  were  most  accute  when  she  reflected  what 
must  be  the  anguish  of  her  husband,  who  she  knew 
adored  her ;  and  the  idea  of  a  separation  from  him  was 
insupportable.  This  being  her  deplorable  situation,  it 
was  not  until  his  lordship  had  made  her  drink  heartily 
of  mulled  wine,  that  he  could  prevail  on  her  to  repose 
herself  until  the  morning,  when  he  pledged  himself  he 
would  effect  an  amicable  arrangement.  He  rose  early, 
and  sent  for  his  chaplain,  a  man  of  considerable  experi- 
ence <in  matters  of  gallantry,  and  of  a  ready  wit  in  all 

emergencies.    The  Rev.  Mr.  T       ■  arrived  at  the 

chambers,  and  breakfasted  with  his  lordship,  and  the 
disconsolate  fair  one,  about  nine  o'clock.  After  every 
thing  past  had  been  minutely  related,  his  lordship  said^ 
*'  Thus  you  see,  my  Reverend  Joker,  I  am  in  a  devil  of 
a  scrape,  at  least  the  poor  woman  is — ^you  have  often 
assisted  me  in  these  matters,  and  if  you  get  us  safe 
through  this,  you  shall  have  the  living  of  C— — ,'  which 
is  well  stocked  with  game,  you  shall  be  dubbed  D.  D., 
and  perhaps,  I  have  interest  sufficient  to  get  you  made  a 
bishop  before  long.''  The  chaplain  immediately  ex- 
claimed, "  I  have  it — I  must  be  off  directly — there  is 
not  a  moment  to  lose :  in  the  mean  time,  let  your 
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.lordship  step  to  the  magistrate^  before  whom  these 
.  parties  must  appear,  and  assure  him  the  matter  was  not 
so  serious  as  yon  suspected ;  it  was  a  mistake,  and  you 
consent  to  their  discharge."   '*  Whatever  your  rever- 
.ence  orders  shall  be  done/'  said  his  lordship.    The 
.chaplain  hastened  immediately  to  the  watch-house, 
and  told  the  husband  he  would  have  no  occasion  to  ex- 
pose his  name,  trade,  or  residence,  nor  the  afiair  of  his 
wife  tp  the'  magistrate,  as  he  would  be  discharged  the 
moment  he  appeared,  without  a  question  being  asked ; 
.and  begged,  as  he  valued  his  future  happiness,  not  to 
.give  vent  to  his  just  anger  and  indignation  at  the  pre- 
sent moment,  but  be  calm  until  after  they  should  have 
had  some  further  conversation  in  private  at  a  tavern. 
.  He  had  some  difSculty  in  getting  the  husband  to  listen 
.  to  his  proposals,  and  it  was  not  until  he  used  consider- 
able address,  that  the  poor  cornuto's  consent  was  ob« 
tained  regarding  the  interview. 

The  chaplain  returned  to  his  lordship,  and  told  him 
that  he  had  engaged  two  rooms  at  the  Tavistock- 
Hotel,  and  wished  him  and  the  lady  to  be  in  one  of 
them  daring  his  (the  chaplain's)  interview  with  the 
husband.'  His  lordship  agreed,  and  left  every  thing  to 
the  management  of  his  reverence,  who  concerted  with 
the  heart-broken  fair-one,  part  of  the  plan  of  opera- 
tions. 

No  sooner  had  the  husband  and  his  shopman  been 
discharged,  than  they  met  the  chaplain  at  the  appointed 
rendezvous.  The  chaplain  requested  that  the  shopman 
would  withdraw  for  awhile,  and  solemnly  exhorted 
.  him, if  he  would  serve  his  own  interest,  not  to  give  the 
slip:htest  hint  to  any  mortal  of  what  had  befallen  his 
mistress. 

The  moment  the  shopman  was  withdrawn,  the  chap- 
lain addressed  the  unfortunate  husband  tothe  following 
effect : — "  You  are,  no  doubt,  sir,  contemplating  in  your 
own  mind  schemes  of  revenge — ^it  is  just  and  natural 
that  you  should— but  however  just  and  natural,  and 
however  gratifying  to  one's  feelings  certain  modes  of 
proceeding  nay  be,  we  ought  not  on  all  occasions  to. 
Bam.  Afog.— No.  IL  o 
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exclude  the  suggestions  of  sound  policy.  In  this  conn* 
try  there  is  no  punishment  for  adultery,  except  the  fk^ 
Hon  of  modern  lawyers,  tailed  an  action  for  damages; 
wheriein^if  the  husband  can  prove  he  actually  sustained 
a  loss;  he  obtains  an  amount  according  to  his  respeeta* 
bility  and  the  responsibility  of  the  adulterer.  But  these 
\erdicts  hinge  upon  a  great  variety  of  considerations. 
If  the  adulterer  is  a  friend,  and  is  guilty  of  a  breach  of 
confidence  and  hospitality-^f  he  has  pursued  a  long 
and  artful  course  of  seduction,  and  ultimately  alienates 
the  affections  of  the  woman,  thereby  depriving  the  hm^ 
band  of  the  mistress  of  his  house,  the  mother  of  his  chil- 
dren, and  what  is  the  greatest  and  best  gift  of  heaven, 
a  good  wife ;  in  such  cases,  the  damages  are  certain  and 
'  proportionate.  But  if  a  man  merely  goes  into  a  shdp 
to  purchase  the*  articles  sold  there — ^i^  the  female  who 
serves,  has  charms,  and  the  customer  fancies  her  charms 
as  well  as  the  other  articles  of  the  shop~and  if,  more- 
over,  this  fenlale  willingly  consents  to  his  partalring  of 
some  of  those  charms,  4nd  carries  them  to  the  residence 
of  the  customer,  that  he  may  the  more  conveniently 
enjoy  them ;  where,  I  ask,  is  the  jury  that  '^ill  giVe 
damages  worth  suing  for  ?  V9h^X  good  4;an  you  expect 
to  gain  but  public  exposure  ?  RecoUect  too,  the  ridi- 
culous figure  yOu  vfrill  cut  in  cburt;  when  your  journey 
round  the  roof  of  the  house  is  described;  your  entry  of 
the  bed-chamber  vvith  a  hOrseWhip;  your  sudddn- and 
terrified  retreat  after  beholding  yoi^r'wife  in  the  arms 
of  another;  your  confinement  in  the  ^atch-house  all 
night  as  a  thief.  While  the  adulterer  remained  tri- 
umphant, rioting  till  morning  in  the  heav^:i  of  your 
wife's  embraces.  Would  It  not'  be  better '  for  you,  as  a 
man  of  business,  U>at  this  matter  should  be  hushed  irp ; 
that  the  shopman  should  be  bribed  to  silence ;  vadi  in- 
stead of  incurring  the  enormous  expence  attendant  cfb 
legal  proceedings,  with  no  other  effect  than  publii^iijg 
to  the  whole  wdrld.  your  O^n  dishonbur*-that  ydu 
Bht>uld  pocket  st  douceur  of  £500,  as  some  Tecompente 
for  the  treatment  you  have  deceived. 
"  A  woKt  also  with  regard  to  yo'ui"  v*!fe:»**She  is,  I 
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imiX .  assort  .you,  wretched ;.  Ijis  lord&hip  has.oflfered  to 
provide  for  Ijer,  and  to  support  her  in  the  first  style  of 
elegance,  hut  she  will  listen  U)  nothing'.  She  says  th^ 
fault  was  ia  her  passions,  not  in  her  affeetton>8,  which 
iave  never  been  alienated  from  you ;  snd  says  she  still 
adores  you,  notwithstanding  she  h^s  so  grossly  wrong- 
ed you  ;  sh0  does  not  care  what  becomes  of  herself,  but 
frieves  alone  for  the  apgaish  you  must  feel  at  her  infi* 
elity^  But  leat^ing  this  miserable,  yet  doating  and 
f^ctionate  creature  to  her  own  reflections,  let  us  take 
the  circumstance  in  another  point  of  view : — ^You  have 
never  known  yoar  wife  remiss  in  her  dome$ti,c  duties ; 
she  has  born  you  three  children,  but  has,  at  last,  in 
consequence  of  the  weakness  of  her  nature,  yielded  to 
an  acdctontal  temptation^— she  has,  for  once,  indulged 
in  aa  es^tra  gratification ;  a  strong  appetite  has  ih- 
iNiced  her  to  take  one  giass  of  comfort  from  home — l^ 
tbifr  a  demonstration  that  she  loved  you  less  ?  Do  not 
naay  ladies,  when  from  home,  take  a  dram  to  warm 
Utern,  or  a  draught  of  soda-water  to  cool  them,  without 
detraeling^  freni  the  love  they  bear  their  husbands^ 
She  says  yon  love  her ;  she  feels  confident  of  it ;  and 
I  do  not  doubt  it;  but  can  you  swear  that  you  hav« 
never,  when  heated  with  wine,  been  seduced  by  the 
frailty  of  the  fiesh,  against  your  better  judgment  t . 
Have  you  never  kissed  the  maid  in  the  absence  of -the 
mistress  ?  Your  conscience  tells  you,  you  have.  You 
allow  that  woman  is  the  weaker  vessel;  ergo^  her 
passions  have  a  greater  influence  over  her.  If  you  are 
a  Christian,  you  must  be  merciful,  and  make  allovy- 
ances.  God  pardons  those  who  repent  of  their  trans- 
gressions, even  unto  the  seventieth  time ;  and  mercy  is 
the  sublimest  attribute  of  the  Deity.  If  the  Father  of 
all  was  to  be  as  unforgiving  to  his  children,  as  man  \% 
to  his  fiellow  creatures,  wbi^  human  being  could  hope 
to  enter  the  kingdom  of  heaven  ?  Our  blessed  Saviour  ^ 
said,  when  the  woman  was  taken  in  adultery, '  Let  him 
who  is  without  sm  east  the  first  stone/  Tour  wife  sin^ 
eerely  repents  ;  she  loves  you  most  affectionately ;  in 
fact,  she  adores  you ;  if  you  are  a  man,  and  a  Christian, 
o  2 


Digitized  by 


Google 


64  The  Cuekold'^  Chronide. 

you  must  forgive  her."  "  Is  thih  roinaflce»  or  reality/' 
exclaimed  the  husband.  "  It  is  truth,  by  G-h1  \"  an- 
swered the  priest,  and  struck  the  table  emphatically* 
with  his  hand.  At  this  signal,  the  wife  rushed  into  the 
room,  and  threw  herself,  bathed  in  tears,  at  the  feet  of 
her  husband—        *        *        * 

If  we  have  ever  tenderly  loved  a  woman,  and  fancied' 
ourselves  beloved  by  her ;  if  she  has  olfended,  apd  we 
behold  her,  in  tears,  soliciting  our  forgiveness  ;  what-'~ 
ever  cold  policy  may  dictate,  *tis  difficult  to  repulse 
Her, 

^*  If  to  her  share  some  female  errors  fall, 

*'  Look  in  her  face,  and  you  forget  them  all.** 

We  will  Bot  attempt  to  describe  the  scene  which 
took  place  between  the  husband  and  wife  at  this  criti- 
cal moment ;  suffice  it  to  say,  a  perfect  reconciliation 
was  effected.  1  he  chaplain  gave  the  husband  a  checlc 
on  his  lordship's  banker  for  iisOO,  and  made  a  present 
of  £50  to  the  shopman,  on  condition  of  his  eternal 
secrecy  as  to  what  had  passed.  His  lordship  did  not 
make  his  appearance,  but  signed  a  bond,  by  which,  he 
forfeited  £1000  if  ever  he  made  future  approaches  to- 
wards the  forbidden  fruit,  and  thought  himself  ex- 
tremely lucKy  in  thus  comfortably  hushing  up  an  affair; 
whkh  might  have  caused  unpleasant  sensations  to-hia 
amiable  consort,  who  was  then  confined  with  her  sixth 
child.  ,  % 

COURT  OF  KING'S  BENCH,  Thursday,  Jan.  9. 

ALLARDYCE  VerSUS  JOHNSON. 

Mr.  Allardyce,  a  surgeon  in  the  34th  Foot,  brought  an 
miction  against  Capt.  Johnson,  of  the  6th  Native  Indian 
Cavalry,  for  crim,  can.  with  Mrs,  A.  the  plaintifPii 
wife.  Mr.  Allardyce  married  Mris.  A.  formerly  Miss 
Walker,  a  native  of  Yorkshire,  in  the  year  181S.  In 
l814,professional  pursuits  called  him  to  India ;  inlS120» 
having  then  three  children,  one  of  them  became  serionsly 
ill,  and  the  air  of  Europe  was  found  necessary  almost 


Digitized  by 


Google 


The  CuekoWs  Chronide.  ^6 

to  its  eadstenee ;  an  Indiaman  was  ready  td  sail»  com^ 
manded  by  Captain  Chapman^  a  friend  and  relation  to 
Mrs.  Allardyce,  and  the  plaintifT  seizing  the  fortunate 
opportunity,  at  once  embarked  his  wife  and  family  for 
Great  Britain.  On  board  the  same  vessel  Captain 
Johnson  also  was  a  passenger,  and  he  was  soon  noticed  to 
pay  such  attentions  to  Mrs.  AUardyce^  as  to  call  forth 
the  comments  of  Captain  Chapman.  lilotbing  fitf  ther 
improper^  it  is  believed^  took  place  till  arriving  in 
England,  when  Captain  Johnson's  visits  and  attentions 
to  Mrs.  Allardyce  were  very  frequent,  and  tlie  result 
was,  that  after  some  time,  Mrs.  A.  set  off  to  France, 
and  at  Dover  she  was  joined  by  Johnson,  who  accom- 
panied her  to  Dunkirk,  where^  and  at  other  places, 
they  were  ascertained  to  have  eohabited  together, 
Mrs.  AUardyce  returned  to  England,  and  resumed  her 
residence  at  Brompton.  On  the  1st  of  October^  the 
plaintiff  arrived  in  England,  and  immediately  joined  bis 
wife,  whom  he  met  with  that  pleasure  which  would 
arise  from  long  absence.  Upon  seeing  him,  she  burst 
into  a  flood  of  tears,  but  those  were  imputed  to  her  Joy 
ancl  surprise ;  and  for  a  term  of  ten  days  Mr.  AUardyce 
found  nothing  to  disturb  his  happiness.  At  the  end  of 
that  time,  however,  it  was  fated  to  be  destroyed  for 
ever.  Laying  before  her  his  ftiture  prospects  in  life-— 
his  plans  for  himself— bis  hopes  for  bis  family--*Mrs.  A. 
was  so  shocked  at  the  consciousness  of  her  own  situa- 
tion (for  she  was  then  pregnant  by  the  defendant,  and 
the  fact  could  not  much  lo&ger  have  remained  con- 
cealed), that  she  confessed  the  guilty  course  she  had 
pursued,  and  implored  her  husband,  in  mercy,  to  banish 
her  his  presence.  An  immediate  separation  took  place, 
and  the  present  action  was  brought  but  as  prelim^ 
nary  to  a  suit  in  tho  Ecclesiastical  Court.  It  happened 
during  Mrs.  Allardyce's  residence  at  Whitby,  that  a  re* 
port  reached  England  of  Mr.  AUardyce's  death.  The 
rumour,  in  less  ^n  a  month  after  it  arrived,  was  con- 
tradicted by  a  letter  from  the  plaintiff  himself;  but 
the  plaintiff's  counsel  said  it  was  now  understood  to  be 
part  of  Captain  Johnson's  defence,  that  his  intercourse 
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with  Mrs.  Allardyce  had  been  cariied  o&  duriog  th^ 
supposed  death  of,  her  husband. 

Witnesses  having'  been  called  to  prove  the  fact  aa 
above  stated^ 

Mr.  Scarlett;  for  the  defendant^  admitted  a  verdict 
must  go  agaipst  him  ;  but  submitted,  that  as  no  friend* 
ship  had  been  betrayed,  nor  hospitality  violated,  it  was 
not  a  case  for  heavy  damag-es.  He  also  insisteii,  that 
both  the  defendant  and  the  lady  had.  been /betrayed 
jntQ  error  by  the  report  of  Mr.  AUardyoe's  death. 

The  jpry,  after  ^a  moment's  oonsideration,  found  for 
the  plaintiff-^damages  Five  Hundred  Pounds. 


ADMIRALTY  SESSIONS,  OLD  BAILEY; /an.  21. 

NEWMAN  V.  BENNETT.     ' 

Charles  Bennet  was.  tried  for  a  Ra/pe  on  the  body  of 
Jane  Newman,  on  the  High  Seas.  •  The  prisoner  apr 
poured  to  be  about  one  and  twenty  years  of  age.  The 
offence  was  comj»itted  on  board  His  Miyesty's  ship^ 
Tartar,  off.  the  coast  of  Africa,  within  300  leagues  of 
Sierra  Leone,  on  the  3rd  of  June,  1821. 

The  prosecutrix,  a  young  woman  of  very  respeQtable 
appearance,  stated,  she  was  the  wife  of  the  purser's 
steward,  and  the  prisoner  was  lob-lolly-boy,  (^the  per* 
son  who  does  the  dirty-work  in  the  sick-birth,  under 
the  surgeon's  mate.)  He  had  (requent  occasion  to 
.come^to  her  hjusband's  birth  (or  provisions,  on  which 
occasions  he  bad  always  behaved  himself  with  com-» 
mon  civility,  but  ixo  oiher  faipiliarity  had  ever  passed 
.between  tneiiou  On  the  night  in  question,  she  went 
to  bed  about  nine  o'clock,  and  her  husband, with  her, 
•but  being  taken  ill  in  the  night,  ho  went  on  deck,  and 
she  fell  asleep.  She  was  awakened  by  the  shaking^ 
the  hammock,  and  said, ''  Newqaan,  is  that  you  V*  She 
received  no  answer-^but  her  husband  being  deaf,  she 
wasjHot  surprised^  She  then  turned  herself  dn  her, 
left  side,  and  was  going  to  sleep.  She  felt  a  man  get 
into  the  hammock.   At  first,  bis  feet  wer^e  tow'ards  heir 
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•headf  which  was  the  Way  she  and  her  husband  ustially 
lay,  an  account  of  the  hot  weather,  and  in  order  to 
make  dibre  room.  On  his  altering  his  posilien,  she 
soop  discovered  it  was  not  her  husband^  and  she  called 
to  the  sentry  for  his  assistance ;  but  the  prisoner  gained 
possession  of  her  person,  and  effected  his  puipfse, 
without,  any  answer  from  the  sentry.  He  then  left  the 
hammock,  and  was  standing  by  the  hatchway ;  when 
she  got  out,  and  called  again  to  the  sentry,,  who  ^ame 
with  a  light,  which  enabled  her  to  see  that  it  was  the 
prisoner.  The  sentry  asked  what  was  the  Jsalte^-— 
she  said  it  was  Charles  Bennett  who  had  been  ill- 
using  her  in  her  hammock,  and  then  went  on  deck  to 
her  husband,  and  fell  into  his  arms,  crying, ."  New- 
man! Newman!'* 

It  appeared  in  evidence,  that  the  place  where  the 
sentry  stood  was  about  ten  yards  from  her  ha^imock, 
and  that  three  slave  girls,  about  twelve  years  of  age^ 
slept  in  the  cock-pit  near  her,  and  only  divided  by  a 
curtain :  that  if  a  woman  in  a  hammock  in  the  cock- 
pit had  called  out  to  giye  an  alarm  against  a  f avisher, 
she  must  have  b^en  heard  by  a  great  number  of  per- 
sons on  board.  . 

Baron  Graham  summed  up  the  evidence  at  great 
length,  and  the  jury,  after  a  few  minutes  consultation^* 
returned  a  verdict  of— iVot  Guilty. 


ARCHES    COURT.— il/onrfay,/an.2I. 

PERRIN  V.  PERRIN. 

This  Cause  was  instituted  by  Mr.  W.  Perrin,  of  Cam- 
berwell,  against  Mrs.  Francis  Perrin,  his  wife. 

It  appeared,  that  the  parties  were  married  in  1818  ; 
and,  in  182D,  Mr.  Perrin  separated  himself  from  his 
wife  in  consequence  of  having  been  informed,  **  and 
it  then  having  first  come  to  his  knowledge,  that  Mr^ 
Perrin  had,  'previously  to  her  marriage,  carried  on  an 
adulterous  intercourse  with  one-Thomas  Lee,  by  whom 
she  had  a  child,  a^d  from  whom  she  had  an  allowance 
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of  401.  a^year :"  and  uino/*  that  Mrs.  Perrin  prmoiit/y 
also  to  faor  said  marriage^  had  cohabiied  with  one  John 
Howell ;  and  that  when  Mr.  Perrin  chained  his  wife 
with  the  faeti  in  question,  she  admitted  t^  same  to  foe 
troe.'* 

fhe  learned  Judge,  Dr^Nicfaoll,  ordered  this  part 
of  the  docoment  to  be  expunged,  as  what  had  ocenmd 
previously  to  the  marriage  had  no  business  to  be  in- 
troduced, and  that  the  case  must  rest  upon  proof  of 
drenmstanees  stated  to  have  occurred  since  the  se* 
paration. 


'  The  above  was  merely  one  of  the  numerous  dis- 
cussions 5vhich  take  place  in  this  court  on  points  of 
form  and  relevancy.  The  merits  of  the  case  were  not 
Igone  into;  but,  from  an  expression  which  fell  from 
the  learned  judge,  it  appeared,  that  the  petition  con- 
tained matter,  which,  if  proved,  would  enable  them 
to  grant  relief  to  the  husband ;  and  as  no  adultery  is 
complained  of  during  the  time  they  lived  together, 
the  only  inference  is,  that  it  must  have  occurred  after 
he  had  separated  himself  from  her.  There  seems,  to 
be  a  great  hardship  in  this  poor  woman's  case.  The 
husband  finds  no  fault  with  his  wife  up  to  a  certain 
period ;  she  was  dutiful  and  faithful  to  him— but  all  at 
once  he  takes  it  into  his  head,  that  because  she  had' 
been  hungry,  and  had  eaten  before  he  married  her,  it 
would  be  a  suflScient  excuse  for  him  to  put  her  away.. 
He  puts  her  away  accordingly,  and  refuses  to  eat  and 
drink  with  her  any  longer.  The  lonely  and  desolate 
woman  is  not  to  starve,  because,  forsooth,  her  foolish 
husband  is  whimsical  and  unsocial— -No  !  the  cravings 
of  nature  must  be  satisfied,  and  the  poor  woman  ate 
and  drank  with  some  one  else :  and  pray  what  reason^ 
able  person  can  blame  her  f  *'  He  who  putteth  awayr 
his  wife,  eauseth  her  to  commit  adultery." 
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THE  DUMB  LOVER ; 

A  TALE. 

Tranalated  from  the  French. 

[ContlMdedfri0mpsffeftMt.1 

The  widow  Dorothea  was  charmed  with  the  apparent  genero- 
sity of  Virginia,  and  highly  delighted  with  the  scheme  by  which 
her  passions  were  to  be  gratified.  That  no  time  might  l>e  lost  in 
effecting  a  eomumnuUion  she  so  eagerly  longed  for,  titie  sent  im- 
mediateiy  for  the  good  fkther  Confessor,  and  told  him,  that  being 
extremely  pleased  with  the  serrices  of  her  esqnire,  she  was  flnxi* 
ous  to  attach  him  to  her  service,  and  to  accomplish  it,  she  would 
marry  him  to  Virginia. 

The  monk,  according  to  his  landible  custom,  approved  this 
generous  project,  and  undertook  to  make  It  comprehended  by  Sil<* 
mander.  They  sent  for  him,  and  the  priest  exhausted  his  rhe- 
toric to  find  signs  which  should  convey  what  he  desired  to  say.' 
The  dumb  man,  who  wished  to  be  really  deaf  to  this  extravagant 
proposition,  pretended  to  understand  nothing  of  it.  He  could  not 
help  laughing  in  his  sleeve  at  the  various  elTorts  by  which  the  monk 
endeavoured  to  inform  *him  that  he  was  to  marry  Virginia,  and 
perform  the  duty  of  man  towards  a  wonmn.  Neither  ^the  monk, 
Dorothea,  nor  Virginia,  could  make  him  understand.  The  monk 
lost  his  patience,  and  the  servant  was  enraged;  but  the  widk>w 
found  cause  of  self-congratulation,  as  her  pride  led  her  to  believe 
that  the  dumb  man  had  perceived  the  tenderness  she  had  for  hfm, 
and  would  give  himself  up  to  none  bYit  her.  This  cause  appeared 
to  her  the  more  certain,  as  she  knew  the  keenness  of  his  wit,  and 
the  facility  with  which  he  comprehended  things  much  more  diffi- 
cult, therefore  she  could  not  help  giving  him  a  most  tender  look» 
expressive  of  her  gratitude  and  affection.  SUmander  returned 
glance  for  glance,  and  gave  her  to  understand  by  a  stgnifieant 
smile,  that  she  was  not  mistaken  in  her  conjectures.  The  joy  of 
Dorothea  may  easily  be  conceived ;  the  monk  was  presently  dis- 
missed, and  not  suspecting  the  lote  of  Virginia,  she  imparted  to 
her  the  transports  of  her  soul.  It  is  not  difficult  to  imagine  what 
mortification  the  poor  girl  must  have  experienced,  but  as  it  is  na- 
tural to  flatter  one  self  under  all  circumstances,  she  would  not  readily 
believe  that  Silmander  could  be  guilty  of  so  much  finesse ;  the 
widow,  however,  to  leave  no  doubt  upon  the  subject,  pioeuredpen, 
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ink,  and  paper,  drew- turd  womeo,  imd  %  nnn  Ussing  the  hands  of 
them  both.  She  aflerwardi  wrote  the  name  of  Dorothea,  Virginia, 
andSilmander ;  and  thadamb  man  having  looked  at  the  design,  took 
the  pen,  and  effacing  both  the  name  and  the  figure  of  Virginia,  re* 
turned  the  paper  to  Dorol9iea.  This  answer  was  so  positive,. 
that,  it  left  no  donbfc  i*  thft  breast  of  the  tender  widow,  and  l|er 
vaptures  wera  so  violent,  that  she  could  not  restrain  herself  front 
daspUg  Silmander  in  her  arms^  and  almost  smothered  him.  with 
her  burning  kisses.  Poor  Virginia  could  no  longer  endure  the 
sight,  but  stnag  to  madness,  ran  ont  of  the  room  to  give  vent  to 
her  feelings.  Nothing  could  happen  more  opportunely  than  her 
absence,  at  this' critical jfitnctiire,  for  the  amourous  inelloations  ot 
Dorothea  were  wound  up  to  such  a  pitch,  that  the  hard*  hearte4 
Sibnander,  who  had  so  long  tantalised,  at  last  took  compassion  on 
her — submitted  to  her  ^embraoes— and  Hke  the  good  Samaritan,^ 
administered  that  balmwhich  the  madiid]r  of  the  holy  widow  had 
so  long  requiredf-Hud  ♦*♦♦** 

From  this  period  m  mutual  understanding  took  place  between  tho- 
two  lofers,  and  Doco^hea  had  nothlin;  to  interfere  with  her  ba|ps 
pinass  but  Aw  love  of  Virgb^a*  who  was  much  handsomer  anc( 
jrounger  tha»hfir  mistress^  and  could  not^account  for  Silmander*» 
preferenoe.  At  length,  the  example  of  the  widow' inspired  Vir- 
ginia with  thaaame  iaqwdence,  and  she  told  her  mistress,  that  sho 
had  long  and  violently  loved  Silaiander-Tthat  she  was  determined 
to  ei4oy.him-<-ai^  that  if  Dosothea  did  not  permit  him  to  retura> 
her  love,  she  would  split^sbo  would  blow  the  aiSBLir  of  her  de- 
bauchery with  Silmander  over  the  whole  town,  and  for  ever  blast 
lier  reputation  >for  piety,  sanctity,  and  chastity. 

The  widow  trembled  at  this  threat,  and  was  extremely  em^ 
barrassed.  Love  is  a  monopolizing  and  selfish  passion— and  the 
widow  waa  sufficiently  capable  of  engrossing  the  whole  stock  of 
Silmander's  love  without  the  aid  of  a  partner.  Her  pride,  how- 
ever, would  not  suffer  her  willingly  to  lose  her  r^utation,  to 
save  whieh,  she  suppressed  the  jealousy  so  natural  to  females,  and 
in  order  to  stop  the  mouth  of  Virginia,  reluctantly  consented 
that  the  embraces  of  Silmander  should  in  future  be  equally  divided 
.between  them. .  Thus-tbe  poor  dumb  man  was  for  a  while  obliged 
U^fobpAt  totheamourous  caprices  of  a  widow  and  a  maid ;  but  we 
jnvst  not  for  the  sake  of  decency,.explain  prec^tiely,  how  these  two 
jregulated  their  operations.    The  pleasures  of  the  night  did  no| 
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dnriafir  tlve^y^  and  tii€  sume  aUeation  to  ehiurehes,iM>spUa)9,!aiui 
<ilmS-gfiviDg-«-tilier8ame  mcNlasty,  jnety,  aadfiaaetity,  marktdber  ej> 
temal  conduct  as  before*  But  alas  2  thera  t»Do  s<^ld  happiaess  iti 
thisHfeyattd  ac|retttnst«iuse«ecarra;l  to  damp  that  rapturous  ecstacy 
Dorothea  had  ftaloDgepjoyedio  thearmsofSiimandery  for  in  tbo 
course  of  a  few  months  she  pereeived  a  eoDaiderablealteraiioaui 
her  persOn-Hi  plunpness  easily  accounted  for,  but  by-  ao  meany 
desired.  **  O  €h>d,  what'  mast  I  do  1'*  oxelaiioad  she  to  Virginia, 
^'  How  can  I  conceal  the  state  that  I  aia  in  ?'*  ^^  I  know.but  ona 
way/*  repHed  Virgtuia ;  '^Choose  from  among  your  atmirers 
him,  whose  penetration  does  not  extend  to  exaet  calcalation  of 
time,  and  without  hesitation  marry  Ma  immediately/' 

Dorothea  was  afrai^  of  the  experiment,  lest  her  lore  for  SUr 
mander  shoold'be  dlscoTered,  and  lead  to  his  expulsion  from  the- 
house.  ^*  Then  marry  Silmander  himself,**  said  Virgii^a,  '*  as  yon 
are  able  to  make  ftlhi  happy  I  "  What  do  yov  propose  tame,  inter- 
rupted the  widow  I  **  would  you  have  me  became  the  laaghbig 
stock  of  the  whole  city,  after  baring  been  ita> example?  TMs 
would  be  letthig  the  world  know  that  J  htd  sabmitted  tatbe 
eiibraeesof  awan  of  inferior  eonditioa^  mercsly  to  gratify^  my 
desires,  and  then  married  to  hide  my  shalne.  No,  no,  I  wpald  rather 
toiitply  with  your  first  proposition,  for  my  love  shall  not  blind  me 
so  far,  as  to  sacrifice  in  a  moment,  a  reputation  |  have  been  so  long 
ac^^didng.  I  will  marry  Alixart,  as  ho  is  oC  ail  my  admirers  the 
most  easy  to  be  imposed*  on. 

"^lie  proper  means  were  immediately  resorted  too,  in  Mderto 
bring  the  matter  about,  and  Alisartwas  extremely .  grateful  that 
her  choice  had  fallen  upon  hka.  The  report  of  the  intended 
marriage  was  presently  spread  throaghout.  the  «lty,  and  every  one 
agreed  that  a  mora  honest  man  eonld  not.  be  Joined  io  the  most 
virtuous  of  women. 

'  In  the  meaotkne,  Silmimder,  wha  saw  arhat  itaa  gokig  an,  wrote 
to  his  brotherCi^anthus,  desiring  falmtoioomts  iiistantiy  to  Paris, 
and  meet  hhn  at  an  obiieitte  hotel.  His  brother  leskno  tiiue  in 
complyfng  with  this  reqaeit,  sdid  after  soma  jconsaltatioa,  it  MNts 
deterifdnedtbatpalaathus  sheald  go  tha'aext'day.  ta>Ali<art«ia»d  * 
gS^e  falm  a  foithful  account  of  the  whole  aihibr,iiatdottblin«4tet 
•as  he' was  a  very  honest  and  honourable  naar'bevranld  lia  hannr 
'to^ci»iitribute  to  the  good  fortone^f  SlhiiaMltT,  «iiw  fatrtd.biiii 
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trim  falling  into  lo  •rtr«l  a  mare.  It  was  tU o  retolfed  that  the 
pretended  damb,  sli^d  speak  to  Virginia,  and  gain  her  to  Ilia  in- 
terest^  whieh  did  not  appear  to  be  dittcnlt,  on  aeeount  of  her 
attachment,  and  the  inflnenee  a  few  presents  might  ha^e  orer  her. 

The  arrangements  being  made,  Silmander  demanded  a  prtvate 
interriew  with  Virglnta,  in  her  chamber ;  and,  after  a  little  time 
spent  in  derotlons  to  the  god  of  love,  he  made  lier  riso'and  sit 
down  beside  him,  addressing  her  as  follows :— **  Yon  will  no  donbt 
be  surprised  to  hear  me  speak-»-bat,  amiable  Virginia  I  I  ■  i^** 
**  Oh,  heayens  I**  cried  th«  girl,  rising  from  her  seat,  *^  by  what 
miracle  hare  yon  recorered  your  speech?"  ** fear  nothing," 
interrapted  Silmander,  making  her  set  down,  '*  no  miraele  has 
restored  niy  speech,  for  I  haye  neyer  lost  it.  It  was  ambition 
made  me  feign  to  be  dumb,  and  the  same  ambition  nkakes  me  this 
day  cease  to  be  so.  Only  listen  to  me,  and  you  shall  know  my 
motire  In  playing  a  character  so  different  from  my  re^  one.'*  **  I 
-can  easily  guess  it,"  said  Virginia,  **  your  ol^ect  was  the  wealth 
ci  Dorothea.'*  'Mt  is  true,*'  he  replied,  «<  and  I  thought  it.Ae« 
cessaryto  appear  without  consequence,  in  order  to  accomplish,  my 
designs.  In  a  word,  I  must  marry  Dorothea— my  birth  is  not  infe- 
rior to  bers/and  I  shall  not  suffer  her  to  carry  to  others,  the  fortune, 
ol  which  I  have  cemented  the  inheritance.  You  must  aid  me  in  this 
-  design,  amiable  Virginia,"  continued  he,  **  and  if  it  is  true  that 
you  loye  me,  you  ought  to  contribute  to  my  happiness,  partlcnlarly 
as  it  will  forfft  your  own.  We  must  penetrato  adroitly  tb0«6nti- 
meo'ii  of  Dorothea,  and  ascertain,  whether,  if  the  chance  which 
has  rendered  me  dumb,  should  giy^  me  my  speech,  she  would  con- 
sent to  confirm  by  a  happy  marriage,  that  which  my  birth,  and  the 
liberties  she  has  giyen  me,  entides  me;  if  you  see,"  continued  he, 
**  that  she  appears  to  desire  such  a  thing,  you  will  let  me  l^now, 
'  and  I  Ml  go  and  swear  an  eternal  loye  and  boundless  gratitude. — 
But  if,  on  the  contrary,  she  appears  insensible  to  such  a  change, 
we  must  carry  matters  to  the  last  extremity,  and  endeayour  to  un- 
deceiye  the  public  with  regard  to  her  false  yirtue.'* 

Virginia,  who  had  as  much  wit  as  loye,  promised  to  execute 
this  commission.  After  paying  the  way  for  such  insinuations  by  a 
great  deal  of  art,  i^faa  asked  Dorothea,  *^  if  loye,  by  one  of  hia 
most  charm^ig  eaprlees,  should  present  Silmander  to  her  gifted 
with  the  liberty  of  speech,  whothw  she  would  find  any  dittoulty 
in  uniting  with  hlia  in  the  bonda  of  wedlock/'   •«  Wlitt  d9  yon 
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MXfV*  fnterrapted  Dorothaa,  ^Mf  siichkniirxde  was  to  bi^pei, 
far  frdra  doiag  as  you  4»tyy  I  w«ild  do  awry  thing  in  my  power  to 
nako  him  lose  bis  speech  cgatn-^aad  there  is  no  iength  I  would 
not  go  in  order  to  ptmishbim  for  my  own  foUy.'* 

i:*his  heing  the  case,  Silmattder  sent  word  to  Galanthusto  com- 
meace  operations  immediatdy  with  Alixart,  wlio,  after  heing  hr- 
formed  of  all  the  particulars,  was  extremely  gratefiilitiiat  Ids  eyes 
were  opened  in  time,  and  entered  with  chewfolnass  into  the  plans 
•which  were  formed  for  serving  Silmander^  who,  in  retnrn^  pro- 
mised him  an  eternal  friendship,  and  a  part  of  the  fortune  he 
should  gain  hy  his  assistance. 

Til  the  mean  time,  the  widow  felt  the  inereasing  weight  of  the 
hurthen  with  which  she  wished  to  honour  her  intended  husband, 
and  pressed  the  conclusion  of- the  marriage  with  great  anxiety, 
and  the  day  was  at  last  fixed  for  the  celebration  of  their  nuptials. 
The  church  in  which  the  ceremony  was  to  take  place  was  filled 
with  a  prodigioAs  nnmber  of  spectators.  The  curate  commenced 
the  ceremony  with  great  devotion,  but  when  he  came  to  ask 
Alisart  if  he  accepted  the  widow  Dorothea  as  his  lawful  wife-^ 
^*  No  !"  replied  he,  in  as  loud  a  tone  as  he  could  speak* 

**  That  is  not  what  you  should  answer,"  interruptod  the  curate, 
•"  you  should  say  Yes/* 

*•  I  ought  indeed  to  say  it,"  replitti  Alizart,  "  if  I  had  a  wish 
it  should  be  so,  but  as  God  has  saved  me  from  the  danger  which 
menaced  iny  head,  I  ought  not  to  pronounce  the  word  which  you 
require.^ 

*•  And  what  came  you  here  to  do  ?**  cried  the  in>iest ;  "  do  you 
come  here  to  trifle  with  one  of  the  most  august  sacraments  of  oor 
holy  religion?" 

"  I  had  no  such  intention,"  said  Alizart,  *'  I  appear  here  for  no 
other  purpose  thail  to  give  a  legitimate  husband  to  Dordthea." 

After  which,  turning  towards  the  assembly,' who  listened, 
and  already,  by  their  murmurs,  testified  their  discontent,  he  said, 
in  a  loud  voice,  **  Is  there  any  one  among  you  who  will  marry  this 
illustrious  widow,  on  the  condition  according  to  which  she  in- 
tended to  marry  me  ?  It  was  not  enough  to  offer  me  her  person 
only,  but  the  wish  to  join  with  it  the  precious  pledge  which  she 
carries  in  her  chaste  loins.  Is  it  not  just  (continued  he)  that  the 
author  of  her  future  generation,  join  in  your  presence,  the*samas 
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of  fiEitfaer  and  husband.    Come  then,  my  dear  Silmander,  and  claim 
a  prise,  of  which  they  would  unjustly  hare  deprived  you/* 

He  had  scarcely  uttered  these  words,  when  Silmander  came 
pressiosT  through  the  crowd,  and  exclaimed — **  Ah  I  what  do  I  opt 
owe  you,  Signor  Alizart  ?  you  seek  to  maj^e  me  happy  in  joining 
me  to  my  dear  Dorothea,  and  renderfaig  me  the  possessor  of  the 
deposit  that  I  have  confided  to  her.  It  is  with  sincere  regret, 
madam,  (continued  he,  addressing  himself  to  thev^dow)  that  I 
have  exposed  here  a  thing  which  ought  to  be  enveloped  in  eternal 
silence,  but  it  is. the  result  of  your  own  crdelty:  you  know  thatg 
Virginia  has  done  every  thing  in  her  power  to  persuade  you  to 
marry  me,  but  your  obstinacy  has  pushed  things  to  the  last  ex- 
tremity." 

The  poor  widow  wad  in  a  dreadful  consternation,  and  knew  not 
)iow  to  act.  To  deny  the  matter  was  useless,  as  the  accusation  of 
'  Silmander  could  not  be  doubted,  since  it  seemed  as  if  he  had  only 
recovered  the  use  of  his  speech  in  order  to  give  evidence  of  her 
dishonour.  She  was  agitated  by  conflicting  passions,  and  various 
.schemes  passed  within  her  mind — first,  to  throw  herself  into  a 
convent,  and  give  her  fortune  to  the  poor«-next,  to  kill  herself, 
and  wash  the  stain  from  her  reputation  by  her  own  bloodr-but, 
lit  last,  as  life'is  sweet  under  all  circumstances,  and  as  she  had 
loved  Silmander,  she  took  the  more  laudable  resolution,  and  re- 
stored herself  a  part  of  the  honour  which  her  libertinism  had 
taken  away.  She  addressed  the  spectators,  and  avowed  publicly 
her  fkult,  demanding  pardon  of  Alizart  for  the  wrong  she  had 
contemplated  towards  him.  Then,  turning  to  the  curate,  she  aaid, 
'^  Go  on  with  your  august  ceremony — ^it  is  but  changing  the  ob- 
ject, and  in  spite  of  the  deceit  of  Silmander,  I  will  give  him  the 
hand  destined  for  Alizart.' '  This  conduct  was  generally  appli^uded, 
and  the  priest,'  who  cared  not  to  whom  she  was  joined  as  long  aa 
the  matter  was  finished,  united  her  for  ever  to  the  amiabU  Sil-  < 
maoder. 

It  is  said  they  lived  together  in  perfect  tranquillity,  Dorothea 
ceasing  to  be  a  hypocrite,  and  becoming  sincerely  devout.  Aliaart 
found  in  the  purse  of  Silmander  the  means  of  establishing  himaelf 
eomfortably,  and  poor  Virginia  received  a  handsome  pension  for 
life,  but  was  never  properly  consoled  for  the  loss  ot  her  dumb 
lover. 
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^  DRURY  LANE. 

On  Tuesday  evening,  the  16  ult.  we  witnessed  the  first  perfenn- 
ance  of  a  new  Melo-Drama  in  three  acts,  entitled  tlie  Pirate, 
founded  on  the  Novel  of  that  name  by  "  the  great  unknown.'*— 
Perhaps  we  ought  not  to  say  Tonnded  on,  but  cut  out  of,  or  se- 
lected and  arranged  from,  as  the  dialogues  are  in  the  Words  of  the 
Novel  with  very  little  variation.  Thfe  characters  are  as  fol- 
low i—-  ^ 

Magnus  Troll,  Mr.  Loveday. 

Basil  Mertoun,  Mr..  Pope. 

MordaiHit  MertouD,         Mr.  Penley. 

Claud  Halcro,  Mr.  Oattie. 

Bryce  Snaelsfoot,  Mr.  Munden. 

Provost,  Mr.  Foot. 

Captain  Cleveland,  Mr.  Cooper. 

Captain  Goff,  Mr.  Smith. 

Lieutenant  Bunce,  Mr.  Harley. 

Pacolet,  Mr.  Vining, 

Noma,  Mrs.  West. 

Minna,  Madame  Vestris. 

Brenda,  Miss  Cubitt. 

^*  The  piece  commences  with  the  shipwreck  of  Cleveland,  who 
is  saved  from  the  waves  by  Mordaont  Mertoun;  the  former 
then  visits  Magnus  Troll,  the  Udaller,  to  obtain  restitution  of 
his  shipwreck  property,  where  he  wins  the  affections  of  Minna, 
one  of  the  daughters,  and  Brenda,  the  other,  it  appears  is  at- 
tached to  MoRDAUNT  Mertoon.  Norna,  r  wild  and  mystic 
female  (a  counter^part  of  Meg  Merrilies)  instigates  MoRDAUNt 
to  suspect  the  motives  of  Cleveland,  and  a  coldness  takes  place 
between  them,  which  proceeds  even  to  mortal  defiance.  Norna 
is,  however,  in  this  piece,  divested  of  the  supernatural  power* 
a^isigned  her  in  the  novel.  Cleveland's  serenade  under  M[inna'& 
window  is  introduced  with  good  effect ;  at  this  moment  he  is 
watched  by  Mordaunt — they  fight — Mordaunt  is  wounded, 
conveyed  away,  and  cured  by  Norna.  He  afterwards  follows 
Clbvsland  to  Kirkwall,  whither  he  has  gone  to  meet  a  vessel  he 
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hu  dkcof  ered  to  be  his  eonsort.  Norna  is  alto  hoTering  umlt 
the  spot,  end  the  UDA.LZ.iAt  «nd  hH  daui^ers,  with  MosDAmrr^ii 
father,  are  also  brought  here  «i  the  8ame  time.  Here  also  the 
capture  of  the  Rovers  takes  place,  and  their  vessel  is  destroyed. 
NoBKA  had  hitfamrto  considered  Moidavnt  to  be  her  sen,  by 
Basiii  MsATovv,  who  had  deserted  her,  but  in  the  interview, 
where  she  discovers  herself  to  her  betrayer,  she  finds  it  is  Clbvb- 
LAUD  who  is  hers,  and  that  Moroaunt  was  by  another  woman* 
Basil  Moroavht,  the  Recluse  of  Sumburg,  turns  out  to  be  a 
pardoned  Rover,   and  the  piece   concludes  with  the  union  of 

MORDAVNT  AND  BreNDA,  BaSIL  MeRTOUN  AND  NoRNA,  and 

the  prospect  of  pardon  for  Cleveland,  and  his  ultimate  union 
with  Minna." 

The  above  is  a  brief  outline  of  the  plot.  The  ancient  Sword 
Dance  wasintrodoced  with  good  eifect,  and  a  fine  chorus,  of  which 
Mrs.  Bland,  Miss  Povey,  &c.  formed  a  part.  In  each  act,  a  Duet 
was  introduced  between  Madame  Vestris  and  Miss  Cubit ;  they 
were  executed  in  a  fine  style,  and  the  first  and  second  were  justly 
ENCORED.  Harley  made  the  most  of  his  part  as  a  Lieutenant 
Bunce,  who  had  formerly  been  a  strolling  player,  as  did  Munden 
in  Snaelsfoot  ;  but  the  comic  incidents  which  might  have  been 
introduced,  were  lost,  by  the  omission  of  the  Yorkshire  agricul- 
turist, Triptolbhus  Ybllowlet,  and  his  maiden  sister  Barbara. 
Mr.  Cooper  was  very  fair  as  Cleveland,  but  elevates  his  voice 
too  much ;  Penley's  Mordaunt  Mertoun,  rather  inspired,  and 
Pope's  Basil  Mertoun  still  worse. '  Mrs.  figerton  must  certainly 
^e  ill,  or  a  character  so  exclusively  id  her  line  as  NoftNA,  would 
not  have  been  given  to  Mrs.  W.  West,  who  though  not  adapted 
for  it,  certainly  executed  it  with  considerable  energy.  The  dis- 
covering of  herself  to  Mordal'nt  as  his  mother,  was  a  fine  piece 
of  acting,  and  drew  down  thunders  of  applause.  Several  new  and 
beautiful  scenes  have  been  got  up  purposely  for  this  piece,  and  are 
very  creditable  to  the  Artists  of  the  establishment,  but  the  Drama 
itself  is  upon  the  whole  heavy,  from  its  barrenness  of  comic  inci- 
dent, and  want  of  sufficient,  power  Ad,  and  thrilling  interest  to 
attract  as  a  serious  piece.  We  attach  no  blame  to  Mr.  Dimond, 
who  dramatised  it,  for  we  do  not  consider  the  novel  itself  pos- 
sesses the  same  fund  of  materials  to  work  upon  as  some  of  the 
other  works  of  the  vrriterwhich  were  so  successfully  adapted  to 
be  stage.    When  tl>e  curtain  fell,  the  applause  was  xery  general, 
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and'  miny  cries  of  bncoab,  bat  when  these  had  subsided,  there  was 
'soloiitti  cry  of  •*  off,*  off,»*itetWecouW^fcot»6ar1«ir.Cvoi>ei«aii- 
no'once  It  for  a  second  represe^tatlort.  '•  It  ivlH,  how<iver^, "WV  tmn 
too  doQbt,  cotititiue  to  attract  for  serehtl  i^fft^ts,  ibottgh  it  oie^ 
i^ever  become  «  stock  plecej  li&e  Bbrtra-m}  and fRoB  ko^.      > 

OWsir,  Princb  or  Pcwis.— A'  new  tragedy  #fe  prOdneed  on 
Monday,  88th  ult.  It  is  a  tissue  of  plagiarisHis,  withowt  interest, 
and  will  not  do. 


COVRNT  GARDflN. 
^    Stekspeare's  play  of  RoiIeo  anb  'Juubt  was  peitfonned  at 
this  theatre  on  ^ttrsdi^jr  e?eiiing,  for  the  pUrpofte  of  introducing 
.Miss.Faiiny  Bruhton',  for  theiivst  time  torn  London  tfudiedee,  in 
the  eharacl^r  of  JuiSibt.    This'  lady  is  ifister  to  Ihe  Miss  Brunton, 
•Ibmlerly  so  celebrated  in  Rdsmaio).    Her' figure  is  good,  her  at- 
tltades  graee/ful,'  and  her  feOunibnan^Je  bot&  agreefCble  and  e3L- 
-ipretfsive.    Her  youth  too  lenders  heir  suitable  fortfae'chhnacter, 
but' her  execution  did  not  reaeh  tliftt  exquisite  delicacy  and  toft- 
vnesB  which  our  imagination  is' prepared  to  expect  'ttom  the  de- 
tiMrtidn  of  the  Poet.    She  Nevertheless  exhibited  indications 
of  lri«it,  whioh  leaves  Kttle  dottbt  but  She  will  improve  consider- 
iMy  in  a  Ocond  perfomtanee,  and  even  if  she  sboifld  not  arriTO  at 
perfbction  In  tluB  chaffnetei^,  she  may  still  become  a  favourite  of 
the  pabiic  in  other  departniettts  of  the  Dnuna.    We  think  them 
are 'many  characters  in  Which  she  will  ^ine;  and  that  her  prin- 
eipal  defects,  in  Julixt  are,  a  want  of  sufficient  refinement,  and 
a  disagreeable  drawl  when  she  wished  to  be  very  tender,  that 
appeared  too  miidilike  affectation.    The  house  was  respectably 
aflkHided,  ahd  she  met  with  very  general  applause.    When  t^ba 
eucteiii  fell,  a  loud  cry  of  ESvxmk  .issiied  fsom  the  pit,  and  the 
piece  was  given  out  to  be  repeated  on  Monday  evening,    Mr* 
Abbott  played  Mebcvtio,  in  consequence  of  the  sudden  illness  of 
Mr.  Jones,  and  acquitted  himself  very  respectably.    We  consider 
that  Mr;  MacreadypUyed  Romeo  as  a  matter  of  necessity  rather  ' 
than  of  choice,  as  it  h  not  a  part  adapted  to  his  powers,  except 
in  those  scenes  that  require  energetic  acting.    In  these,  and  in 
the  dying  scene  he  was  excellent,  but  it  ei^n  be  easily  conceived  by 
those  who  know  him,  that  his  voice  was  not  suited  to  convey  the 
soft  and  tender  breathings  of  i)  soul  like  Romeo's.    In  every  pas- 
sage which  required  animation,  and  the  operation  of  the  mor^ 
»3 
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bobterottf  |i«s«ioiw,  Mr.  Maerei^y**  brilliant  talei)U  «icited 
unitersal  adnuration^  and  called  down  thunders  of  applaoaa.— • 
Mrs*.  Davenport  sustained  the  Nursjs's  part  very  well ;  and  the 
evening's  amusement  concluded  with  the  splendid  Pantomime  of 
•Harlbquim  and  Mo^asB  Bgnch^  which  seems  equally  to  delight 
both  old  and  young. 


OLYMPIC. 

The  Pirate.— Through  the  illness  of  Tayleure,  Triptoumus 
Tbi:«x*owlbt,  was  undertakan  at  a  short  notice  by  Ozbcrry,  and  of 
whom  it  will  therefore  be  unfidr  to  speak  at  present.  The  sce- 
nery is  well  painted,  and  the  piece,  if  judiciously  curtailed,  irfll, 
we  doubt  not,  have  a  long  and  socceSsful  run.  The  podlar, 
BsTCE  Snablspoot,  is  played  excellently  by  Mr.  Henry  John- 
ston. His  Donald,  in  the  "  Falls  of  the  Clyde,**  led  u^  to  ei^eet  a 
.  great  deal,  and  we  were  not  disappointed.  Mr.  Power  is  a  elefrer 
and  sensible  young  man ;  he  generally  has  a  good  eoncepdon  of 
the  character  allotted  to  him,  and  works  hard  to  execute  it  s  tre 
are  sorry  to  see  him  so  often  fail  through  aa  aamaoageahle  votoe, 
and  a  disagreeable  accent;  but  as  his  ISftuHs  are  chiefly  thotoof 
ai^nre^  they  should  in  a  great  measure  be  excused ;  his  perform- 
'  ance  of  CusvELANn,  the  pirate,  was  of  a  very  respectable  descrip- 
tion, and  in  many  parts  highly  effiMtiTe;  his  last  dress,  howerar, 
was  most  outrageously  inappropriate.  Of  Mr.  Howard,  Miss  Hoa- 
ley,  and  Miss  Norton,  we  shall  say  nothing,  for  .it  would  be  very 
far  from  favorable.  Miss  E.  Scott  plays  MnmA  very  prettily, 
-  and  improves  much  upon  acquaintance.  The  piece  was,  through* 
i  out  well  received,  and  announced  for  repetition  amid  loud  plaudits. 
The  pantomime  followed,  and  sent  the  whole  of  a  very  numarois 
audience  home  in  good  humour. 


,  SURREY. 
Mr.  Dibdin*s  adaptation  of  the  Pirate,  is  the  best  of  the  three  ; 
it  abounds  more  in  comic  incident,  and  is  as  well  performed  as 
at  the  other  houses.  Triptjoleuus,  and  his  slst^  BAfif  Ci,ay7ihb 
Halcro,  and  Glbvelans,  are  well  executed.  As  to  NoRNA,'the 
part  is  better  played  here  than  any  where ;  Mrs.  Glover  could 
not  do  any  thmg  bad,  but  she  plays  this  in  fine  style,  and  makes  a 
' power ftd  impression  on*  the  house. 
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COBURG. 

Xhe  superb  looking-glass  curtain  which  graces  this  heautlfiil 
theatre,  nightly  attracts  very  crowded  audiences.    It  appears  la 
be  made  of  the  best  plate-glass,  and  the  fraihe-work  is  the  most  gor- 
geous display  of  the  gilding  art  we  have  ever  witnessed.   A  csim- 
son  drop-curtain  is  also  brought  forward,  painted  in  a  similar 
manner  to  that  of  Govent  Garden ;  it  ascends  to  the  roof  of  the 
theatre  without  being  rolled  up,  the  prOcenium  of  which  has  been 
cleaned  and  richly  glided.    The  Melo  Drama  of  T%e  TempU  of 
Dea^,  (pompously  announced  in.  the  bills  as  having  electrified 
all  Paris)  is  got  up  with  great  magnificence  both  in  the  scenery 
and  dresses,  and  the  disappearance  of  part  of  the  Temple,  with  the 
Murderer  enveloped  in  fire  through'  the  stage,  in  the  concluding 
scene,  is  remarkably  well  managed.  ^ There  are  also  two  pretty 
good  combats  of  six  warriors  with  battle-axes,  and  another  of 
eight  youths  with  swords  and  shields,  but  the  chief  attraction  of 
the  whole  is  a  grand  trial  of  skill,  alias  a  *'  most  terrific  combat," 
which  is  fought  with  surprising  precision,  by   Blanchard  and 
Bradley,  (unquestionably  the  best  stage  combatants  in  England,) 
'  whose  fame  resounds  through  the  kingdom,  and  of  whose  prowess 
'  we  have  often  heard  while  travelling  upwards  of  two  bundled 
miles  from  the  Goburg  theatre.    Huntley,  whom  we  are  glad  to 
say,  has  returned  to  this  theatre,  plays  Ennic  well,  and  H, 
Beverley  makes  a  goodBLAZ.AN]> ;  Rowbotham  is  very  respectable 
in  GoNDiMAR,  and  Miss  Taylor  has  little  or  nothing  to  do  in 
ZoRANDA,  Miss  Watson  is  as  careless  as  ever ;  but  as  to  Mr.  Gor- 
dell,  who  should  l^ave  been  Kino  Gothbric,  he  is  still  Mr.  Gor* 
dell,  and  will  never  be  any  thing  else. 


HAYMARKET. 

We  have  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  Mr.  Goodtere'sing^afeis 
Lectures  on  Astronomy  at  tlus  theatre.  His  apparatus  is  difinrent 
from  what  we  have  seen  used  by  former  lecturers  in  the  same 
place,  and  in  many  respects  superior.  Many  things  which  we 
have  only  heard  asserted  by  other  .Lecturers,  are  here  laid  down 
and  exemplified  with  a  preeision  of  demons'tratian  extremely 
satisfactory  to  the  understanding.  He  uses  nb  word  or  pecilitr 
phrase  which  is  not  explained  in  a  manner  to  render  it  intelHgiUe 
to  the  meanest  capacity,  and  we  consldei^  it  a  recreation  as  amus- 
ing and  instructive  to  the  old  (generally  speaking)  as  to  the  young. 
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The  ctnses  of  the  change  of  the.^i^aaons,  the  reTolutions  of  the 

vyrld,  aadt^e  ^un  through  the  twelve  signs  oCthe  Zodiac,  a!\d,tho 
T^ri^tions  in.the  appearance  of  the  moon,  were  explained  and  de* 
inqfistrated  so  forcihly,  (hat  a  child  might  comprehend  and  recol* 
lect  as  long  as  he  lived.  Tthe  Lectures  are  removed  to  the  PauVs 
Qead  Tavern,  in  the  city. 


ROYALTY. 

^  new  splendid  Spectacle,  called  the  '<  Silver  Mine,*'  has  been 
.produced  here,  at  a  considerable  expense,  and  which,  through  the 
aid  of  goo4  scenery  and  dresses,  has  been  very  successfal.  An  in- 
teresting drama,  cal}ed  *'  The  Juror  Murderer, "  has  been  imported 
from  the  Cpburg,  in  which  Henry  Kemble  and  Sloman  play  a 
country  farmer,  and  a  candidate  for  a  chandler's  shop,  very  well. 
Gallptt  and  Davidge  are  quite  the  reverse  as  Freeoood  and 
Frank.  The  playmakers  at  this  bouse  are  (^uite  destitute  of  that 
moat  essential  qvalification,  historical  knowledge^  In  a  piece 
called  **  Napoleon  Buonaparte,"  a  triumphal  banner,  inscribed 
.Akusierlitz"  is  introduced  in  the  procession  tfirough  Paris,  along 
with  those  of  "  Lodi,"  "  Areola,"  and  "  Marengo,"  on  Napole- 
•  on's  return  ftpm  the  latter  memorable  battle,  whilst  he  was. First 
Consul  in  the  year  1800,  when  in  fact,  the  battle  of  Austerlitz  did 
not  take  place  until  five  years  afterwards,  when  he  was  Emperor  of 
the  French.  If  they  had  been  at  at  a  loss  for  a  name,  why  could 
they  not  have  used  Mondovi,Castiglione,  Montonette,  or  some  of 
the  other  victoriesgained  by  him  in  the  Italian  campaign  in  1706? 


WEST  LONDON  THEWITRE, 

Tottenham  Street,  has  closed  much  earlier  than  was  expected. 


PRIVATE  THEATRICALS. 

Jah.  S.  

RAWSTRONE  STREET"  THEATRE. 

CASTLE  SPECTRE — ELX.A  «0SENB11R6. 

08MON0  was  attempted  by  a  person,  who  murdered  the  lan- 
guage most  inhumanly,  and  was  seconded  by  a  Isriseacre,  who 
etrutted  about  like  a  bantom-cock  on  a  dunghill ;  Percy, 
Hassam,  Saib,  Mui^t,  and  all  their  characters,  save  Father 
J^HuiP,  were  miserably  sustained.-*-In  Ella  Rosbkbbro,  the 
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orty  etoMster  detoMiy  ^petiomH,  was  FhWnmMAm.i  i«d4b« 
Iwiy,  w!li0wA»th«r^9e8eii|fttiTeof't)ie  u&lortapate  £i.Mi  ww  i/p. 
horrided  by  the  scarecrows  who  snrrasBded  her,  that  fthe  faiat«4 , 
awftyw-^nd  aa.  wual,  the  cohclusioQ  of  the  piisce  was  acUomned. 
SlNB  D». 


Jam.  8. 

walx,acb.-*-thb  ghizjutbn  in  tub  wo0». 

The  aadieBce  this  eTeaiDg*  apjieared  to  be  principally  composed 
of  hackney  writers,  and  (scribes  of  the  lowest  order,  who  assembled 
ia  ovevwhehaing  strength,  (we  presume)  to  support  tlieir  respect* 
able  acquaintanoe  behind  the  cartaia^  who  had  undertaken  the 
afdaou»  task  of  repveaenting  the  aboncopiec^.  The  genaroaa 
heroio  WaUiAot,  the  idol  of  his  eoontry'a  memory,  degenerated 
iMo  a  ivw^Md,  roadng,  eonventlcal  preackeF,  from  either,  thw 
neighbottrkooda  of  TothiU  Fields,  or  St.  Gtlea*s.  Douoi^s  waa 
mBtamovpkosed  ialo  a  saiage  ratian^  and  Momvbith  ap- 
poaHped  tbK>Qghoae  the  oveniog^  as  if  praetising  to  grin  through  a 
kofse  ceiiar  at  the  next  ooantry  fair,  when  he  may  be  engaged  fop 
tite^i^rpoflo.  Th!>ee  sueh  wrot<^es  were  never  beheki  upon  any 
stage  in  oBo  evening.  Several  new  and  striking  fnoidentB  wwft 
added  to  the  wraal  list ;  the  soldlei^  (who.  shoald  reoeWe  the  lady 
Helbn  from  Waleacb)  walked  forward  to  the  front  of  the  stage, 
bowed  to  tkeandienee,  and  then  made  his ei^t;  and  in  the  last 
scene,  About  the  time  when  Wai^xaob  was  led  to  exeeution,  the 
drop  oavtain  fell  on  the  perfbrmanoe,  ba£  was  quiokly  raised^  and 
an  apology  made,  stating  ihat  the  acGsdest  was  owing  to  the 
prompter  not  holding  the  string  tight  enough.  Added  to  tkesa^ 
the  effect  of  several  skirmishes  among  the  audience,  which  were 
Mkely  to  have  caused  some  broken  heads,  children  squatting, 
women  roaring,  and  a  general  row  occasioned  by  the  audience 
making  an  attempt  to  carry  the  stage  by  storm,  was  of  the  most 
gratifying  and  delightful  descripiidn. 


Jan.  16. 

PUARR0,-^1NTRIGUB. — L0VBB*S  QXTAajIMe^Sr 

RoUa  looked  like,  a  beast,  and  played  like  a  bear;  his  language 
was  neither  English,  nor  French,  but  something  with  the  shape  of 
gibberish*    Pi^carro  was  a  conceited  puppy,  who  did  little  e\$» 
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tl^  tamire  hinsolf,  and  grin  like  a  chMhtre  cat  whetter^r  he 
bad  an  opportunity.  By  the  by,  hie  way  of  maMng  a  p<^t  wav 
rather  novel,  il  being  done  by  running  the  point  of  his  sword  into 
the  sU^fe.  Alonzo  will  never  be  fit  for  any  thing,  except  pump- 
ing on.  The  stupid  ass  made  himself  look  very  ridiculous  in 
Las  Casas,  with  a  white  wig,  and  black  whiskers  ;  we  should  re* 
commend  him  to  have  his  head  well  shaved,  and  get  admitted  into 
St.  Luke's,  for  he  could  not  be  in  his  senses,  (if  he  ever  had  any) 
to  attempt  that  character.  Obozbhbo  was  base  in  the  extreme, 
his  appearance  reminded  us  strongly  of  an  old  eloathsman.  The 
old  blind  man  was  respectable,  but  Valvbrde  and  Ataliba  quite 
tile  contrary.  -The  ignoramus  who  had'on  Alhagro's  dreea^ 
should  be  told,  that  it  is  not  customary  for  an  actor  to  enter 
en  the^  stage  with  his  stern  towards. the  audience;  hQwever,. 
we  auppose  he  knew  no  better ;  he»  and  three  or  four  of  the- 
other  male  characters  were  wretchedly  read  by  the  prompter.-— 
Elvira  was  too  vulgar,  conceited,  and  ignenuit—and  Qowul 
yery  poorly  sustained  by  a  yom^lady,  who  U  too  fond  of  looking 
in  the  front,  to  see  who  is  admiring  her  shiipe.  The  interlude 
and  after-piece,  were  rather  better*  During  the  perfprmanoe,  a 
great  commotiba  was  observable  among  the  audience,  .occasioned 
by  the  appearance  of  a  person,  who  Is  famed  for  making  benefita 
at  the  theatres,  by  selling  the  characters  to  vnretched  tvouid  'de 
actors,  for  most  extravagant  prices,  and  handing  them  oVer  tieketa 
to  dpnble  the  amount  of  what  they  pay.  This  worthy  has  beea 
frequently  heard  to  say»  that  he  did  not  want  good  actors,  but 
those  who  would  dub  up  a  large  price,  and  if  they  did  that,  he 
did  not  caread— il  whether  they  butchered  the  characters  or  not. 
What  a  respectable  gentleman  1  What  an  honest  admirer  of  the 
Bramal  Such  persons  ought  to  have  their  ears  cropped,'  and 
nailed  to  their  own  doors,  (if  they  have  any)  like  the  cheating 
bakers  of  Constantinople,  as  a  punishment  fpr  their  iniquities.. 


Jak.  99. 

PiaUBRO..— L0TBR*S  quarrels.— all  at  COVENTRY. 

(By  a  different  squad.) 
RoLLA,  in  addition  to  a  complete  ignorance  of  the  English  lan- 
guage, moved  about  as  if  dancing  a  Pas  Seul  on  red  hot  iron; 
PiZABRO  grinned  ferociously,  and  interlarded  his  speeches  with 
occasional  hystertcaVhahl  hah  I  hah^l  even  in  common  conTer« 
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sation,  he  roared  like  a  woanded  bear.  Las  C^sas's  white  fac^, 
/an^.the  streak  of  red  paint  down  his  nose,  had  a  delightftil  ap-. 
pearance.  Ataliba  was  a  regular  bred  methodist  parson :  aod  , 
Alonzo,  made  as  mai^  faces,  as  if  he  had  just  taken  adosepf 
arsenic.  The  old  .blind  man  appeared  to  moye  by.  wires.  Oro- 
ZEujio  was  rem^tr^bly  comical,  and  Oraito,  had  a  fayorite  way 
of  winking  at  his  friends  in  the  front,  in  order  to  let  them  know 
when  any  thing  tickled  his  fancy;  Valyerde  and  Aluacfro, 
were  both  very  good;  Elvira  was  very  respectably  performed, 
and  we  had  the  same  Cora  as  on  the  I6th.  Notwithstanding  the 
amusement  occasioned  by  Rolla,  Alonzo,  and  Pizarro,  they  were 
completely  eclipsed  in  one  scene  by  the  terrific  entre  of  a  boy, 
(meant  for  a  Peruvian  officer)  who  had  all  the  appearance  of  a 
raying  maniac  in  his  shirt,  with  his  hair  standing  on  end,  which 
produced  the  n^ost  tremendous  roars  of  laughter,  and  kept  the  au- 
dience in  good  humour  enough,  to  look  calmly  the  remainder  of 
the  evening  on  the  other  butcheries,  committed  by  Messrs,  Pi- 
zarro, and  Go.  From  the  state  of  the  performances  at  the  time  we 
took  oar  departure,  we  imagine,  that  the  entertainments  con- 
cluded about  4>  or  d  o'clock  in  the  morning. 


CRIM.  CON. 

\_PRIVATB  INTELLIBBNCB,'] 


j[This  case  came  so  late  in  the  month,  that  it  coold 
not  be  inserted  in  the  proper  place,  under  the  head  of 
"Cuckold^s  Chronicle,"  but  as  it  is  new  and  authentic, 
we  do  not  like  to  defer  it  until  the  next  month.  We 
return  our  sincere  thanks  to  the  gentleman  in  Beau- 
iinont-street,  for  sending  this  early  information.] 
I  —————  .  ^ 

The  lady,  who  is  the  subject  of  this  article,  is  the 
Q^ly  daughter  of  a  tradesman,  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Mary-le-bone.  His  name  is  S B ;  he  for- 
merly resided  at  a  corner  house,  not  far  from  Great 
Chesterfield-street;  and,  by  dint  of  industry  and  per- 
severance, realised  a  fortune.  He  has  lately  given  up 
business  in  the  retail,  and  has  taken  a  house  in  the 
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same  parisb,  to  oavry  on  «  Bffnilar  bnginess,  wholesale. 
His  daug^hter  was  nursed  in  the  lap  of  luxury — her 
every  wish  was  gratYfied-'^aiid  do  expence  spared  to 
render  her  happy.  Her  father,  in  the  spring  of  1818, 
-purchased  ap  estate  in  Bedfordshire,  and  Mrs.  B.  and 
her  daughter  went  to  reside  there  in  consequence  of 
the  mother's  health  being  very  precarious. 

She  received  and  paid  visits  among  the  neighbour- 
ing farmers  and  gentry,  and  a  young  man  of  property, 

of  the  name  of  G ,  vvas  attracted  by  the  charms  of 

the  daughter,  and  solicited  permission  to  pay  his  ad- 
dresses. There  could  be  no  possible  objection,  and 
they  were  married,  by  special  licence,  on  the  25th  of 
November,  1818,  Mr.  G.  receiving  8,000Z.  with  his 
wife,  as  her  marriage  portion.  Eleven  months  ufter^ 
she  was  brought  to  bed  with  a  fine  girl,  to  the  great 
joy  of  the  husband,  who  was  extremely  fond  of  his 
wife.  In  the  course  of  a  little  time,  Mrs.  G.  began  to 
exhibit  a  very  free  and  flighty  conduct,  in  the  presence 
of  her  servants,  and  the  labourers,  which  Mr.  G.  ob- 
served, and  remonstrated  v^ith  her  about  it.  Frequent 
bickerings  took  place  on  this  head,  until  Christmas, 
1821,  when  Mr.  G.,  who  vvas  a  very  hospitable  man, 
gave  all  his  labourers  a  feast.  The  bailiff,  or  super- 
intendant  of  the  farm,  who  presided  on  this  occasion,ia 
the  course  of  the  evening  became  so  elevated  with 
liquor^  that  he  forgot  all  the  dictates  of  prudence,  gra-^ 
titude,  or  decorum,  and  began  to  boast  to  those  near 
him,  that  he  was  as  good  a  man  as  his  master,  and 
should  soon  be  independent ;  that  he  could  do  as  much 
for  his  mistress,  &c.  &c.,  and  various  inuendos  which 
the  joskins  would  not  believe.  He  told  one  of  them, 
that  if  he  would  come  to  the  barn  at  a  certain  hour 
the  next  night,  he  should  judge  for  himself,  if  be  would 
be  cautious. 

The  loijt,  to  whom  the  muddled  bailiff  had  imparted 
this  confidential  communication,  instead  of  waiting  to 
gratify  bis  own  curiosity,  informed  his  master  the  next 
day»  who,  though  not  crediting  it,  thought  there 
would  be  no  harm  in  stealing  softly  into  the  barn  at 
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the  appoiated  boar,  to  ascertain  the  faet.  ife  did  so.: 
wheD,  sliocki»g  to  tell !  be  beheld  his  brnvrny  and 
athletic  bailiff  prostrate^  and  closely  looked  ia  the  rap* 
turouB  embrs^ces  of  his  beaiitifal,  but  faithless  and  wan- 
ton wile 


"As  far  as  bodies 


'^  And  embodied  souls  can  mingle  f' 

The  happy  pair,  thus  balked  in  the  tnidst  of  their  trans- 
ports, jumped  up,  and  stood  transfixed  with  shame  and 
confusion.  The  injured  husband  did  riot  meet  her 
with  summary  vengeance,  but,  in  the  greatest  agony, 
retraced  hie  steps  homeward,  went  to  bed,  and  Locked 
his  room  door.  Mrs.  G.,  early  the  next  morning, 
packed  up  every  article  of  eonvenience  on  which  she 
could  raise  money,  and  started  for  Brighton,  where 
her  mother  was  staying  for  the  benefit  of  her  health. 
She  pretended  she  came  to  see  a  friend  of  Mr.  G's,  and 
said  nothing  of  her  accident.  ' 

^r.  G.  wrote  to  her  father  an  account  of  what  had 
happened,  who,  when  he  received  the  letter,  left  Lon- 
don for  Brighton,  and  was  greatly  astonished  to  find 
his  daughter  there.  The  motber^s  health  was  so  pre- 
carious, that  Mr.  B.  did  not  think  it  safe  to  communicate 
the  affair  to  her,  but  treated  his  daughter  with  great 
coolness.  Mrs.G.  by  this,  guessed  that  he  knew  all, 
and  made  off  for  London  by  the  Brighton  stage.  On 
her  arrival  in  town,  a  coach  was  called  for  her,  and  she 
ordered  it  to  drive  to  a  well  known  bagnio  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Covent  Garden,  where  she  took  up  her 
quarters  under  a  feigned  name.  Her  father  followed 
her  to  town. 

^  The  Brighton  coachman  knew  the  Jarvey  who  took 
her  from  the  stage,  and  from  him  they  learned  where 
she  was  sat  down.  The  husband  also  arrived  in  Lon- 
don about  this  time,  and,  accompanied  by  the  father, 
went  to  enquire  after  Mrs.  G.  at  this  Paphian  Temple. 
On  arriving  at  the  door,  a  hackney-coach  was  just 
starting  with  half  a  dozen  Cyprians,  bound  for  one  of 
the  theatres,  when  Mr.  G.,  thinking  he  heard  his  wife^s 
Ram.  Mag, — No.  U.  i 
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voice  among  thein>  opened  the  door,  bni  found  his  mis- 
take.  He  told  them  be  was  looking  for  a  lady  lately 
arrived  in  town,  and  described  her ;  one  of  them  said 
there  was  sach  a  lady  in  doors,  and  that  she  had  been 
waiting  at  home  for  him  three  quarters  of  an  hoar, 
(imagining  it  was  Mrs.  G.'s  gallant,  for  she  had  already 
commenced  business.) 

The  father  scratched  a  hasty  note,  and  sent  up  to 
the  first  floor  by  the  porter,  who  took  it  to  her  while 
they  waited  in  the  passage.  They  heard  the  door  open, 
and  after  a  pause,  while  she  read  the  note,  she  ex* 
claimed,  "  Oh !  His  my  father !-- just  tell  him  he  may 
be  d — -d,  and  not  to  come  bothering  me." 

The  husband  wanted  to  rush  up  stairs,  and  sacrifice 
her  on  the  spot ;  but  the  father  pulled  him  out  of  the 
house,  and  drove  home.    There  is  no  doubt  but  it  will . 
prove  the  death  of  her  mother,  who  has  long  been  in  a ' 
very  precariouf  state  of  health.    Mrs.  G  has, 

within  these  few  days,  left  her  old  quarters,  and  taken 
lodgings  in  Garburton-street,  under  the  name  of  Smith. 

'*  Were  yon,  ye  fair !  but  cautioiu  whom  ye  trost: 
''  Did  ye  but  think  how  seldom  fools  are  jast; 
**  So  many  of  your  sex  would  not,  ii)  vain, 
'^  Of  broken  vows  and  faithless  men  complain.'' 


%ntttsiAtfi,  9(11):  veupxita,  Son  mm,  ict. 


JUPITER   AND    LEDA. 

(Vide  FrontUpieoe.J 
Leda  was  daughter  of  King  Thespins  and  Eurythemis;  who 
married  Tyndarus,  king  of  Sparta.  She  was  seen  bathing  in  the 
river  Enrotas  by  Jupiter,  when  she  was  sbme  few  days  advanced 
in  her  pregnancy;  and  the  god,  struck  with  her  beauty,  resolved 
to  deceive  her.  He  persuaded  Venus  to  transform  herself  into 
an  eagle,  while  he  assumed  the  shape  of  a  swan :  and,  after  this 
metamorphosis,  Japiter,  as  if  fearful  of  the  cruelty  of  the  bird  o* 
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pre^j^ed  through  ihe  air  into  the  arms  of  Leda,  who  willingly 
sheltered  the  trembling  swan  from  the  assault  of  his  superior 
enemy.  The  caresses  with  which  the  naked  I^eda  received  the 
iwan,  enabled  Jupiter  to  avail  himself  of  his  situation ;  and,  nine 
months  after  this  adventure,  the  wife  of  Tyndarus  brought  forth 
two  eggs — from  one  of  which  sprung  Castor  and  Helena,  and  from 
the  other  Pollux  andClytemnestra.  The  two  former  were  deemed 
the  offspring  of  Jupiter,  and  the  others  claimed  Tyndarus  as  their 
father.  Ovid^  in  his  ^*  Metamorphosis,'*  where  he  alludes  to  a 
person  relating  the  amours  of  Jupiter  with  Danae,  with  lo, 
Europa,  &c.  says : — 
*'  And  shewed  how  Leda  lay  supinely  press'd, 
'*  Whilst  the  soft  snowy  swan  sat  hovering  o'er  her  breast." 


A  very  curious  and  valuable  library  some  time  since,  being  on 
sale,  among  the  rest,  a  manuscript  law  book  was  put  up,  the 
performance  of  a  late  eminent  pleader.  To  enhance' the  price, 
and  stimulate  the  company  to  purchase  it,  Mr.  M^^ — >,  the  auc- 
tioneer, told  them  that,  besides  its  originality,  it  had  the  ad- 
ditional advantage  of  an  opinion  concerning  it,  written  in  a  blank 
leaf,  by  one  of  the  most  distinguished  sages  of  the  law ;  but  be 
must  beg  to  be  excused  the  producing  it,  till  after  it  should  be 
sold.  This  took  so  well  with  the  literati,  that  they  advanced  on 
one  another  at  each  bidding,  till  it  was  knocked  down  at  a  very 
considerable  price,  to  one  who  was  determined  to  have  it  at  any 
rate  ;  Who,  when  it  was  delivered  to  him,  so  eager  was  the  ex- 
pectation and  impatience  of  the  company  to  read  the  opinion, 
th at  j;he  purchaser,  for  fear  of  being  crowded  to  death,  to  his 
great  mortification  read  these  words-^**  Mem.  l!  have  carefully 
perused  this  book,  and  do  pronounce  it  not  worthy  one  far- 
thing." -  H. 


The  Stool  op  Repentance. 
Some  years  ago,  the  Presbyterian  church  discipline  in  Scot- 
land, was  so  rigid,  that  the  incontinent  of  all  ranks  were 
compelled  to  public  penance,  or  incur  the  most  serious  con- 
sequences  of  excommunication.  An  officer  in  the  army,  who 
resided  at  Stonehaven,  in  these  times,  was  ordered,  for  an 
aflair  of  gallantry,  to  sit  on  what  is  called  the  Stool  ^  Jfr* 
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pentanee  tot  two  fluceessire  Sandays ;  he  wa«  obedient  to  the 
sentence  the  first  time,  tut  found  the  scat,  beinf  a  detached  part 
of  the  church,  so  cold  and  uncomfortable,  that  he  had  little  ineli* 
nation  to  ait  there  again ;  however,  there  was  no  remedy ;  anel 
he  was  proceeding  the  next  Sunday  towards  church,  when  he  met 
a  brother  officer  of  the  same  regiment,  an  Englishman,  who  was 
just  arrived.  "Ah,  Jack!  (exclaimed  he)  what  brought  you  to 
Stonehaven?  Come  you  shall  go  to  church  with  me,  and  aAer 
that  go  home  with  me  to  dinner  T*  Induced  by  the  latter  part  of  th« 
invitation,  his  friend  consented ;  but  (resumed  the  former)  I  mu9t 
go  and  make  some  little  addition  to  what  is  ordered,  go  on  to 
the  church  and  I  will  follow  you,^  the  door-keeper  will  ^ew  you 
to  my  seat.  The  captain  was  obedient,  and  as  bis  friend  had 
foreseen,  the  door-keeper  mistaking  him  by  his  regimentals  for 
the  penitent,  con  ducted  him  to  the  stool* 

Here  he  immediately  attracted  the  eyes  of  the  con^^regatioa, 
but  vanity  easily  imputed  that  to  the  gentility  of  hi3  appearance. 
He  wondered  at  his  friend's  delay,  but  concluded  some  accident 
had  detained  him ;  at  length,  the  parson  having  finished  his  ser* 
mon,  began  to  rebuke  the  supposed  offender,  as  the  custom  was, 
in  very  harsh  terms.  The  captain,  finding  himself  addressed, 
rose  and  listened  with  astonishment ;  but,  as  his  face  wore  no 
mark&  of  contrition,  the  lecturer  still  increased  in  severity.  *'  Yon 
hardened  wretch,  (cried  the  minister,)  you  are  no  doubt  still  going 
on  in  your  lasciviousness ;  I  dare  say  no  longer  ago  than  the  last 
Qight  you  have  sinned  again  in  the  same  way.*'  Hefe  our  officer, 
unable  to  contain  himself  longer,  replied  aloud,**  by  my  soul,  sir, 
that  may  be  very  true,  but  how  the  devil  came  you  to  know  it?** 
Much  confusion  here  ensued;  but  at  length,  after  the  parson  had 
tired  himself  with^  reprehension,  the  service  ended,  and  the  peni- 
tent quite  confounded  at  so  strange  an  attack,  enquired  for  his 
friend's  house.  When  they  metj  *'  Why,  George,  (said  he,)  "  what 
became  of  you,  and  what  strange  fellow  of  a  parson  have  you  got 
here  2  Xast  night  I  got^to  bed  with  the  chambermaid  of  the  inn  I 
slepi  at,  and  he  has  told  me  of  it  before  all  the  congregation !" 


Ar  gentleman  whose  name  was  Coal^  finding  a  neighbour  of  his  In 
too  amorous  a  situation  with  his  wife,  threatened  to  sne  him  for 
dfunagjes.    The  man  who  was   thus  detected,  v«ry  coolly  aa« 
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jgwwid.HMMif  t  tete  bMK9«tttr  0§  Of  offmM  It  orait  b«  ft 
burglMf,  for  I  canncit  taiy  thftt  you  ftMM4  aw  in  tli»  0Ml*to2«/* 

mANDrBlN  IMITATIOm. 

I.  TtfB  Stavs.— Hie  69mytmf  of  a  sprightly  womu  if  aH 
antidote  to  tkoa»  gUoay  dftf»  of  NoinNDl}er.*Hl  weat  to  diinlc  t«a 
with  fiatiaj  as  tha  only  matai  I  had  to  ka^  myi elf  dear  of  the 
Tapanis* 

I  foand  her  alone  tt{Km  a  tfoAi.-^The  heartfi  vat  olean,  tha 
ire  dear,  the  kettle  on  for  tea.<^I  was  golieited  to  sit  down  and 
takeaenp. 

A  drop  of  water  f^om  lAie  tea«pot  icelded  her  hand  throngh  the 

She  held  her  hand  out  ^  niy  Inspeetlon— It  was  imposslhle  to 
avoid  prafMUgifMt  was  itiapoBstble  to  arMd  chafing  It— fai  chaflng 
f^  was  not  possible  to  avoid  pressing— and  in  pressing  it  was  na^ 
tnrally  eonveydd  tH  tiie  lips. 

■  «  0  0  9         ■     m  0 

One  misfortune  treads  npeh  the  heels  of  Baothe^— In  handing 
thfe  kettle,  I  nnlndcfly  trod  on  the  eat.  The  cat  sqttaHed>->Flavia 
shrieked  and  fbll  open  the  sofh-^I  rang  the  bdl,  tdere  was  no- 
body in  the  house  to  answer,  no  water,  no  salts— I  attempted  to 
raise  her-Hihe  grasped  my  hand  vHth  a  conTttlsiTe  gripe. 

H^  bo9om  heared'"-!  die  for  breath,  exclaimed  Flaria !  VTitt 
nobody  cat  my  laoe  ? 

Now  the  cutiing  of  tha  lace,  apd  the  extricating  Flatia  ttQra 
t)ie  embraces  of  her  stays,  prodnced  another  (pedes  of  embrftce, 
perfectly  natural  in  siHeh  a  situsition.— — 
There  sb§  lay 
LoosQ,  unattired,  tendtf,  fiiQ  of  wishes* 


II.    HuMTiNo  Ss^OK  ;-^n  the  Boots,— There  are  dou^t-^ 

'  less  joys  in  the  sports  of  the  field,  or  so  many  would  not  pursue 

them.—- That  there  are  pleasurea  in  a  lady's  bed-qhamber  cannot 

be  doubted.    The  first  we  are  nnacquatnted  with— the  latter  we 

c^perimtotally  know. 

It  has  often  been  observed,  and  the  observation  h  jnst,  that 
oven  a  confidential  male  friend  should  never  be  introduced  as  a 
reside'nt  visitor  into  the  house  of  a  new- married  couple. 

Tha  blandishments  of  love,  on  such  occasions,  should  be  con* 
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iiicdtQ«lieteton$  oMiiea»  frtrtows^uid  Hb6rti6i  which  nitfwe 
aoilTirttie allow  to  the  fMBftle,  mtf  be  uiipvM  to  mdv^posltkNi 
injurious  to  the  purity  of  ~he»  ^aiad,  as  well  as  chastity  of 
her  person;  and  the  ▼tsltitig  friend,  if 'a  canning  knave,  may 
take  advantages  afforded  by  opportanity,  in*  Xb»  absence  of  her 
husband*  to  destroy  his  peaeet,  and  ruin  the  honour  of  his  wife. 

Claudio  married  Isabella  from  lore,  and  Antonio  assisted  him 
in  his  amour — and  it  was  the  general  opinion,  that  Isabella  reel- 
procrated  the  pasaioii  of  her  lorer — Claadio  insisted  that  Antonio 
should  live  with  him.  Claudio  loved .  sportiBg-^Aatoaio  was 
fond  of  reading ;  so  while  the  one  was  pursuing  his  game  in  th^ 
fields,  the  other  was  reading  to  Isabella  in  the  house. 

A  thousand  little  incidents  occurred  on  these  occasions,  whidh^ 
led  to  the  grand  catastrophe  of  the  6eeto. 

When  the  hand  of  a  man  and  a  woman  meet  in  contact,  even  by 
accident,  sympathy  follows—on  such  occ^ions  the  nerves,  like 
tlie  strings  of  two  harps  or  violins,  strung  in  unison,  will  vibrato 
while  the  heart  beats  time,  and  the  eyes  dance  to  the  tune. 

Now  it  happened  that  Clfudio  having  insisted  upon  Antonio 
meeting  him  on  a  fox  ehase,  roye  with  the  sun  to  prepare  Ida 
horses,  and  brought  with  him  a  boy  of  above  thirteen  years  of 
age  to  assist  him. 

The  boy  was  canning,  arch^  and  mischievous— 
,  The  -horses  being  ready,  Claudio  sent  the  boy  from  the  stable 
to  his  house  for  the  boots — "  You  will  find  them,  my  lad/*  said 
Claudio,  '^  in  the  closet  behind  the  bedchamber/'-*- 

Tlie  boy  returned  in  a  few  minutes, 

*'  Sir,*'  said  the  boy,  **  my  mistress  has  got  on  your  boots^  uid 
I  am  afraid  to  disturb  her.'^— 

Claudio  stared and  exclaimed,  "  Your  mistress."  '*  Yes^ 

Sir,  (said  the  boy)  she  has  them  on— and  she  is  lying  on  the  bed, 
for  t  saw  the  boots  stretched  out  from  under  the  quilt.*' 

Claudio  flew  into  the  apartment  of  his  wife-^he  saw  the  legs* 
stretched  out — he  saw  the  boots  upon  the  legs,  and  pulling  them 
with  violence,  dragged  his  friend  Antonio  from  the  side  of  his 
beloved  wife. 

It  is  almost  unnecessary  tasay,  that  Antonio  had  paid  a  visit  to^ 
the  wife  of  Claudio,  and  having  been  somehow  or  oth^r  over- 
powered by  sleep,  sunk  with  his  fair  mistress  into  a  profound 
slumber. 
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As  seTeral  of  our  Correspondents  are  desirous  of  ascertaining^ 
the  nature  of  the  poem  entitled  /'  Queen  Mab,"  alluded  to  by 
Lord  Byron,  in  his  notes  to  the  **  Two  Foscari,*'  we  Inserts 
tketoh  of  it,  from  the  preface  to  a  small  American  Edition,  whicb 
we  have  seen  in  private  circulation : — 

'*  The  author  has  made  fiction  and  suitable  poetical  imagery  the 
Tehides  of  his  moral  and  philosophical  opinions.  The  attribuM 
6t  Queen  Mab  form  the  machinery  of  a  work,  in  which  the  de- 
lightful creations  of  fancy,  and  the  realities  of  truth,  unite  to  pro- 
duce an  Indelible  impression  on  the  mind. 

««The  Fairy  descends  in  her  chariot,  and,  horering  orer  this 
efttlh««€onfers  on  the  soul  of  a  beautifiil  female  (linthe)  the  glori- 
ous boon  of  a  complete  knowledge  of  thepotf,  thepre«eief,  and 
the  future.  The  body  is  lulled  to  sleep ;  the  soul  aseendttiieear 
of  the  Fairy,  and  then  take  their  flight  through  the  unmeasurablo 
expanse  of  the  uniYcrse.  Arriyed  at  the  palace  of  the  **  Queeiu>f 
Spells^**  the  Spirit  is  led  by  her  to  the  *' overhangfng  bMtlement,*^ 
and  thence  beholds  the  inexpressible  grandeur  of  that  multitude  of 
worlds,  among  which j  this  earth  (to  which  her  attention  is  especi- 
ally directed)  is  but  an  insignificant  speck. 

«<  The  Fairy  then  proeeeds  to  point  out  the  ruined  cities  of  ancient 
time  V  and  her  sublime  descriptions,  with  the  reflections  naturally 
wggested  by  the  pomp  and  d^cay  of  grandeur,  and  the  rise  and 
fall  of  empires,  will  be  found  particularly  attractiye. 

.**  Haying  reyiewed  the  deeds  of  ages  past,  the  Fairy  next  expa- 
tiates on  the  systems  at  present  In  existence ;  and  here  the  An- 
tlior*8  oplniona,  conveyed  through  the  lips  of  his  yistonary  inalctt- 
ment,  are  bold  to  theiiigbest  pitch  of  daring.  .    f 

Tho  doctrine  of  neeestjfy,  abstruse  and  dark  ao  iit»makJ9M4$ 
f  aittrally  biriieyed,  forms  a  leading  consideratiQA  in  this  pof  m,  aad 
is  treated  with  a  precision  of  demcmstration,  and  illamiied  :wlfth  a 
radiance  of  geniusu  far  beyond  eacpeotation  itself  ^— 

*^  The  present  and  |he  past  thou  hast  beheld  $ 
V  It  was  a  desolate  sight." 

*'  And  the  Fairy  thei^  lifts  th«  yell  of  an^imaf  iaary  futwfity,  an4 
presents  to  the  delighted  .Spif»t  tbe  prospect  of  a  state  .of  humat 
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perfeotioB,  wfateh  aiMt  illinitable  rMf  e  for  the  emtic  wander* 
iiifff  of  poetle  urdoor.  Here  the  WtArf  and  the  Spirit  revel  in  all 
the  Inzory  of  hope  and  Jojr;  and  haTing  contemplated  a  while* 
with  Tlrtnoni  satisf^etion,  th«  happy  scene  thus  opened  to  mortal 
eonc^tiont  the  former  decUrei  her  task  oompleted,  and  conTeyi 
the  latter  to  her  earthly  tenement,  which  her  an^lons  loTer  Is 
watchlnf  with  impatient  ardour  for  its  resuscitation.** 

The  following  short  extract  is  inserted,  to  gite  our  readers  spme 
slight  eonception  of  the  beauties  of  thia  celebrated  poem  :— 
.  «*  How  beaatifU  this  night  I  the  balmiest  sigh, 

WUeh  Tfmal  zephyrs  breathe  in  ereniDg's  ear,  • 

Wei«  difoord  to  the  speaking  quietude 

Ttiat  wraps  this  moYcless  scene.    Heaven's  ebon  vault, 

I|tii4ded  with  slari  unutterably  br^^ht, 

Throngh  whieh  the  moon's  unclouded  grandeur  rolls, 

feaa^a  like  a  canopy  whkh  love  has  spread 

Tftfurtain  her  sleeping  world*    Yon  gentle  hiUf, 

Kobad  in  a,  gasment  of  untrodden  snow  { 

Von  dafksome  rocks,  whence  icicles  depend, 

^Q  atainlees,  Ihat  their  white  and  gUttering  spirea 

Tinge  not  the  nioon's  pare  beam ;  yon  eastled  steep. 

Whim  bamar  haageth  o'er  the  time«worn  tower 

So  idly,  that  rapt  fan^  deemeth  U 

AjmUVhov  of  paace  ;pHai  fcurm  a  aoanst 

Where  amalng  soiitade  might  love  to  lift  ; 

Her  aunt  ab^T^  the  sphere  of  garthliness ; 

Where  aliens  undisturbed  might  watcb  al^ne, 

9aqold,aoiiright,40«tUl. 

lfr.14in«sr,  the  p«b»eliar  of  JUord  Byren*a  works,  it  is  said, 
'  wnt  not  re-print  the '« Itfyalery'^  of  C^n.  A  letter  ha  Wn  ad<^ 
drsaagdlP  Mm  by  a  Digaitnry  of  the  Chareh,  upon  what  hi  called 
•ha  **  ptofMBSusaSt  blasphmny,  and  Impious  tendency*'  of  that 
pofi*i4  hfliilnir  out  manaees,  and  aadaaTeuring,  tiy  every  possible 
means,  to  intinddate  him  lhMiitaM*pnbiltation.  It  is  also  hintetf 
in  the  **  Literary  Oasetie,*'  that  ^  King  has  expressed  his  dis- 
pleasure concerning  this  beanflftil  and  entegetle  poem,  which  ia 
Sr  auforior  to  tho  two  tragedies  printed  with  it  Afker  this, 
r.  Mttfray,  who  la  bookselleii  te  the  Admiralty^  niid  greaily 
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dependent  upon  the  hi^bier  orders,  cannot  conTeniently  fly  in 
their  faces,  and  one  of  Lord  Byron*s  sublimest  productions  h 
destined  to  be  suppressed,  becaui^e  he  has  not  made  the  Devil 
speak  on  theological  subjects  in  the  same  manner  as  a  clergyman 
\vould.  It  is  generally  a  merit  to  delineate  characters  faithfully 
to  nature,  and  to  make  them  speak  and  act  consistently  with  the 
ideas  handed  down  to  us  of  them ;  but,  in  this  Instance,  the 
poetical  truth  of  his  Lordship  has  given  great  offence.  The 
priests,  whose  trade  would  not  be  worth  two-pence  without  a 
Devil,  seem  desirous  of  monopolizing  the  abuse  of  bim  to  them- 
selves, and  are  greatly  incensed  that  his  Lordship  sbould  give  the 
Devil  his  due,  and  suffer'him  to  speak  tike  a  Devil  instead  of  act- 
,  ing  the  hypocrite,  and  eeniing  Wkt  a  methoditt  parson,  or  a  mem- 
ber of  the  **  Society  for  the  Suppression  of  Tice  !*' 


Most  persons  in  the  habit  of  reading  reviews,  or  newspapers, 
are  aware,  that  Robert  Southey,  the  Poet  Laureate,  some  time 
since  publishied  a  most  stupid  jumble  of  nonsense,  called  a  *'  Ti- 
sion  of  Judgment.''  Lord  Byron  has  written  a  most  excellent 
parody  upon  that  paragon  of  superlative  absurdliy;  it  teir 
exceeds  any  of  hi  s  Lordship's  former  productions  in  keamess 
of  satire,  and  poignancy  of  ridicule.  It  is  said  to  be  too  bad  for 
^publication — ^viz.  in~  the  opinion  of  the  squeamish :  but  this  very 
circumstance  will  not  only  ensure  its  publication,  bat  likewise  its 
extensive  circulation. 


[ORIGIVAI*  J^P  8BURCT.] 


ODE  TO  POETRY. 

O  THOU,  enchantress  of  thejioul! 
Of  power  the  passions  tp  controul  ^ 
To  bind  us  in  thy  fairy  spell, 
And  make  the  h^art  wjLth  rapture  swell; 
Begot  on  Fancy,  by  the  love 
Of  Genius,  in  some  sylvan  grove ; 
And  nurtur'd  in  the  woo41ands  ^ild. 
By  Nature,  who  around  thee  smil'dt 
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Sweet  Poetry  !  thou  nymph  dlTine ! 
Form  all  n^y  thou^pht^,  and  make  them  thine  ; 
^  Thou  art  my  theme,  then,  O  !  inspire 
And  fill  my  soul  with  thy  bright  fire ! 
Such  as  glow*d  in  Milton's  breast 
*     When  Mirth  be  in  thy  garment  drest ; 
Or  when,  with  inspiration  holy, 
He  sung  the  charms  of  Melancholy. 

Come,  thou  heaven-descended  maid  I 
In  thy  mother's  garb  arrayed. 
Various  as  the  various  tints 
'That  Summer  on  the  landscape  prints ; 
The  berry's  and  the  cowslip's  hue, 
The  lily's  white,  and  ether's  blue, 
But  most  in  Nature's  living  green. 
With  which  she  clothes  the  verdant  scene; 

omd,  sweet  nymph,  and  with  me  rave 
By  every  stream,  through  every  grove, 
O'er  every  hill,  beneath  each  shade 
Sacred  by  thy  votaries  made. 
When  Aurora  streaks  the  sky. 
And  the  cock,  with  echoing  cry. 
Proudly  perch 'd  upon  a  shed^ 
Galls  the  peasant  from  his  bed. 
To  fell  the  wood,  to  drive  the  team, 
To  plant  the  hedge,  or  ba'nk  the  stream. 
O I  range  with  me  the  spangl'd  fields. 
And  taste  the  pleasure  that  it  yields  ; 
T'  inhale  the  balmy  breath  of  mom, 
And  sip  the  dew-drop  from  the  thorn ; 
And  bring  thy  lyre,  and  give  it  me. 
That  I  may  sing  of  all  I  see. 

And  when  the  sun,  with  glaring  light. 
Scorches  from  his  noon-tide  height, 
Lead  me  to  some  calm  retreat, 
Where  charming  Fanny  I  may  meet, . 
There  vrould  I  wake  the  string  to  Jove, 
Breathing  sweetly  through  the  grove. 
And  view  her  matchless  beauties  o'er, 
And  with  my  eyes  for  bliss  implore  i 
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Till  filPd  with  8i>ft  desire,  her  charms 
She  gave  to  my  encircling  arms : 
Then  would  we  sink  the  flowers  among, 
And  act  the  thrilling  joys  I  smig. 

Bat  most  when  eyening's  shades  descend^    ' 
When  flocks  in  folds  secure  are  penn'd> 
And  cottagers  retire  to  rest, 
I  would  be  with  thy  presence  blest; 
Then  roam  with  me  where  mountains  rise, 
Lifted  proudly  to  the  skies. 
Or  where  the  flowery  Tallies  sink. 
Sloping  to  the  rlY'let's  brink  ; 
Here  seated  on  some  bank  or  stile, 
Would  I  stop  and  pause  awhile, 
And  hear  the  various  sounds  that  come 
Across  the  yale  in  mingled  hum, 
The  farm  yard  dog ;  the  distant  bell. 
The  cattle  lowing  in  the  dell : 
Or  the  splashing  of  the  brook. 
As  it  rushes  through  a  nook  ; 
And  when  Diana  shows  her  light ; 
Ascend  with  me  some  craggy  height, 
Where  reclining  on  the  brow,  • 

I  may  lose  the  sceue  below. 
And  thence  behold  her  bright  career. 
And  hail  the  stars  as  they  appear, 
Till,  wrapt  in  images  sublime, 
My  thoughts  the  heaYcnly  fabric  climb : 
And  as  the  studded  plain  I  yiew, 
I  dream  myself  a  tenant  too. 

Nor  when  chill  winter's  dreary  reign 
Arrays  in  white  the  trackless  plain. 
Do  thou  to  scenes  more  temp'rate  haste. 
But  stay,  and  tread  with  me  the  waste. 
While  the  blustering  northern  gale 
Pelts  us  with  the  driving  hail,    ' 
Or  whirls  the  eddying  fleeces  round 
In  devious  circles  to  the  ground. 
And  when  the  short-lived  day  retires. 
Come  with  me  where  Mirth  Inspirea 
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The  cirde  roUad  the  ftfstiVe  boahi. 
Where  Bacchas  spreads  his  choioest  hoard. 
Food  of  hamoar,  wit,  andloTe, 
That  sets  ua  aortal  care-aboyc. 
There  round  toy  brow  the  ehaplet  bind 
That  once  Anacreon^s  head  entwin*d, 
And  let  my  bosom  glow  like  his. 
To  sing  of -bacchanalian  bliss, 
In  numbers  flowing,  easy,  free, 
Worthy  the  theme,  and  full  of  thee. 
Come,  then,  queen  Af  purest  joys, 
Come,  and  cheer  me  with  thy  voice. 
With  thy  flaine  my  bosom  light, 
And  wrap  me  in  thy  visions  bright ; 
And  let  me  range  thy  bowers,  for  I 
Would  li  76  with  thee,  l«^v*d  nymph,  or  die. 

11.  C.  F. 


MAIDS  AND  WIVES. 

Ten  months  after  Florimel  happen'd  to  wed, 

And  was  brought  m  a  laudable  manner  to  bed : 

She  warblM  her  groans  with  so  charming  a  voice, 

That  one  half  of  the  parish  was  9tunn*d  with  the  noise. 

But  when  Florime)  deign'd  to  lye  privately  in, 

Ten  months  before  she  and  her  spouse  were  akin ; 

She  chose  with  such  prudence  her  pangs  to  conceal, 

That  her  nurse,,  nay  her  midwife,  scarce  heard  her  once  squeal. 

Learn,  husbands,  from  hence,  for  the  peace  of  your  live^. 

That  maids  make  not  half  so  much  tumult,  as  wives. 

Prior. 


\*  We  regret  that  it  is  not  in  our  power  to  continue  the  list  of 
Odd  Fellows'  Lodges,  this  month;  we  will,  however,  make 
amends  for  it  in  the  nest  number. 


SuDBURT,  Printer,  No.  9,  Castle-street,  Leicester-square. 
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ON  THE  POWER  OF  PEMALfi  QBNIUS. 

«'  But  for  jrour  words,  they  rob  the  HyWa  bees,  a^d  leave  them 
honeyless." — Shakspbarb. 

iThe  last  century  Wasi  particuUdy  distinguisbed  by 
the  elegant  effasipns  of  female  g4{iiu3.  Precediog^  a^es 
were  0CC9sipnaIly  fHaminated  b^  the  splendour  of  a 
few  stars ;  but^  from  the  itiiddle  of  the  eighteenth  cen- 
tury, we  have  seen  th^ir;  rays  combined — their  bril- 
1ian6y  fixed— and  every  year  producing  new  constella- 
tions. Bat,  to  descend  from  this  complimentary  style 
to  the  medium  of  common  sense,  and,  in  the  contem* 
plation  of  the  feminine  mind,itgives  us  pleasure  to  ob- 
serve, that,  in  the  period  to  which  we  have  alluded, 
literature  has  been  so  widely  diffused  through,  ai\d  so 
enthusiastically  pursued  by,  that  lovely  part  of  the 
human  species,  that  it  seems,  in  many  instances,  tp 
have  acquired  a  new  charaeter^-*and,  in  a  very  peculiar 
manner,  .to  have  obtained  a  sexual  distinction^  leaving 
Ram.  Mag.— No.  IIL  i 
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the  strength  of  argument— the  intricacy  of  polemics-^ 
the  researches  of  erudition— And  the  keen  weapon  of 
satire— where  they  ought  to  be  left  in  the  possession 
of  the  men,  the  ladies  have  waved  their  mental  wings, 
and  taken  excursive  flights  into  the  regions  of  fancy ; 
or,  when  they  have  kept  upon  earth,  wandered  in  the 
pleasing  ma^es  of  local  description.  They  have  viewed 
still  life,  and  animated  nature,  with  all  a  painter's  en- 
thusiasm; and,  in  the  most  glov^iog.  colours,  frequently 

'  depicted  evanescent,  and  sometimes  ideal  objects : 
some  have  delighted  in  the  terrific,  and  enjoyed  the 
tragic  scenei^  they  have  so  well  described— others  have 
indulged  in  visionary  distresses,  erected  serial  castles, 
and  within  the  sites  of  mouldering  walls,  impending- 
towers,  and  all  the  varieties  of  tremendous  art,  con- 
structed ''  caverns  dark  and  drear,''  winding  gaUeries, 
and  trap  doors— peopling  these  mansions  of  despair 
with  a  creation  entirely  their  own:  yet,  while  we  la- 
ment that  .genius  has,  in  these  instances,  been  often 
misemployed,  still  let  us  remember,  such  things  as  ban- 
ditti, villains,  and  assassins,  may  be  tolerated,  because 
nothing  but  genius,  guided  by  taste,  could  have  formed 
and  employed  them ;  and,  therefore,  the  tales  in  which 
they  are  introduced  frequently  find  the  way  to  our.  • 
hearts,  without  suffering  our  understandings  to  stop 
their  progress.  With  respect  to  elementary  and  moral 
tracts,  works  reletting  to  domestic  ceconomy^  and  in  the 
effusions  of  real  piety,*  the  ladies  of  the  las»t  age  ex- 
celled ail  their  predecessors.  To  them,  also,  the  drama 
has  been  obliged  for  a  few  brilliant  specks  to  cheer 
the  gloomy  darkness  of  a  succession  of  Greenland  win- 
ters. In  the  flowery  paths  of  poejtry,  they  have  super- 
eminently distinguished  ther^selves :  it  has  been  said, 
that,  in  epic  verse,  the  men  excel  them ;  this  is  a  point  we 
are  not  prepared  to  controvert — for  altj^ough  the  same 

,  difference  might  have  existed  in  England,  as  there 
once  did  in  Greece,  betwrxt  the  admirers  of  Homer 
and  Sappho;  yet, as  our  poetesses  seldom  have  at- 
tempted heroic  flj^hts,  it  is  impossible  to  make  a  judi- 
cious comparison,   ^b  describe  the  effects  of  the  pas- 
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sion  of  Ipve^has  been  the  pecnliar  province  of  the 
ladies;  in  this  Xh^y  have  been  unrivali^:  their  muses 
glow  with  all  the  fervour  and  elegance  which  ani- 
mate thesoQl-enchahttng  aspirations  of  Pope's  Eloisa, 
divested  of  their  voloptaou^nessi  r  We  have  always 
thought,  that  ladies,  really  Jeamed,  are  amiable  com- 
panions ;  but  we  dr^ad  one,  really  ignorant,  with  the 
affectation  of  being  very  wise— ^uch .  a  one  I  could 
name^-^the  authoress  of  several  noasenskal  works,  and 
to  whom  I  could  not  (after  dding  |teflance  for  three 
hours  in  her  sodetythe  other  night)  fa^p  addressing 
the  following  lines : — 

«^  Who  kindly  taUi'a,  &t  least  three  hours, 
Of  plaallc  fcNriDA,  aid  nefital  powers, 
Described  our  pre^zistiim;  s|atioo 
Before  this  liile^n^enf  creatioa7~ 
And,  lest  I  shoald  be  wearied,  MMulam,  • 
To,  out  things  shor^  eame  down  to  Adam  I 
From  thence,  as  fast  as  shi^  was  able» 
8be  drowns  the  world,  aiid  builds  up  Babel  I 
Thfoni^h  Persia,  Syria,  Gteiece,  she  goes. 
And  takes  the,  Romaas^in  the  close  !*' 

Having  paid  thus  much  attention  to  the  ladies,  we 
tequest  a  little  of  theirs  in  return:  the  wit,  mirth,  and 
humour  of  our  work,  depends  on  them ;  for,  where- 
withal to  keep  it  alive,  and  whilst  we  describe  scenes 
of  gallantry,  or  crim.  con.  faux  pas,  we  shall  take 
care  to  word  our  matter  so  that  the  most  delicate  ears 
cannot  be  offended,  or  the  profane  mind  turn  any 
thing  into  indecency. 

The  ladies  will  now  accept  our  adieu^  and,  although 
we  are  designated  Ramblers,  we  hope  to  become  set- 
tled and  steady  friepds  at  their  toilet  and  tea  table. 

>  MORTIMER.    I 
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Or,  the  Life,  Adventures,  Amours,  Intrigues,  and 
Bcccentrieities  of  GvimGOKY  Griffin. 

[CoHtiwHedfi^ompas/eM:'} 

CHAPTER  II. 

The  last  chapter  concluded  with  the  birth  of  oor 
hero  it)  the  parish  workhouse,  ^here  his  mothev 
cMtatinuad  some  months;  ia  order  ^4o  siiekle  her  in"* 
faat;  bulges  soon  as  it  was  weaned,  the  overseers  in-* 
sisted  that  she  should  go  to  service,  as  tbs^  child  could 
could  be  taken  care  of,  like  the  rest  Poor  Maria 
was*,  the)refore,  obliged  to  leave  her  bantling"  to  the 
care  of  strangers,  and  went  inlto  the  service  of  Mr. 
Wilks,  at  that  time  the  proprietor  and  printer  of 
the  Winchester  paper.  In  this  place  she  continued  for 
several  years,  and  was  permitted  regularly  to  visit  her 
child  every  ^ndey;  duringf  his  stay  in  the  workhouse. 
When  young  Gregory  was  six  year^  of  age,  1^  was  oc- 
casionally let  out  to  the  fanners/^t  two-penee  6r  three- 
pence per  day,  to  be  employed  in  their  delds  m  stone- 
picking  ;  and,  as  he  gfew  oidet,  to  mind  sAeep  on  the 
downs.  He  arrived  at  the  age  of  nine  without  receiv- 
ing aoy  edacatiou;  but  at  that  period  a  circnmst&Ace 
happened  which  cOntaected  him,  young*  as  he  Was,  ivith 
the  republic  of  letters,  and  snatched  him'  'from  the 
simplicity  and  obscurity  of  a  rustic  life.  Mairia  GrtffijCi 
still  lived  with  Mr.  Wilks,  and,  by  her  propriety  of 
conduct,  had  ac(3[uired  considerable  confidence  and 
respect, '  She  exerted  the  influence  she  had  obtained 
in  endeavouring  to  get  her  poot  Gregory  promoted 
from  tbe  occupation  of  stone-picker,  to  be  an  errand 
boy  in  her  master's  office,  and  ultimately  sticceeded. 
Young  Gregory  was  highly  delighted  to  be  so  near  hid 
mother,  and  Imd  an  opportunity  of  being  with  her  in 
the  kitchen  every  evening  after  the  labours  of  the  day" 
were  concluded.  Maria  had,  during  the  last  eight 
years,  learned  to  read  and  write  tolerably  well,  and 
feeling  the  benefit  of  these  acquisitions,  was  particu*- 
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liiriy  anxiooHio  impart  tbem  to  ber  ion;  Slid  ^wiut  im- 
detatigable  in  teaching*  him  to  read,  nor  was  he  hrnhk- 
ward  in  learaing.  Such  wa$  Us  pwgrem,  Ibat^  at  the 
age  oC  lea,  he  was  elevated  from  the  post  of  prinlec'^ 
Abril,  and  aotaally  placed  at  the  eompositor'a  case,  to 
learn  tbe  pemtieg  business.  His  Taaitj  was  norl  a  liitte 
gratified  by  this-  exaltation,  and,  to  stioNilale  his  exr 
ertiana,  Wilks  would  icequeptly  say,  '*  U  you  are  steady, 
iodJistrioas,  and  perseveting,  yon  mB^  one  di^  be  a 
mastetr^  I  was  the  son  of  a  poor  soldier,  stationed  in  Ike 
barraeks  jof  4hi&  city,  end  have  myself  risen  frcMn  being 
en.  errand  boy  in  a  pnotiog  office*"  Netbiiig  waa 
better  caicolttted  to 'make  up  for  the  defioioMy  of.  bis 
early  ediKMition,  tbaa  hia  new  emiployaiientasa  cemr 
positor;  and  the  workiBg  upon  a  newspaper  afforded 
u>  great  a  va^ety  of  information,  that  by  the  tioMI  he 
was  12  yearaoC  age,  bis  knowledge  was  more  geaeraJi^ 
and  bis  judgment  more  expanded,  thaa  that  of  «ios^ 
youths  of  16,  wlio  have  l^en  under  the  tuitien  of .  se-^ 
veral  masters. 

A  French  Catholic  priest  lodged  witfi  Mr.  Wilkeflu 
aad  had  a  particular  pinchatU  for  Uaria.  To  ingratiate 
hianelf  with  her,  he  paid  great  attention  to  young 
Gregory,  and  invited  him  into  his  study  every  evening. 
Whether  the  emigrant  sueceeded  in  obtaining  his 
wishes  o£  the  mother,  we  have  no  positive  proof.  H^ 
initiated  her  son  into  the  rudiments  of  the  Freti^^h  and 
Latin  languages. 

The  emigrant  did  net  confine  his  tvfttioii  to  Frea^h 
and  Latin,  bnt  also  endeavoured  to  instil  into  his  pupd 
a  respect  for  the  Catholic  fiiitb,  which,  for  ought  young 
Qeegory  knew,  was  as  good  as  any  dther.  Being  Mt 
liberty  to  go  wbare  he  pleased,  on  Seod^s,  he  had 
generally  visited  tiie  TMerable  cathedral,  09  aeopunt 
of  the  imposing  effect  of  the  mnsie,  aed  the  grandeur 
of  the  pile ;  bet,  as  he  was  under  svch  great  obli- 
gatiens  to  the  Frenchman,  he  aecompanied  him  %>  the 
English  Catholic  ohapel,  in  Peter  Street,  and  took  fr 
peculiar  delight  in  it,  because  it  was  aometbing  out  of 
the  common  way.  For  six  months,  he  never  went  t9; 
It 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Ittl  TkeRanMer. 

bed  wiihoot  the  mi$9al  and  tfae  Vetper^  vnder  Un  ptf ^ 
low.      y 

Id  a  little  time,  oar  hero  took  soeh  a  fuKy  to  the 
oeremooies  of  the  Catholic  religion,  that  the  totigrant 
proeored  him  the  office  of  aeolyte,  to  asrist  the  prieai 
at  the  altar  on  Sundays,  and  other  dayi,  when  bnsiness  . 
permitted.  After  officiating  in  this  capacity  for  a  few 
moniths,  he  obtained  the  patronage  of  Dr.  Miioer,  at 
that  time  Vicar  ApoBtolic,  (or  what  the  GathoiicS| 
among  themselves,  call  Bishop)  of  the  midland  difr^ 
trict  Gregory  not  being  apprenticed  to  Mr.  Wil1»> 
the  Doctor  proposed  that  he  abonld  leave  the  printing' 
office,  and  in  future  devote  himself  to  the  service  a€ 
the  chapel,  and  to  receiving  suoh  an  edocatioo  aa 
^wonld  prepare  him  for  the  priesthood.  This  affair  waa 
shortly  acconfiplished,  and  the  young  aapiraot  waa 
placed  under  the  instruction  of  an  ancient  Jesuit,  who 
resided  near  the  chapel. 

We  have  been  obliged  to  ^nter  into  the  foregoing 
details,  however  uninteresting'  they  may  be  to  tli^ 
reader,  in  order  that  ojir  hero's  education,  and  other 
accomplishments,  hereafter  to  be  developed,  might  be 
accounted  for.  At  this  period,  he  bad  received  ttoee 
years  experience  in  the  printing  ^business,  and  two 
years  assistance  from  the^emigrant  in  the  French  and 
Latin  languages,  we  will  therefore  leave  him  for  the 
present,  to  pursue  his  studies,  until  he  arrives  at  that 
period  when  the  passions  gain  sufficient  strength  to 
give  indications  of  future  character.  Before  con-^ 
eluding  this  chapter,  it  may  however  be  necessary  to 
mention,  that  the  removal  of  Gregory  caused  his  nor- 
ther to  quit  the  service  of  Mr.  Wilks.  She  soon  ob- 
tained a  place  with  a  farmer,  at  a  small  market-town 
on  the  Portsmouth  road,  about  twenty  miles  from 
'Winchester.  'After  liviag  wiUi  him  two  years,  he  bei^ 
came  so  much  attached  to  her,  that  he  married  her, 
and  had  several  children  by  her.  She  bad  informed 
him  of  every  thing  which 'had  happened  to  her,  and 
be  prdmised  that  he  would  always  be  ^riett^-  to  her 
son,  who  was  very  fr^eqaenliy  iniated  to  visit  them. 
(TQbeto%tinufd.J 
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HIBERNIArer«ti9  CALEDONIA, 
Or,  Love  in  Miniaiure  hruehed  out  at  Bow  StreH*^ 

A  Mr.  Robert  M'GilUes  was  haaled  into  office^  Id 
^Aswer  the  charge  of  Jndy  Cob,  the  former  an  over- 
gTOwii  lazy  Scot,  the  latter  a  tiny  Irish  piece  of  brittle 
ware.  Judy  made  heavy  complaints — *'  Mr.  M'Gillien 
had  deluded  her;  his  card  was  marked  'M.  P.'  and 
«he  concluded  he  vAs  one  of  the  'St.  Stephen's  b6ys/ 
however,  he  prevaliled  on  her  to  come  to  LoMon, 
where  he"did  nothiiig'  at  all,  at  all'- but  spend  her 
manes  in  ale  and  tobacco :  disgusted,  she  placed  her- 
tetf  undemaihe  a  tale  M.  P.  who  took  her  a  house  in 
Norfolk  Street,  where  Mr.  Robert  beat  up  her  quar- 
ters, tore  her  clothes,  smashed  her  glasses,  and  swore 
lie  wonld  stick  to  her  whilst  she  had  the  price  of  a 
fioggm  in  her  pocket.  #  ' 

•  <*  In  truth,"  said  Jndy,  "  he'll  never  let  me  go  to 
the  grave  alive ;  the  officer  found  him  in  full  dress,  in 
bed,  at  mid-day,  smoking,  and  swigging  Edinbro'  ale.'' 
Mr.  Robert  M'Gillies  soared  and  cried,  and  swore  he 
loved  her  better  than  '*  oalmeat  parrilch  or  barley 
brose,  ^nd  had  such  an  iteh  for  her  person,  he  could*  not 
live  wanting  her."  The  magistrate  saicL  ihey  were 
both  "  bad  subjects,"  and  as  Robert  could  not  find 
bail,  he  was  sent  to  paint  miniatures  ia  Tothill-fields 
Bridewell,  and  Judy  returned  to  her  M.  P.'s  lodgings 
in  Norfdlk  Street. 


CRIM.  CON. 

GILL  versus  peeping  gill. 
This  case  came  on  before  Sir  John  Nichol,  as  an  ap- 
|>eal  Iff6m  the  Consistorial  Court  of  Hereford,  for  res- 
titution of  conjugal  rights,  on  the  part  of  Mrs.  Gitl, 
which  Mr.  Gill  withheld  on  account  of  imputed  acts  of 
adultery. 
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Mr.  Gill  had  fiul«d 'in  ^wo  actioBS,  ia  different  courts, 
to  establish  the  guilt  of  his  lady.  Sir  )ohn  Nichol 
presuming  upon  noa»proof  of  gailt  being  confirmation 
of  innocence,  gave  (instead  of  a  sentence)  an  adrno^ 
nifii>».,  advifting  the.  parties  to  oame  togellier  again. 

From  what  we  have  read  of  this  case  formerly,  it  is 
not  litely  tbitt  «i}d)  an  event  wilt  ta]c»  plaee;  The 
8U0picio«s  husband  bored  holes  in  walla,  through  whick 
be  and  bis  f?iaed-servant  peefied^  (servant-giW  Imato) 
but  peeped  in  Tain,  Antipathies  are  cani^d  to  »  citriona 
ezteol>.  when  the  *'  green^yed  monster'.'  beara  peet- 
dpminant  svray  over  the  feverish  nund.  We  are  old 
enough  to  remember  an  anecdote  of.  Mr,  Olive,  tb> 
batrbter^  husband  of  the  celebrated  actresa  of  tbal 
naitiQ»  who  waaavery  peonliar  man,  and  extremely  nioe 
in  keeping  bis  pepper  and  salt  accounts:  he  alwaya  • 
made  out  a  wasbiqg  bill  himself,  and  saw  .his  line* 
counted..  The  numerous  fctua?  fxm  committed  by  Mrs. 
Olive  created  a  sepfiratipa  fnem  her  husband ;  Mdyin 
proportion  as  he  had  loyed,  he  detested  ber«  A  new 
waaherwoman  coming  to  take  Air.  Olii^e^s  cloatbs,as 
the  ceunted  them  into  the  bag,  she-  recapitulated  aM 
her  employers'  name»--and,  aimongat  .the  rest,  Mrs. 
Caive's.  *'  What  P^  exdaimed  the  comuted  barristet , 
"  Mra.  Olive,  the.  actress  V'  '  "  Yes,  yoar  honour.'' 
'*  Then  out  with  my  linen,  and  be  off,  for  my  aAtrt 
shall  never  be  nibbed  against  her  shift  any  more^  ' 
either  in  this  world  or  the  next?" 

We  preaume  this  to  be  the  case  with  Mr.  fiill ;  and 
inot  until  tbbnder  $nd  beer  ane  fonnd  to  agree,  will 
they  cohabit  together. 

A  NOSELESS  CR1M.CON.-tOR,  A  ''BONUS" 
FOR   A   WASHERWOMAN. 

HAYEa  versus  bonus* 

The  damages  were  laid  at  £500.  The  plaintiff  in 
this  case  is  a  bookseller'a  servant,  and  the  defendant  a 
rich  retired  army  clothier,  80  years  of  age.  Witnessea 
were  called,  to  whom  no  credit  was  given,    Qne  w^- 
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isaa  swore  (without  a  blush)  she  had  been  in  the 
same  room,  and  seen  the  act  of  adultery  committed. 
The  adultress's  aunt  also  swore  to  having  la4  o^iar 
4einoDstration  of  similar  disgiustio^  acts ;  but>  unfortu««, 
Xiately  for  the  plaintiff,  his  sister  was  called,  Whe» 
poor  innocent  thing,  swore  that  her  brother  lived  hap- 
pily with  his  wife  before  the  alleged /a«^  pa9,  except 
now  and  then  she  reproached  him  with  neglecting  bu* 
siness,  and  of  having  lost  AtV  nose !  This  completely 
altered  the  case :  the  learned  Judge  seemed  to.  think, 
that,  at  eighty,  all  attempts  at  adultery  was  vanity  uxtd 
vexation  of  spirit.  The  Jury  thought  it  a  vile  attempt 
at  extortion,  and  gave  a  verdict  for  the  defendant 
Men  often  mar  their  own  interests  by  putting  their 
noses  in  where  there  is  no  occasion  ;  but  here  it  a^ 
pear9^  that  if  the  crime  was  committed  .with  tke  plaio^ 
tiff's  connivance,  it  certainly  wafl  not  done  mider  his 
nese  I  The  jury,  hoiwever,  were  good  noses,  and  smell 
out  tiie  transaction.  This  is  another  case  springing' 
from  the  bad  example  set  by  the  higher  orders ;  and  aU 
vve  can  do,  is  te  advise  a  poor  mm  never  to  go  into 
court  in  acrim.  eon.  case,  unless  be  has  a  boM  faee^ 
and  a  nose  to  produce  iii  support  of  bis  aielion* 

■  ilj'fa  'jjaymis  "  ii  '   - 

LONfkyi^  HELLS  EXPOSED, 

Jn  the   History  of  the  lion.   F.  Hofhazwrd,  qnd 
Harriet  Syren* 

.  *  ^  Tbey  died  ui  the  blaze  of  tbeir  fame."-^BvBNs« 

It  has  long  been  a  complaint,  that  whilst  the  '^  Vice 
Society,'^  and  the  "  informers/'  are  sticking  their  noses 
into  every  publi(>bouse,  and  preventing  the  peacefn) 
inmates  from  enlivening  a  pot  of  sour  porter  by  a 
friendly  game  of  dominos,  the  Hells,  supported  by  no- 
bility, under  the  very  walls  of  the  royal  palace,  are 
protected,  and  kept  open  even  on  the  Sabbath  day— ^ 
no  one  dafing  to  intelrfere  with  them !  Though  they 
are  *'  the  v^ysfeps  that  go  down  to  death,"^they  lead 
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to  swindling,  forgery-Hind,  finally,  suicide  or  the  gal* 
lows.  This  is  no  fable:  the  tale  I  am  aboQtC^  unfold 
is  founded  on  facts,  and  should  be  an  awful  warning  to 
all  who  are  inclined  to  yield  to  the  teniptations  laid  out 
in  these  Hells,  for  the  destruction  of  youth's  fortune, 
bis  body,  and  his  soul.  To  shew  with*  what  unblush* 
11^  effrontery  the  fiends  engaged  in  this  lucrative  spe* 
cuiatipn  proceed,  a  house  has  been  recently  opened. 
Dearly  facing  the  King's  Palace  in  PaU  Mall:  the  rules 
and  regulations  are  made  as  public  as  those  of  the  mili- 
tary club.  No  canes,  hats,  or  great  coats,  can  be  ad- 
mitted into  the  Sanctum  Sanctorums ;  and,  to  secure 
decorum,  a  clergyman  is  master  of  the  ceremonies.— 
Priestesses  and  Virgins  of  the  Sun— rooms  blaziug  in 
all  the  splendour  of  eastern  grandeur— luxuries  worthy 
of  the  banquet  of  a  Persian  9atrap— are  there  to  be 
found. .  All  that  can  inflame  the  passions,  and  excite  de- 
•ires  of  various  kinds,  are  studiously  attended  to,  al- 
though all  appears  negligent  and  careless. 

We  shall  have  occasion  to  attend  the  short-life  hero 
of  this  tale  to  many  such  illuminated  Hells,  so  leave 
our  description  to  drop  inns  we  go  on,  reserving  our 
comment,  animadversions,  and  advice,  till  we  draw  to 
a  conclusion  of  this  **  strange  eventful  history.''  One 
thing  we  are  compelled  to  premise,  to  prove  how  little 
justice  or  zeal  for  morality  or  religion  has  to  do  with 
thos^  who  hire  informers  to  hupt  down  gambling 
stews.  Not  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  this  Babel  of  ini- 
quity, where  thousands  are  lost  on  a  game  at  Rouge 
et  Noir,  an  hoq/^t  tavern-keeper  was  pulled  up  to 
Bow-street,  for  permitting  two  neighbouring  master 
tradesmen  to  play  a  game  at  dominos  for  a  glass  of 
grog,  in  his  parlour,  and  fined  forty  shiilings.  Is  thi$ 
just ?-^is  this  bearable! — ^it.is:  for,  us  Paddy  says, 
«'  you  must  grin  and  bear  it!*'  Truly  does  Mr,  Pope 
write,  thai 

**  Poor  rogues,  in  chains,  bat  dangle  to  the  witvd, 
**  Whilst  rich  one's  live  the  terror  of  mankind^*' 

The  Hon.  Frederick  Haphazard  was  the  eldfst.  iBon 
of  my  Lord  Bagatelle.    He  drew  his  first  breath  in 
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the  Ticinity  of  several  HeUg,  and  thus^  as  it  were, 
sucked  in  the  spirit  of  gaming^  with  his  mother's  milk: 
(I  beg  pardon  ior  supposing  that  her  ladyship  could  so 
far  demean  herself  as  to  suckle  her  own  child.)  iThe 
nurse's  milk,  and  the  air  of  Alhemarle-street,  rendered 
Master  Fred,dy,  by  the  time  he  was  weaned,  as  pretty 
a  sickly  sprig  of  nobility  as  ever  ihe  cow-pox  saved 
from  a  premature  grave.  After  being  rolled  through 
the  Mall  in  St.  Jameses  Park,  from  Spring  Garden  Gate 
to  Buckingham  House,  in  a  hand  curricle,  drawn  by 
an  ass,  (a  footman  in  livery)  for  the  term  of  five  years, 
he  was  consigned  to  the  attic  of  his  father's  mansion, 
under,  the  care  of  a  Swiss  governess,  to  teach  him 
A.  B.C.  and,if  she  could,  the  rudiments  of  the  Eng- 
lish language..  Here,  burthened  with  toys,  anidl 
crammed  with  sweat-meats,  his  constitution  grew 
worse,  and  when  brought  down  one  day  after  a  public 

'  dinner,  to  be  exhibited  t6  the  company,^my  Lord  Di* 
fdomania  remarked,  that  the  child  looked  puny,  and 
required  fresh  air.  To  this.  Lady  Bagatelle  replied, 
that  his  attic  was  well  aired,  having*  two  fires  in  it, 

,  winter  and  summer,  add  that  the  leads  on  the  house* 
top  (where  he  was  promenaded  once  a  day)  were 
swept  by  the  country  gales  from  Windsor,  Harrow, 
and  Tattersall's  exercising  ground,  which  had  nothing 
to  obstruct  a  free  circulation,  except  the  St.  George's 
and  Lock  Hospitals.  .  To  be  sure,  (added  her  lady- 
ship) the  smoke  gives  him  a  sallow  complexion,  but 
makogany  faces  are  all:  in  fashion,  since  the  Duke  of 
Wellington,  and  his  generals,  have  introduced  bronze 
busts  from  Spai». 

Sir  William  Whipcord,  a  baronet,  a  bastard,  and  a 
black-leg,  who  bad  been  recently  white-washed  in  St. 
George's  Fields,  recommended  a  preparatory  boarding 
school,  near  Newmarket,  kept  by  an  old*  groom  of  his 
father's ;  and  it  was  decided  that  young  Freddy  should  ^ 
be  sent  thither.  In  a  few  days,,  his  noble  father  dashed 
down  with  him  in  his  curricle,  not  from  love  for  his 
offspring,  but  the  races  were  begun,  and  he  had  thus  a 
chance  of  killing  two  birds  with  one  stone. 
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The  h^we  of  preparation  looked  upon  the  race 
course,  and  here,  at  the  agie  of  nioe  years,  was  Freddy 
placed,  to  eooimence  bis  ^ucation  undelr  a  horse's  com- 
panion, and  a  i»aperaniiuated  housekeeper.  He  had  a 
poney  to  ride  on,  and  Lord  Bagatelle  left  partiealar  di- 
rections that  he  was  to  be  kept  close  to  his  studies,  but 
have  unbounded  liberty  to  do  as  he  pleased. 

Mr.  Jonas  Rvbdotvn,  who  had  been  dobbed  a  doctor 
at  Ai)erdeen,  cared  very  little  about  the  morals  or  edu- 
cation of  his  pupils ;  he  had  a  sporting  eonpection,  and  • 
some  of  the  first  families]  on  the  turf  left  Uieir  sons 
under  his  care.  Moreover  he  had  a  set  of  splendid 
stables,  which  he  let  out  to  prepare  broken  down  racers 
for  the  hammer  in  London ;  and  Mre,  Rubdown  had, 
at  a  short  distance  from  her  schoolman  establishment, 
,  where  *'  Ladies  whose  circumstances  require  a  tempo- 
rary retirement  meet  with  every  attention  due  to  the 
delicacy  of  their  situation."  To  bblh  these  places, 
toftster  Freddy  hikd  ingpress  and  egress,  at  all  hours  of 
the  day,  and  before  he  had  been  four  years  upon  duty, 
be  was  a  proficieot  in  midwifery ;  an  adept  as  a  horse 
doctor,  and  a  bungler  at  his  grammar  and  his  writing 
desk. 

When  turned  fourteen  years  of  age,  his  parents  came 
to  Dr.  Rvhdottm's  with  an  intention  of  removing  him 
to  Eton  college.  They  were  highly  delighted  with  his 
ruddy  appearance  and  stout  figure,  and  as  a  match  was 
on,  betwixt  two  favourite  horses.  Master  Freddy  rode 
to  the  course  with  his  father;  Lord  Bagatelle  made 
some  bets,  when  Freddy  stopped  him,  and  whispered 
him  to  "  go  it  on  the  other  side,  Pm  down  to  it,  take 
my  word.''  I  will,  (said  his  Lordship)  as  it  ia  the  first 
time  you  ever  gave  it  me.  At  the  conclusion  of  the 
race,  his  Lordship  had  bagged  three  thousand  pounds ; 
and  after  this  'notable  strcdce,  both  my  lord  and  lady 
agreed,  that  it  would  ruin  so  keen  a  genius  to  bury  him 
in  college— in  fine.  Alma  Mater  was  pitched  to  ihe 
Devil,  and  Master  Freddy  carried  home  to  prepare  to 
follow  Alma  Mater  in  quidc  time. 

(To  be  continued,)    • 
I 
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A  RUN  THROUGH  LONDON ; 
And  a  Hit  at  Imposition:  and  Corruptioin ! ! 


**•  Fi«  on't,  'tis  a  rank  nsweed^d  gftideii/-»-SBAKBPBXRJB. 

What  various  scenes  salute  the  eyes, 
And  strike  the  ^^grojundlings*'  with  surprise 
Within  this  strange  fantastip  towo, 
Of  ancient,  and  of  vast  renown. 
The  Ram Bi<Ea,  in  the  public  streets, . 
Admires  at  every  thing  he  meets: 
Here,  DandieSj  squeezM  in  women*s  stays. 
With  mincing  gait,  create  amaze ; 
Who  only  want  a  tail  behind 
To  prove  them  of  the  monkey  Icind! 
There,  Bond-street  Griffins  gape  and  stare, 
With  covering  like  a  Russian  bear  ; 
And  intellects  would  disgrace  an  cms. 
Look  wisely  through  a  quizzing  glass : 
Now  squint  before — and  now  behind — 
To  see  if  John  Doe'«  in  the  wind. 
For  John  they  three  streets  off  can  tell. 
By  instinct — or,  perhaps,  by  smell  I 
Ijodies  you'll  find,  of  every  class. 
In  shape,  just  like  an  hour  glass, 
With  shadowy  plumes  on  high  o'erspread, 
Like  those  on  a  death-hunter* s  head ! 
What  wonders  upon  wonders  rise 
Before  the  astonish 'd  RAMBLBi^'s.eyes— 
FromHyde  Park  Comer  to  Cheapside 
Men  roll,  as  buoyant  on  the  tide ; 
Saint  Paul's  Church- Yard  you  scarce  can  pass 
For  men  and  women  wedged  **  en  masse ;" 
The  gilded  cross,  and  shining  ball. 
Attracts  the  stare  of  '*  one  and  all," 
Ram.  Mag.— No.  III.        k 


Digitized  by 


Google 


110  Ed^entricitieB, 

Sheds.liistre  on  the  pile  of  stones 
Erected  o'er  Sir  Christopher's  bones. 
N«xt,  liiidc^te  Hill  elicits  curses. 
Impassable  for  carts  and  horses ; 
O'er  excavations,  yawning  wide, 
The  houses  totter  on  each  side, 
Just  like  the  g^lph  at  ancient  Rome, 
Wherein  was  Quintus  Citrtius  thrown. 
Such  patriot  deeds  are  out  of  date, 
None  breaks  liis  neck  to  save  the  State ; 
For  neither  WitsoN,  Ht7HB,  or  Wood, 
Would  harm  themselves  for  Bngland^s  good  ! 
What  quacks!  what  nostrums !  and  what  shows  I 
The  town  now  with  deceit  o'erflows. 
Great  Doctors  Cooper,  Daniels,  l^dy. 
To  kill,  or  cure,  are  always  ready ! 
Chalk'd  on  the  wall  is  each  one's  creed. 
So  large,  that  "  he  who  runs  may  read ;" 
And  he,  who  every  quack  surpasses, 
^  Impostor  first,  behold  Bonassits — 

Every  dead  wall  his  name  can  shew. 
From  Brentford,  thro*  the  town,  to  Bow ; 
A  Bison,  or  a  Yankey  Bull, 
Brought  o'er  the  Londoners  to  gull ; 
With  hair  burnt  off,  and  close-eropt  ears. 
An  outre  monster  he  appears ; 
All  hundred  animals  combinM, 
Puff  says  you  in  his  form  may  find ; 
But  PiiFF  fells  lies — say  what  he  wiH, 
BonoMsus  is  a  Bison  still ; 
Which  down  our  throats  they  fain  would  cram, 
With  tales  of  slang  from  Birmingham: 
But  woe  is  me  ! — what  is  surprising, 
The  Exchange  can  boast  another  Bison, 
Alias  Bonassus^  who  has  ears. 
And  in  his  natural  state  appears* 
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Thus  Cross  has  glreri  his  foe  a  griper, 
.   A.i>d  *0HN  fiULL  no  more  "  pays  the  piper  V* 
\ot  All  the  maniacs  out  of  Bedlam,    ^ 
Oi  SAeJ^ifp  Parkins  fam*d  for  meddling. 
Made  sac>  a  noise  the  town  to  gnll, 
As  tb»s  infernal  YanfceifhnW. 
F/enrh  (Hants,  nine  feet  high  on  cotk, 
iveep  fools  and  children  aye  at  work.> 
Bblzoni*8  tomf>stones  made  of  wax, 
Ai  Bullock's  many  a  crowd  attracts. 
Who  wants  to  view  'em  now  should  ^o^ 
When  summer  comes  they  11  melilike  snow^ 
The  Reh    eer  traiB*d  to  drag  a  chaise, 
An  flLUCtioA  room  ea:ch  day  displays, 
Tn  short  the'town*s  ir^  this  condition— 
Whate'er  you  see  is  'hnpositiony 
And  from  the  cabintt  to  the  sti/e 
For  money,  every  soul  will  lie  ; 
V.^'ell  may  Down  Derrt,  as  he  chides, 
Declare  "  the  country  makes  new  strides,*' 
**  And  takes  more  prosperous  dimensions'* 
Than  stiits  our  Tulg?r  comprehensions. 
Remove  distress  by  retrospection, 
**  And  prindiples  of  resurrection ;" 
Perhaps  he  means  to  «ave  hard  stones. 
And  pave  the  streets  with  human  bones. 
Comi/]^io%  Lorn  the  Treasury's  pile. 
May  'muse  on  thi^  and  safely-  smile,  ^ 

Lend  money  on  the  parish  rates 
Is  opening  fresh  hell's  hundred  gates ; 
Each  parish  has  a  debt  to  curse 
And  this  will  only  make  things  worse. 
The  time  is  up—they  cannot  pay. 
One  half  the  borrowers  run  away,     > 
The  other  part  in  rags  remain 
To  be  lock*d  up,  or  tax*d  again, 
K2 
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Nought  C9xt  avert,  the  dming  storm. 
Bat  tjus,  ft  Radical  B^fornu 
Taxes  rednf^ed-^retrencbments  made. 
And  sineoores  jio  longer  paid, 
Nor  boroag^i-mongeriog  be  a  trade : 
When  will  this  b»— God  only  knows. 
On  every  side  corruption  flows, 
And  ImpoMttion  lies  and  stares. 
Nor  for  a  nation's  sufferings  cares. 
When  shall  we  hope  for' better  times— 
When  SouTHBT  can  write  truth  .in  rhymes ; 
When  LoNDONDBRRY  knows  his  ^rammer. 
And  Stupid  Van  has  caas*d  to  ttmrnmer  ; 
When  plaetmeneexi  with  cash  disprase. 
And  silly  W90B  find  eommoB  sense; 
When  Bishops  preach  without  a  see. 
And  with  the  Catholics  agree  ; 
When  CohhettXixme  an  honest  man, 
"A  thing,  the  BvUher  never  can — 
Till  these  things  happen — fai'ewell  rhymes ;  . 
And  every  hope  of  better  times. 


FROM  T.  FIGGINS  CHESHIRE,  REQUFISTING  ADTICE 
IN  THE  CHOICE  OP  A  WIFE. 


To  the  ESitor  vf  the  Ramller*8  Magazine. 
SIR,— I  became  a  subscriber  to  your  Magazine  merely  from 
noticing  the  title,  which  "l  thought  for^oded  something  humour- 
ous and  instructive,  I  have  not  been  deceived,  and  whilst  you 
continue  to  go  on  in  the  pleasidg  manner  you  have  commenced, 
you  shall  never  w^int  the  support  of  me  and4ny  friends. 

Having  paid  you  this  just  tribute  of  approbation,  I  will  com- 
mence my  business  without  preface. 

I  am  a  young  man  about  twenty-five  years  of  age.  I  was  brought 
up  under  the  eye  of  my  parents  in  a  northern  part  of  the  kingdom, 
and  received  my  education  at  a  country  school,  from  whence  I 
removed  to  London,  and  served  a  regular  apprenticeship  to  Matt 
Figgins,  the  Grocer,  in  London  Wall.    Under  bis  roo^,  I  had  na 
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t>pp6rtmikj  of  seefng^'any 'thing  of  the  world.  Our  whole  fftt&il j 
consisted  of  old  Matt,  hi«  maiden  slRer.  (the  wrong  side  of  sixty) 
inyself,  and  a  ebarit]^  girl,  who  acted  as  a  servant,  in  eonjanctioja 
with  myself,  and  an  orergrown  watch-dog.  Daring  the  week- 
days, I  had  closely  to  attend  the  shop,  my  master  never  stirring 
from  a  small  back  room,  where  he  read  religioas  tracts,  and  at 
the  same  time  viewed  all  my  actions  through  a  small  square  of 
glass  in  the -wainscot.         ^ 

This  praetice  he  continued  during  the  whole  of  my  apprentice* 
ship,  though  he  nightly  expresised  his  conviction  of  my  great  in- 
tegrity/ As  to  "beJly-timher,**  the  Sunday's  joints  served  us  till 
Thursday,  and  eggs  and  bacon,  or  bread  and  cheese,  eked  out  the 
f  emainlng  dayv  of  the  week .  Oh  Suiidayii,  we  regularly  attended 
the  Ebenezer  chapel ;  and  had  a  pint  of  porter  betwixt  three,  in 
the  evening:  our  usual  hour  of  retiring  was  nine  o'clock ;— weaH 
slept  below — ^my  master  in  a  tent-bed  in  the  back  room— and  la 
tiie  same  room,  the  old  lady  and  charity-giH  snored  in  an  old  sol<^ 
dier%  crib— anSl,  in  a  "shakedown,'*  behind  the  counter. 

From  these  arrangements  you  Will  perceive  that  I  had  no  op* 
portunity  of  forming  aiiy  female  acquaintance,  though  X  always 
had  a  penchant  for  the  fair  sex,  and  have  felt  vastly  inclined  to  say 
something  gallani  td  the  pretty  girls  that  used  to  come  into  our 
shop  for  an  ounce  of  mixed  tea,  or  half  a  pound  of  the  hest  ^eay 
Lisbon  sugar,  but  the  eye  of  my  Argus  was  so  continually  upon 
l&e,.I4ared  not  even  <*  speak  with  nuqe  eyes."  Seven- yeaxs' of 
my  life  passed  in  this  monotonous  manner,  when  God  called  from 
this  world.  Miss  Biddy  Figgins,  and  old  growler,  the  watcbniog. 
At  the  expiration  of  my  time,  Mr.  Matt  figgins,  {by  the  bye  he 
wag  my  half  uncle)  not  being  able  to  do  without  me,  offered  me 
124.  per  week  to  remain.  As  I  had  hopes  of  being  remembered 
at  Ills  demise,  I  acquiesced,  Itnd  after  two  years  additional  suifor- 
ingln  pUrj^atory,  he  left  the  world  in  peace,  and  left  me  all  his 
properly.  When  his  ac6a«nts  Came  to  be  settled,  he  was  far  from 
rich,  (the'£bene2er  saints  had  taken  care  of  that)  and  at  this  mo- 
mentl  Am'  in  possession  ofJtSiOOO  sterling,  exclusive'of  t^e  house, 
whi6h  I  have  let  at  a  fair  rent,  and  received  a  trifle  for  goodwill. 
1  live  how  in  a  more  genteel  part  of  the  town,  having  apartments 
ih  Clara -Street.  I  genera{Iy  pass  my  mornings  in  reading,  and 
my  evdnings  at  the  Olympic  Coffee-house,  where  a  numerous  and 
)iUBi(mroU8  set  of  fellows  meet  to  «« while  away  the  time :"  as  to 
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female  society,  I  am  not  blesacd  with  U ;  the  4aiigliter  of  a  aeS^ 
boar,  where  I  often  took  a  cap  of  tea,  made  a  breach  in  i^iy  hearU 
and  I  bad  a  serious  inclination  of  making  proposals.  When  her 
father  committed  suicide,  I  condoled  with  her  npon  the  occasioa, 
she  slightly  remarked,  *'  that  he  always  fbreatened  to  do  so,  and 
was  glad  he  could  bother  them  no  more  !*'  "ithis  brutish  speech 
made  me  an  exile  from  the  house,  and  I  fixed  my  attention  ou  a 
pretty  bar-maid,  not  far  from  Newcastle-street — ^but  one  day  ob«> 
serving  a  gentleman  give  her  a  soTereign  for  a  shilling,  I  told  her 
of  the  mistake--''  Poh  K*  said  she,  ''  I  should  be  a  flat  to  retara 
it.  His  my  maxim  to  do  every  body  I  can  1**  **Thea,  by  HaaTens# 
you  shall  never  do  me,**  I  muttered,  as  I  left ;  and  now,  8ir,«a 
you  are  a  Rambler,  and  a  man  of  the  world,  your  adyice'^in  the 
choice  of  a  wife  would  very  much  oblige  me. 

I  shall  not  point  out  what  kind  of  a  wife  would  suit  me— you 
may  gather,  from  this  letter,  my  disposition :  I  am  tolerably  good 
looking-Hieyerout  of  temper — ^no  drinker  or  8moker--«nd  of  an 
active  disposition^uideed,  I  would  enter  into  any  business  to 
please  my  spouse,  (except  that  of  a  grocer  and  cheesemonger, 
MaU  Figginu  gave  me  a  sickener  of  that.)  Your  eomplianca  will 
oblige  your  well-wisher  and  friend, 

THOMAS  FIOGINS  CHBSHIRB. 
Clare  Street^  Clare  Market, 


LETTER  FROM  A  GRASS  WIDOW ;  OR,  A    MARRIEB 
WOMAN  SJEPAUATED  FROM  HER  HUSBAND. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler. 
Mr  Good  Sin.*— Having  been  a  bit  of  a  Rambler  myself,  to 
;  ^hom  can  I  so  properly  apply  for  advice  as  one  who  is  perpetually 
on  the  moVe  to  do  good  to  his  fellow  creatures.  From  a  constant 
indulgence  in  all  my  wishes  from  be^lg  a  child,  I  acquired  a  fro- 
ward  disposition ;  an4,  from  a  maiden  aunt,  cunning  to  disguise 
it  when  my  interests  were  in  question.  Thus  I  got  married  to  a 
very  amiable  man,  who  was  quite  ignoran^  of  my  real  ten^;>er  for 
full  six  months  after  marriage :  then,  indeed,  I  broke  out,  and  an- 
noyed him  daily.  He  carries  on  a  large  paper-hanging  manufac- 
tory, and  was  often  compelled  to  be  absent  on  business.  I  af- 
/eeted  to  be  jealous  of  him,  at, which  he  smUed ;  I  fell  sick—he 
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let  me  recover,  and  never  asked  me  •nee  how  I  did.  I  then  flirt* 
edwitbtwo^or  three  yoang  men;  and,  God  forgive  me  I  luilf 
committed  myself,  in  order-  to  make  him  jealous  :  he  bore  all 
with  patience,  and  so  put  me  ont  of  all  patience.  I  wanted  at- 
tendon,  more  than  any  tradesman's  iHfe  has  a  right  to  expect 
from  a  man  continually  engaged  in  proTidii^g  for  his  family,  and^  , 
to  gainthis^  1  fear  I  have  lost  the  affectiohs  of  a  worthy  and^e- 
ner^s  man.  i 

^  beauty  was  much  praised,  and.  my  vknity  flattered:  In 
train,  every  one  told  me  I  was  an  angel»  except  my  hatband;  be 
dryly  reniarked,  that  my  temper  was  scarcely  mild.enough  for  a 
/oi^fi  angel.  These  cool  observations  irritated  me,  and,  in  pro- 
cess of  time,  I  took  the  liberty  of  throwing  at  his  head  sundry 
utensils,  such  as  cups  and  basins,  and  now  and  then  a  wine  glass. 
>kUthia.didnot  do;  so  one  evening  I  called  a  coach,  put  in  my 
trunks,  and  drove  off  to  my  mother's:  he  made  no  movement  to- 
wards  preventing  me,  nor  has  he  ever  made.any  enquiry  after  me. 
I  have  had  occasion  to  send  to  him  for  money  several  times,  and 
have  written  long  letters  on  the  occasion.  To  these,  he  nmrer 
deigned  to  send  any  reply,  exqept.enolosing  a  bank  note,  or  notes, 
with  the  number  marked  in  the  coifer* . 

Now,  Mr.  £ditor,  I  have  bad  tim^  to  r^ectiupon  my. folly,  and 
sincerely  repent  of  my  perverseness ;  and  if  you  can  only,  put  me 
in  the  way  how  to  be  reconciled  to  him,  and  not  hnmble  niy  pride 
too  much,  I  shall  be  deeply  indebted  to  yoqr  kindness ;  ami,  at 
the  same  time,  tell  me  what  line  of  condu^  I  should  pursue  to 
re^aut  my  husband's  affections,  when  they  are  once  more  in  my 
pow£r. 

I  am.  Sir,  with  tVue  respect,  * 

Your  afflicted,  constant  reader, 

REBECCA  RRPENTANCE. 

We  insert  this,  and  the  letter  preceding,  from  mo- 
tives of  philanthrophy.  In  neither  case  are  we  capable 
of  giving  advice.  We  are  not  looking  out  for  a  wife, 
nor  are  we  acquainted  with  the  cases  of  Grass  Wi* 
dows,  but  we  have  no  doubt  that  some  of  our  intelli- 
gent Correspondents  will  reply  to  them  hoth,  and  we 
promise  to  give  the  answer  a  conspicuous  place  in  owr 
^ext  number,— Ed, 
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To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler's  Magazine, 


.    '<  I  hate  the  man  who  can  trarel  from  Dan  to  Bisbmrba,  md 

eKciaim  it  i«  all  .burren***— ^Stbavb. 


Sir,— -In  my  early  days  I  trarelied  maeh  from  Heeetslty,  tad 
at  a  more  advanced  period,  I  continue  to  do  so  from  choice,  irUn« 
or  eariottity.  I  have  not,  like  the  traTelter  ia  the  Spectator,  gone 
to  Egypty  merely  to  asoertain  the  size  of  the  great  pyramid,  and 
retatned  without  ftirther  eaqniry.  I  lil^e,  to  ase  a  homely  saying, 
to  ^ have  an  eye  upon  everything."  It^mases  me,  and  freq«enAy 
iwtr  nets.  My  rambles  are  not  confined  to  the  three  kingdoms ;  1 
oeeasienally  thread  the  mazes  of  society  abroad ;  my  ahsenoeean- 
not  injiine  my  coantry,  as  my  little  property  is  not  taxable  ;  and 
merely  safltoes  to  support  me,  with  the  assistance  of  an  oakstklct 
tfaroagh  the  world  as  an  humble  pedestrian. 

From  the  fortunate  eireumstances  of  being  poor,  and  seeorfng 
poor,  I  hare  been  rejected  by  all  potitieal  societies,  for  which 
0e>(l*«  holy  name  bo  praised ;  I  haye  thus  escaped  the  notice  of 
spies  and  gaolers.  I  haye  perambulated  France  withoat  llie  mis^ 
fotftuae  of  being  mistalcen  for  a  ''Milord  Anglols,'*  (a  %ena 
lyndolmous  with  fool ;)  I  have  trod  the  Exchange  of  Rotterdam, 
aaidtot.beensaspected  of  coming  from  London  a  swindling  stock* 
jobber.  In  Italy  I  was  neter  taken  for  a  man  of  galtantry, 
(though  under  Wilkes^s  number;)  and  in  America,  notwlthstand- 
^g  the  aospicious  appearance  of  my  frize  coat  and  oak  stick,  T  wai 
never  pointed  out  as  a  public  rpbber,  shunning  the  arm  of  the 
English  law,  which,  in  the  United  States,  is  impotent  alike  to 
punish  or  protect. 

/  Afy  reason  for  trooblfaig  yon  b  as  follows :— Rambling  near  the 
Lake  of  Geneva,  an  adventure  occurred  to  me  worth  noticing.  I 
am  a  very  early  riser,  and  sallied -out  one  morning  in  last  Deoem- 
))er,  from  my  lodgings  on  a  small  hill,  not  half  a  mUe  from  where 
^ohn  Kemble  eiqoys  the  "  Otium  cumdigntUate^"  beneath  a^m- 
perate  sky*  ftnd  surrounded  by  all  the  elegancies  and  comforts  that 
are  requisjite  to  make  the  evening  of  a  good  man's  life  an  earnest 
of  what  he  may  expect  hereafter. 

The  brilliant  morning  sun  had  just  glanced  upontho  waters  of 
tha  Lake,  as  if  to  illum&e  the  path  of  a  small  boat^  in  which  acer^ 
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two  lacHesj  who  landed,  i^bovt^ve  hundred  yards  betow  sne.  I  sus- 
pected by  their  dress  that  they  were  Ekiglish,  and  was  soon  eoa- 
Ti|piced  by  their  language,  as  they  passed  within  a  few. yards. of 
,  where  I  had  taken  my  stand.  The  one ,  was  a  tall  and  §legai|tly 
formed  figure ;  her  complexion  was  pale,  and  a  langour  in  her 
.countenanee  that  denoted  **  a  mind  ill  at  ease.*'  The  other  was 
an  attendant^  evidently,  Irom  her  canrying  the  apparel  used  ia 
bathiag. 

My  curi\)sity  prompted  me  to  wat^  them  at  a  distanee,  and 
under  the  brow  of  the  ra^ntaia  they  entered  a  thicket  of  myrtles, 
whither  I  followed,  and  perceired  them  cross  a  small  garden, 
.  and.  go  into  a  plain  but  very  neat  cottage  of  two  stories ;  the  only 
domestic  i  saw  was  a  Bfiti^h  mastiff,  whoi'eposed  at  the  door,  and 
denoted  his  satidfa'ction  at  the  approach  ol  his  mtstrass*  by 
'wagging  his  tall, 

Ikli  that  I  was  trespassing  where  I  had  no. right, -aqd  hastily 
.ip^reated,  and  on  my  retuni,  met  the  boat-woman  witl^«ome  fish 
and  fruits.  I  addressed  her^n  English,  which  she  ^d  not  com- 
prehend, but  told  me  ia  Frj^ch;  tdM  she  was  g^g  to  li^'hKDne, 
and  advised  me  to  go  to  mine.  I  toc^  her  advice  though  t^dely 
gif«|i< 

I.wasiiowuponthejEc^t;  every  moraiBg I  saw. ffoia  my ^ttl- 
dMnce  the  female  trio  ifo.to  fish  )ufd  bathe,  ahd  return •;  aUtfd.initiie 
evening  I  generally  noticed  them  climbing  the  hills,  or  rasing 
4he.vaUies,  attended  by  the  mastiff,  1  purposely  avoided  orofiting 
or  inter^«nng  with  their  walj^s.  I^nerer  was^  and  am  new^  tlumk 
Clod,  too  old  either  for  a  fiery  iover,  or  roniaatie  enthasiasf, 
but  I  was  strangely  perple9:ed  to  Imagine  what  could  induoe  a 
lovely  ^nd  young  EnglifihwomaA,  apparently  net  thirty  years  df 
«ge,  to  bury  herself  in  ttt  shadcTs  of  Mont  Buerie,  on  the  Lake 
vf  Geneva. 

■  I  understood  from  the  sarromidiag  peasants,  that  they-  had  oc- 
cupied the  white  cottage  nearly  two  years;  thei^  only  attendant 
being  the  old  woman  ;  and  the  garden  was  cultivated  occasionally 
by  one  of  the  cottagers,  who  also  went  twice  a  week  to  market 
for  their  little  supplies ;  they  were  not  supposed  to  be  affluent^ 
but  far  from  being  in  want  of  pecuniary  assistance. 
'  I  had  not  any  introduction  to  Mr.  Kemble,  and  he  also  being  a 
recluse,  could  possibly  have  given  me  little  information ;  but  this 
I  learnt,  that  Mr.  Gibbon,  the  historian,  lived  two  summers  in  the 
same  cottage,  and  anglicised  it  as  it  now  appears. 
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Chanee  directed  me  to  a  person  who  gave  me  all  the  informa- 
iion  I  longed  for,  and  that  on  the  day  preceediag  ray  departure 
for  Itfly.  This  was  no  other  than  the  **  Village  Cure,**  to  whom 
I  had  occasion  to  apply  for  a  medicine,  as  he  practised  physic 
gratvitonsly.  I  discovered  Mm  to  be  a  native  of  Ireland,  and  an 
intelligent  man,  judge  of  ray  surprise  when  I  found  the  fair  re- 
cluse to  be  the  G— ->  of  R^ — ^  whom  file  gallant  world  must  re- 
collect eloped  a  few  years  ago  widi  a  dashing  Baronet,  against 
whom  dfSO,000  damages  were  given. 

The  snigularly  passionate  letters  which  were  read^the  allusion  to 
the  garters  which  were  wont  *^  to  twine  around  the  fair  frail  one*8 
thighs'* — and  above  all,  the  bed-chamber  scene,  where  the  mock- 
sailor  introduced  his  pistols,  must  be  tteah  in  every  one's  memory. 

It  was  with  pain  I  learnt  that  tiie  sedacer  soon  became  sick  of 
love— «nd  after  twelve  months  passed  together  at  Paris  and 
Rome,  he  abandoned  the  woman  whom  he  had  deprived  of  her 
innocence,  leaving  her  tl)e  legacy  of  a  broken  heart,  and  the  stlngv 
of  self-disapprobation. 

It  is  impossible  to  speak  eehnly  on  a  subject  so  degrading  tft 
maalhood:  if  her  Ihalts  were  many— 'twas  he  that  caused  them. 
If  her  passions  were  strong^-'twas  he  who  fanned  them  int(%ii 
flame.  If  ber^eakneas  was  deplorable— she  was  only  weak  to- 
wards hfm ;  and  he  who  caused  the  crime  should  not  have  itifllcte4 
panl^iiment.  ' 

I  am  told,  the  gay  seducer  is  rambling  with  another  *-*•  Chert 
Afide^**  and  whether  he  allows  the  lady  the  smell  pittance  9he  e3^• 
isis  upon,  I  am  not  informed.  This  lady's  fate  ought  to  be  a 
lesson  to  all  her  sex :  degraded  and  abandoned  in  the  morning  of 
her  days^  she  has  not  even  a  pure  conscience  to  look  to  for  conso- 
lation. We  may  hence  infer,  that  one  false  step  over  the  pale  of 
virtue  can  never  be  retrieved,  and  that  no  compact  of  the  heart  is 
-  bntiai^  whidi  Is  stamped  upon  the  broad  page  of  infamy,  and  !m» 
ftfeaaed  whh  the  seaH>f  vice  and  immorality. 

I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  Servant, 

.      *  TH^RAJH^LfSR  OFGENiEVA. 
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diin,  a  Mastery, '-^y  Lord  By^on. 

This  extraordinary  production  of  his  lordship's  restless  and 
^ver^cbanging  muse,  has  been  some  time  before  the  public.  It 
Appears  now  in  a  small  and  cheap  edition,  published  by  Benbow, 
of  Gastle-street,Leicester-square,  an  Injunction  to  present  Us  pub^ 
lication  having  been  refused  by  the  Lqid  Chancellor. 

The  enormous  hi^h  price  of  books  has  long  prevented  the  hum- 
ble in  place  and  purse  from  acquiring  information,  and  we  are  not 
sorry  to  see  the  "  gates  of  knowledge"  opened,  so  that  all  ranks 
may  enter  therein  for  a  mere  trifle;  and,  we  trust,  that  chei4[i^ 
editions  of  dear  and  valuable  works  will  rapidly  proceed  from 
the  press,  in  spite  of  thref-'^s  and  animadversions. 

Cain  is,  in  truth,  a  **  mystery:**  it  has  been  compared  to  Mil- 
ton's Paradise  Lost,  but  to  whi<ih  it  bears  very  small  resemblance. 
Lord  Byron  has  been  ta^ed  with  blasphemy  ;'  with  more  justice, 
Milton  should  have  heen  taxed  with  the  crime — he  puts  words  into 
the  mouth  of  the  Allnighty — wields  the  thlinder  of  heaven^an<l 
annihilates  millions  of  fallen  creatures,  withotit  giving  therm  u 
moment  for  repentance.  &yron  puts  words  into  the  mouth  of  the 
Dfevil,  in  some  instartces,  directed  against  Omnipotence^  that  they 
may  afford  a  nobler,  and  a  more  commanding  field  for  refutation : 
DOW,  we  hold  it  allowable  to  make  as  free  with  the  Devil  as  ever 
we  please — but  we  are  not  convinced,  by  all  Milton's  sublimity, 
that  a  real  believer  would  have  done  as  he  has  done,  andN  placed 
himself  in  the  sifiiation  of  his  Creator. 

When  Dante  first  s^nt  forth htn  "Partdiso."  and"  Pttrgatorio,'* 
he  ran  great  risk  of  torture  from  the  j^nqaisition ;  yet,  afterwards^  be 
was  nearly  deified.  Such  will  be  the  case  with  Lord  Byron  and  his 
Cain ;  it  will  do  him  immortal  ht^our,  and  establUhhis  name  .as  one 
of  the  ablest  and  best  advocates  that  ever  wielded  a  pen  in  defienee 
of  revealed  religion.  We  hare  no  room  for  extracts ;  in  truth, 
as  «  dramatic  poem,  leading  to  an  issue,  any  extract  ^ould  but  In- 
j are  the  work.  We  recojnmend  it  to  the  perusal  of  all  who  have 
read  the  Bible,  and  look  tor  immortality  beyond  the  grave. 

It  is  not  unworthy  of  ren^ark,  that  Milton  first  intended  to  have 
given  Paradise  Lost  as  a  dramatic  essay,  apd  actually  coinmenced 
41  jplay  with  Satan's  celebrated  address  (9  the  sun. 
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A  BROAD  HINT  FOB  TOMMY  MOORE. 


**  Intellectaa)  fruits  assigned, 
^*  TaugTit  them  how  truth  and  right  conspire 
•*  To  harmonize  the  mind." 

Pindar*9  Nemean  Ode:  Wh  AntiH. 


The  life  of  a  literary  man,  it  has  been  observed,  may  bo  ga- 
thered from  hiff  writings.  This  obseryalion  applies  only  to  those 
who,  compelled  by  poverty,  seclude  themselves,  and  are  never 
seen  by  any  but  their  publishers. 

**  Hand  facile  emergunt,  quorum  virtutibus  obstat 

**  Hes,  angusta  domi," 
and  is  not  at  all  applicable  to  those  who  have  that  proper  confidence 
la  their  own  genius,  which  enables  them  to  burst  from  lettered  ob- 
scurity, and  behold  kindred  genius  with  a  pUicid  eye,  nor  envy  the 
fame  of  the  present  or  the  past.  Such  is  not  Mr.  Tommy  Moore, 
of  Paris,  the  poetical  exile.  Were  we  to  judge  of  him  from  his 
writings,  a  more  amiable  poet  never  tuned  the  lyre.  Moore  is, 
however,  a  disappointed  politician,  and  a  neglected  poet:  his  last 
woirk  did  not  induce  Uie  booksellers  to  order  another,  and 
he  vents  his  spleen  even  upon  the  ancients,  whom  he  has  failed  to 
imitate.  His  Anacreon  is,  indeed,  an  elegant  book,  but  probably, 
like  the  ^neid  of  Dryden,  is  from  a  French  translation.  He  has 
published  a  specimeir  of  Pindaric  odes:  ah!  such  a  specimen! 
varying  a  little  the  words  of  Robert  Bums— 

**  Heard*st  thou  that  groan  ?— proceed  no  Ijirther, 

"  'Twas  laureird  Pindar  roaring  murther !" 
He  has  written  several  essays,  in  his  own  way,  to  prove  he  4s  a 
superior  genius  to  Pindar.    Now,  however  eccentric  the  earliMt 
poems  of  Pindar  may  have  been,  particularly  his  Ditbyrambios, 
to  whatever  extent  he  may  have  expatiated  in  the  regionti  of  • 
fancy,  and  borne  down  before  him,  like  a  torrent,  evfery  barrtep  * 
that  opposed  his  course,  still  this  frenzy  lasted  not .  long ;  judg- 
ment, ripening  with  years,  restrained  these  vagaries  of  mind,  and 
lowered  imagination's  lofty  flights  to  the  standard  of  good  sens©  - 
and  right  reason.    The  toil  of  correction,  which,  in  his  youthfol 
days  he  was  reluctant  to  bestow,  was  at  length,  and  at  a  later  pe- 
riod, patiently  endured ;  anomalies  were'  reduced  to  nxl«,  und  his 
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loxuriance  wm  pruned.  TfarougHout  his  odds,  moral  sentencM 
are  interspersed,  vfhich  sparkle  like  gems,  and  communicate  their 
brightness  to  passages  that  need  it.  Aphorisms  are  the  most 
pleasing  and  ready  mjode  of  ccmyeying  instruction :  they  comprise 
much  within  a  narrow  compass ;  important  truths  may  be  conveyed 
in  words,  that  may  be  easily  repeated,  and  long  remembered,  Pin- 
dar's historical  sketches  are  closely  conuected  with  the  subject, 
and  skilfully  wrought  into  the<  texture  of  the  poem.  They  ai^e 
not,  as  Mr.  Tommy  says,  **  patches  standing  out  of  It,***  nor  are 
they  digressions  frpm  it.  But  the  labour  of  Pindar  was  more 
particularly  employed,  as  the  success  of  his  works  materially  de- 
pended on  the  systematic  arrangement  of  his  metres,  and  theif 
judicious  adaptation  to  the  dance  and  song.  "'^ 

This  circumstance  alone  seem?,  if  tbe  expression  may  be  used, 
to  embalm  the  memory  of  this  Vfinerable  l>ard,  and  entitle  htm  to 
that  immortality  a  thousand  such  puny  whipsters  as  Tommy- 
Moore  bannot  depriYe  him  of. 

To  trace  the  mareh  of  Pindar^s  genius  by  the  expansion  of  its 
emanations,  is  here  impossible ;  and,  fortunately,  .the  easy  re- 
ference to  its  works  fender  it  unnecessary i  few  of  the  ancient 
poets  are  better  known^  or  whose  talents  are  more  justly  appre- 
ciated :  and  if  Mr.  Moore,  in  place  of  dealing  out  ittYective. 
Ii^faich  only  recoihi  upon  his  own  head,  would  (after  studying 
Wakefleld*s  Lexicon)  endeaTOur  to  catch  a  few  traits  of  his  moral 
excellence,  and^mbody  them  in  his  next  poem,  he  wiU  fare  better 
when  he  c«mes  before  the  tribunal  of  public  opinion,  and  not  be 
Iho  worte  for  it  if  ever  his  name  descends  to  posterity. 

HAFIZ. 
Pinshurjf'^quare,  FebAbtk^  1892. 


*  Tommy  Moore*s  animadTersions  on- Pindar  are  of  a  piece 
with  Dr.  Johnson's  criticisms  on  Gray*s  Odes.  The  Doctor  had 
tried  to  write  better,  but  fttiled,  and  wrote  worse :  he  then  abttg«»d 
■what  was  inimitable,  j«8t  as  the  fox  curses  the  grwpes  in  the  fa- 
'  bles  of  .^sop.  Tommy  had  better  leave  Pindar  alone,  and  endea- 
vour to  settle  tps  Bermudian  difficulties :  he  may  then  return  home, 
where  he  will  find  enough  to  vent  his  spleen  upon,  without  raking 
vp  theashos  of  ancient  Greece,  to  throw  into  the  eye&of  hit  boMsC 
orittetterl. 

Rcm.Mag^—moAlL       t 
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1^  Literaiure. 

SCOTCH  FABLES,   IRISH  LIES,  AND  ENGLISH  ASU 
MADVERSIONS. 

On  the  reputed  Discovery  of  the  Manuscripts  ofOssian, 
in  Ireland. 


*'  Macpherson  write  bombast,  and  call  it  a  stile.*'— Ooldsmith. 


.  Scotland  andlreland  have  long  disputed  their  right  to  the  birth- 
place of  Ossian.  At  the  time  when  Macpherson  published  his 
manuscripts,  all  the  literature  of  Ireland  rose  in  battle  ai^ray,  and 
assailed  him  with  **ctirses  not  loud  but  dctep,*'  asserting,  that  they 
then  had  the  original  manuscripts  in  their  possession.  Fac  simi- 
lies  of  them  in  the  '*  vulgar  Irish**  were  given  to  the  world :  but, 
as  in  the  case  of  Macpherson,  no  original  manuscripts  were 
produced— or  could  be  produced.  "The  poem^were  so  far  inferior 
to  those  of  the  Scotch  schoolmaster,  that  yon  must  now  look  for 
them  in  the  trunk^maker's  shop.  -  The  authenticity  of  the  poems 
Attributed  to  Ossian  will  always  remain  imsettled.  Dr.  Johnson 
IMTODOunced  his  fiat  against  their  being  "  ancient,**  but  \ds  brutish 
hostility  to  Scotland  deprives  his  opinion  of  value  in  the  esti- 
mation of  unprejudiced  men.      ^ 

Dr.  Blair,  that  ti^uly  learned,  great,  and  good  man,  wrote  a  des- 
sertation  in  their  favour,  which,  for  perspecoity,  elegance,  and 
conviction,  has  never  been  surpassed.  The  subject,  after  having 
slept  for  some  time,  is  revived  by.  our  Hibernian  literati.  It  is 
said,  that  a  Mr.  Campbell,  ^*  a  celebrated  antiquarian  tra^ller/* 
(I  give  the  words  from  the  Irish  papers)  *^  has  declared  his  con- 
viction, that  the  neighbourhood  of  Connor  had  been  the  scene  of 
Ossian *s  muse,  and  probably  his  birth-place.**  Until  now«  I  have 
been  a  stranger  to^his  "  celebrated  antiquarian,**  who  has,  by  a 
sort  of  Irish  retrogade  inspiration,  discovered,  from^  the  scenery 
of  a  country  in  18*20,  that  a  poet  mast  have  d)rawn  his  descriptions 
from  it  in  the  year  1465,  when,  possibly,  it  was  one  vast  forest, 
never  penetrated  but  by  the. beasts  of  the  field,  and  birds  of 
prey! 

Mr.  Campbell  set  the  Paddies  digging  amongst  old  walls — and, 
apropos^  they  soon  find  a  large  oak  xhest,  (this  establishes  the 
antiquity  of  oak,  as  truly  as  Don  Quixote's  dream  in  the  cave  of 
Montesinos  proved  the  antiquity  of  eard  playing)  in  this  ehest 
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was  an  Irish  Bible— it  would  not  have  been  worth  a  farthinf^ 
wanting  the  Bible— and  Ossian*s.  Poems,  in  fine  manuscript, 
written  by  one  Terence  0*Neil,  a  friar,  who  lived  in  the  the 
year  1405.  How  very  fortunate  that  this  holy  man  should  be 
an  ancestor  of  the  present  Lord  0*Nell,  to  whom'  the  estate  be- 
longs on  which  these  treasures  were  discovered.  Ah !  Mr.  Gamp- 
bell,  '*  plot  and  counterplot  well  laid,  by  all  that's  marvellous !'' 

There  was  a  Gaelic  Society  once  in  IHiblin,  whereof  Theophilus. 
OTlanagan,  B.A.  M.R.  I.  A.  was  secretary— he  loudly  exclaimed, 
and  largely  wrote,  to  prove,  that  the  manuscripts  of  Ossian  were 
in  the  Society's  possessioh. 

'  Now,  if  the  Irish  mainfain  that  the  original  manuscripts  of 
pssian  have  been  recovered  in  this 'chest,  what  becomes  of  those 
originaln  they  possessed  nine  years  ago  ?  Why,  they  must  admit 
that  they  have  asserted  a  falseliqod,  and  are  not  entitled  to  credit 
in  any  future  statements.  I  have  no  doubt  on  my  mind  but  the 
present  **  relics"  are  forgeries. 

The  Irish  are  equally  national  with  the  Scotch ;  and  as  they 
pretend  to  be  descended  from  the  Greek  Milesius,  I  wonder  Mr. 
Campbell  does  not  make  the  birth-place  of  Homer  in  Munster  !^- 
Whether  Ossian- ever  lived  or  sung,  is  doubtful ;  but  Scotland  has 
the  best  claim  to  his  nativity.  If  any  of  the  Irish  Campbells 
would  give  us  a  faithful  translation  of  the  Poems  of  Carolin,  the  ' 
lovers  of  poetry  would  be  grateful :  and  none  can  dispute  but 
that  *»The  Harp  of  Carolin"  was  genuine  Irish— and ,  as  _  music 
sounds  sweetest  when  heard  at  a  distance,  so  the  tones  of  Carolbi's 
harp,  vibrating  down  the  stream  of  time  for  ages,  sounds  like  the 
aoothittg  strains  said  to  be  breathed  by  the  spirits  of  another 
world  into  the  ear  of  the  good  man,  when  he  awaits  in  hope  of  his 
summons4o  immortality. 

I  am  a  friend  to  the  Irish,  but  much  more  a  friend  to  *  truth,  and 
beg  leave 'to  record,  in  the  columns  of  the  **  Rambler,"  my 
opinion,  that  this  is  another  of  the  numerous  attempts  to  impose 
upon  men's  credulity,  by  pretending  to  withdraw  the  veil  of  mys- 
tery, and  lay  open  the  long-lost  fascinating  treasures  of  a  distaat 
age. 

SIMON  SitARP. 
Cut-Deep  HM^ 
M9m^Thru»t  HiU,  North  Walee* 

h2 
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DRUBY  LANE. 

On  Saturday  eveaiog,  the  0th  January,  we  were  present  at 
the  first  representation  of  Abblinb,  a  new  scerlous  Melo-drama, 
tradglated  and  adapted  from  the  French.  The  house' was  yerj^ 
badly  attended,  and  from  the  generality  of  the  applause  gWan, 
wp  should  suppose  the  parties  present  wer&the  friends  of  th« 
translator,  or,  at  least,  persons  sent  in  by  orders  for  that  purpose. 
The  story  is  as  follows:—^ 

Adeline,  (Miss  Copeland)  daughter  and  sole  support  of  an 
old  SoioiBR,  (Mr.  Cooper)  has  jreceived  instructions  in  drawing^ 
and  in  loTe  from  a  young  man,  passing  under  t^e  name  of 
Fabian,  (Mr.  Penley)  who  has  induced  her  to  marry  him  without 
her  father's  icnowledge,  and  then  confided  her  to  the  close  custody 
of  a  certain  Baron,  (Mr.  Thompson)  who  bad  acted  the  part  of  n, 
parson  in  the  marriage,  which  was  a  sham  one.  Adeline,  thus 
betrayed,  is  left  a  prey  to  doubt  and  despair.  The  Garobmbr 
(Mr.  Knight)  feels  for  her  situation,  and  resolves  to  assist,  her  in 
escaping,  but  the  gates  are  locked,  and  he  cannot  obtain  ft  key. 
The  Gardiner  climbs  over  the  wull  to  carry  a  letter  to  her 
father;  the  Baron,  in  the  mean  time,  (having persuaded  Fabian, 
whose  real  name  is  Count  Willen,  to  depart  for  his  own  resi- 
dence, in  order  to  quiet  the  suspicions  of  his  Countess,  for  he  is  a 
married  man,)  feeling  himself  secure,  began  to. lay  violent  hands 
on  Adblinb  ;  at  this  critical  raosient,  the  Gardener  is  seen  coming 
baek  over  the  garden  wall,  and  a  loud  knocking  is  heard  at  the . 
g«te.  The  Baron  unlocks  it,  when  the  father  of  Adeline  rushes  in. 
The  Baron  laughs  at  the  opposition  of  a  blind  man,  and  a  little 
Gardener,  and  attempts  to  drag  Adeline  away.  The  Gardener,  how- 
ever, has  the  presence  of  mind  to  draw  the  sword  froia  the  scab- 
bard of  the  blind  Soldier,  and  with  that  keeps  the  Baron  at 
arm's  lengtli,  while  the  father  and  daughter  make  their  ^scape. 

The  second  act  discovers  the  -father  and  daughter  in  their  own 
cottage.  The  old  man  is  naturally  anxious  to  have  his  daughter's 
strange  absence  accounted  for,  but  she  being  doubtful  of  Fabian's 
good  faith,  defers  the  explanation  until  the  evening.  The  old 
man  retires  for  repose,  and  Fabian  arrives  ;  during  the  interview. 
Adeline  discovers  her  ruin ;  and  the  Countess  of  Willen  comet 
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In.— Fabian  not  bein^  abl6  to  escape,  c^ceals  himself.  Tlie' 
Cottntess  beam  thtf  ftrtless  tale  of  Adsline  ;  aiiatisffleiory  eeciair- 
eisement  takes  place,  and  8h«  promise*  to  protee€  both  the  ^ther 
and  daagbter  at  her  onm  resideime.  Tbe  eld  Soldier  haTing^ 
orerheard  this  dlseonrse,  eoraes  fren  his  chamber  while  Adeline 
is  seeing  the  Countess  to  her  carriage,  and  runs  against  Fabian  ; 
he  demands  satisfaction— takes  two  pistols  from  a  drawer,  and 
giving  one  to  Fabian  retires  a  few  paces  toid  flres.  Fab! an 
throws  his  pisto)  on- the  grq«ind,  the  -old  nuMiV  shot  was  Ineffectual, 
nor  was  it  likely  that  a  Uind  man  slkould  take  a  good  aim, 
Adeline  flies  IntatJie  foo«i  to  st^y  her  father's  afro,  an^  Fabian 
walks  off.    , 

In  the  third  a^twe  filid  the  father  and  datfgbter  lit  the  resi- 
dence of  the  Countess;  the  Baron  is  al!M>  there,  and, a  Pripce, 
the  father  of  Fawan,  h  expected )  in  co&seqnefi^  of  whiobl  a 
fete  is  prepared.  TlM  Baton  lays  a  plan  to  get  the  Old  Soldier 
and  his  daughter  otti  of  the  way :  the  Prince  overhears  it,  and 
defeats  it.  AdNiMFb  tdtimately  rushes  to  a  bridge,  and  taking  a 
farewell  look  at  her  fedue^,  jumps  headlong  ime  the  stream  ; 
sh6is  rescued,  and  bora*  to  her  father  by  lbeserT«iifi»->she  e^tpires 
ia  his  arms,  and  the  woe«strieken  veteran  dies,  clasping  his  child. 
Fabian  (Covnt  Y^iihKm)  cndeavoure  to  destroy  hintsplf,  but  H 
disarmed,  and  the  curtain  drops  whHe  tbe  rest  are  expressing  their 
'  feelings  at  the  horror  of  the  scene. 

.The  burthen  ^f  the  piece  rested  on  Mbs  Copeland,  who  ac- 
quitted herself  with  considerable  ability.  Knight  had  one  of 
those  simple  honest-hearted  characters  in  which  he  shines  so 
rauoh ;  and  Mr.  Cooper  was  very  respectable  in  the  old  Soldier. 
All  the  aetors  exerted  themselves,  but  the  piece,  though  pretty,  is 
barren  of  incident,  and  deficient  in  interest.  It  may,  perhaps,  con- 
ttniie  to  be  played  some  times  as  an  afterpiece,  but  cannot,  become 
afaveurhe. 

On  the  Tburidfty  following,  a  littie  comic  sketch,  in  ene  act,  en- 
titled *•  Love  in  humble  Life, '^  was  performed  for  the  first  time. 
It  is  a  pleasing  triffe,  borrowed  from  the  French,  and  was 
rendered  complete  soccessfal  by  the  exertions  of  the  actors. 
Cooper,  as  Roncbslavs,  abhmt  honest  and  warn^  hearted  soldier, 
was  very  effective.  Knights  was  happy  as  Karhits,  a  rustic; 
and  Miss  Booth  as  Crxistink,  the  mistress'  of  a  small  inn. 

I.  3 


Digitized  by 


yGc^gle 


IM  Tkealrietds. 

COVENT  GARDEN. 

Oa  Thursday  the  i4ith  Janoary,  a  new  Opera  wag  produced  at 
this  hjouse,  entitled,  ♦*  Montrose  ;  or,  the  Children  of  the  Mist,*' 
founded  on  the  Novel  of  the  Legend  of  Montrose,  and  dramatised 
with  much  accuracy,  as  far  as  regards  the  plot,  incident  and  cha- 
racters. 

EarlofMontrosQ,  Mr.  Connor.    • 

Earl  of  Monteith,  Mr.  Dnrnset.. 

Angus  Macaulay,  Mr.  Comer. . 

Allan  Macaulay,  Mr*  Abbott. 

Evan  Dhu, '  Mr.  Hunt. 

Donald,  Mr.  Taylor. 

Capt.  Dalgetty,  Mr.  Liston.     . 

Marquis  of  Argyle,  Mr.  Chapman. 

Sir  Duncan  Campbell,  Mr.  Egerton. 

Colin,  Mr.  King. 

Ranald  of  the  Mist,  Mr.  Yates. 

Erorcht,  Mrs.  Fancit. 

Annot  Lyle,  Miss.  Stephens. 

The  play  commences  in  that  part  of  the  Novel  in  which  the 
High^nd  chieftains  attached  to  the  royal  cause,  assemble  at  the 
house  of  Angus  Macaulay,  and  there  accept,*as  a  leader,  the  Earl 
of  Montrose,  who,  in  disguise,  has  accompanied  Monteith  and 
Captain  Dalgetty,  for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining  the  disposition  • 
of  the  clans  ;  while  thus  assembled  Sir  Duncan  Campbell,  a  deputy 
for  the  Marquis  of  Argyle,  the  leader  of  the  opposite  party,  arrives, 
and  demands  an  explanation  of  this  gathering  of  the  highland 
forces.  <Da1getty  is  dispatched  by  Montrose  with  a  reply  to 
Argyle,  who  seizes  the  messenger,  and  commits  him  to  a  dun- 
geon, in  which  is  confined  Ranald  of  the  Mist:  they  are  here, 
visited  by  Argyle,  in  disguise,  who,  in  endeavouring  to  gaui  Dal- . 
getty  over  to  his  party,,  incautiously  exposes  his  own  rank. — 
Dalgetty  avails  himself  of  this  knowledge,  and  after  securing  the 
means  of  escape  for  himself  and  fellow  prisoner,  they  bind  the 
Marquis,  and  fly.  Ranald  conducts  his  companion  to  his  retsoat 
and  clan,  where  they  are  pursued  by  a  party  of  Campbells,  who 
are  ultimately  defeated.  Dalgetty,  with  itis  friend,  reaches  Moat- 
rose,  who  is  introduced  to  the  lattar:  an  engagement  takes 
placi»  between  the  two  forces,  in  which  Arg>'le*s  are  defeated.  Ta^ 
the  engagement,  Ranald  stabs  Sir  Duncan  Campbell,  whose  castle 
keltiadf  some  years  previously  destroyed,  and  with  it  all  its  ia* 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Theatricals.  I'Tt 

nates,  save  a  babe,  afterwards  takeir  by  Allan  Macaulay,  wba 
revenged  a  feud  upon  the  children,  but  by  the  interposition  of 
Monteith,  saved  the  infant.  She  is  bred  in  her  preserver's  house, 
as  AnnotLyle,  but  Ranald,  in  his  dying  moments,  declares  her  the 
daughter  of  Sir  Duncan  Campbell,  and  she  is  ultimately  married  to 
Monteith,  whose  life,  Allan  Macaulay  in  jealousy  has  attempted. 

The  first  act  was  particularly  tedious,  dull  and  stupid,  but  is  in 
some  degree  necessary  for  the  developement  of  the  characters. 
It  improved  in  interest  as  it  )>roceeded,  and,  with  the  aid  of  fine 
music,  beautiful  scenery,  the  acting  of  Listen  and  Yates,  and 
the  singing  of  Miss  Stephens,  was,  in  the  end,  successful.  Thp 
abode  of  the  Children  of  the  Mist,  first  of  all  discovered  completely 
enveloped ;  thei)  with  the  mist  gradually  disappearing,  and  leav- 
ing to  view  a  romantic  spot,  brilliantly  illuminated  by  the  moon,, 
had  a  very  striking  effect,  and  was  loudly  greeted  by  the  audi- 
ence. Burns/s  song  of  "  Green  grow  the  Rushes  O,"  was  intro- 
duced with  success  ;  and  some  old  Scotch  airs  were  sung  by  MisS 
Stephens,  and  loudly  encored.  Both  Abbott  and  Connor  ex« 
.  erted  themselves  considerably.  Listen  seemed  very  imperfect  in 
his  part,  bat  he  affcMrded  a  fund  of  amusement ;  and  Yates's  repre- 
sentation of  Ranald,  was  particularly  impressive.  Two  or  three 
eombats  are  introduced  in  the  last  act ;.  and  at  one  period  there  were 
about  20  horses  on  the  stage,  the .  effect  of  which  seemed  to  . 
give  great  satisfaction  to  the  very  numerous  class  who  admire 
such  striking  and  terrific  exhibitions.  The  house  was  crowded, 
add  the  piece  given  out  amidst  thunders  of  applause. 

OLYMPIC.       - 

This  house  has  re-opened  with  several  new  performers;  Mr. 
Ward,  from  the  Haymarket,  now  plays  Brice  Snaelsfoot  and 
Mr.  Payne,  from  the  same  place,  Mordaunt  Mertoun,  in  the 
**  Pirate.**  Mrs.  Waring,  takes  the  part  of  Norna,  and  Mr.  Vale, 
that  of  Triptolemus  Yellowley. 

Mr.  Power's  Sam  Spunct^,  in  the  htughable  Burletta  of 
**  Where  shall  I  Dine,"  is  an  excellent  performance,  and  we  sin- 
cerely wish  that  this  theatre  may  prove  more  successful,  under 
his  management,  than  it  has  hitherto  done. 

'*  Life  in  London,  or  the  Larks  of  Tom,  Jerry  Jind  Logic,**  has 
been  x revived  with  Increased  effect;  and  a  new  version  of  the 
pranks  of  Don  Giovanni  is  in  preparation. 

Nothing  new  has  appearedat  the  Coburg,  Adelphi,  or  Royalty. 
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PRIVATE  THEATRICALS. 


BERWICK  STREET. 

•   TUESDAir,     2Dth     JANUARY.      ALFONZO,      KINO     OF    CAitTlLB.-^  AP- 
PRENTICE. 

Alfonzo  and  Orsino  endeavoured  to  be  decent,  but  they 
could  pot,  it  was  not  in  their  nature,  they  were  truly  despicable  ; 
and  CiESARio's  reprQsentatiye  gave  an  entire  new  reading  of  th« 
part,  and  instead  of  making  it  what  the  autlior  intended,  ^^as 
more  lilTfe  a  drunken  bailiff,  or  Bow-street  thief-catcher..  The 
women,  as  usual,  were  wretchedly  miserably.  The  Apprentice*' 
was  performed  in  the  same  style  throughout.  Dick  squeaked 
like  an  unfortunate  hog,  when  a  sharp  knife  is  applied  to  the 
end  of  his  tail.  We  should  recommend  him  to  pay  Bartrlmt 
Fair  a  ti'sit  next  September,  for  there  his  merits  would  be  pro- 
perly appreciated. 

MINOR. 

MOirpAV,  4th  PERVDART.  CONQUEST  OF  TARANTO.-HTOO  LAT<  ft)R 
DINNER.  ' 

Aben  Ui^MBT  was  decent  in  many  parts,  particularly  the 
liarmtive  at  the  <$afnclusion  of  the  first  act,  but  has  rather  a  dis- 
Hgreeable  knack  of  dropping  his  voice  at  the  conclusion  of  his 
tentenees,  as  if  he  feared  to  lose  the  use  of  his  tongue  by  exert- 
ing it.  RiNALDO  was  well  unstained  by  a  youth  6f  promise,  and 
(though  he  hoUooM  too  much)  was  deservedly  applauded.  Valbncio 
was  tolerably  performed  by  a  youi^g  gentleman,  who,  though 
no  very  great  shakes,  is  in  a  state  of  evident  improvement.  The 
part  of  Gonzales  was  read  with  some  judgment,  and  a  few  past- 
able  imitations  of  Kean.  Isidore  was  cleverly  filled  by  a  lad 
whose  calves  had  gone  to  grass,  and  who  did'  not  know  how  to 
pronounce  his  own  name.  As  for  Melek,  his  walk^resembled  tb« 
Wot  of  an  old  broken  down  horse,  and  his  appearance 
that  of  the  Hottentot  Venus  in  ine^presstUes.  AMBR0fie> 
looked  like  a  drunken  old  Jew ;  and  Orcan  aad^  CsEnRRnniK 
like  two  ideots.  Oriaha  was-  miserable.  The  audience  were 
quite  at  a  loss,  at  the  conelusion,  to  know  what  It  had  been  all 
^  about^  the  last  act  being  completely  botched.  In  the  alEterpieee, 
Frank  Poppleton  was  .remarkably  weH  played ;  and  Nicaou# 
Tvri|.L,  Bob  Rafter,  imd  the  FsBNCHiujcr,  pretty  respectaUe  ; 
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but  Frbdsbig  Popplston  was  wretohed*  ^  PineROFT  vtrlfar ; 
and  the  most  of  the  others  neftrly  as  bad,  but  stlU  it  passed 
off  altogether  much  better  than  we  expected..  There  were  a  great 
number  of  private  players  among  the  audience,  particularly  is 
the  pit  and  gallery. 

BATORDAT,  9th    PBBRItARY.      MACBETH.— WHO *8  WHO  ! 

On  this  evening,  a  company  of  bakers,  most  of  them  very  raw 
and  inex|>erienced  lads,  attempted  to  ^6rform  this  difBcult  drama. 
The  horror  of  the  original  was  entirely«done  away,  by  the  supe*  . 
rior  talents  of  these  younker^,  who  had  the  ability  to  make  a  very- 
good  comedy  oat  of  tihakespear's  bloody  tragedy.  ,  As  we  would 
gather  laagh  than  cry,'  we  felt  ourselves  truly  grateful  for  the 
transformation.  Mr.  Simpson  was  respectable  In  Macbeth,  and 
Mr»  Pratt  sometimes  decent  is  Macduff;  we  always  give  credit  to 
those  Who  study  their  parts,  and  really  exert  themselves,  howevev 
short  they  may  fall,  even  of  madioority  ;  because  the  bulk  of 
of  these  stage-struck  heroes,  after  inviting  their  friends  to  set 
them,  neither  learn  their  parts,  nor  make  any  effort  to  a{^pear 
what  human  animals  ought  to  appear  in  such  situations.  Though 
we  can  by  no  means  commend  Miss  Phillips  for  undertaking  9a 
arduous  a  part  as  Lady  Macbeth  ;  we  will  giv^  her  the  praise  of 
having  taken  some  pains,  and  used  more  exertion  than  young 
ladles  in  general,  who,  whether  to  please  themselves,  or  Uieir 
male  friends,  vibnture  on  the  Thespian  boards.  The  murderers 
were  such  ill-looking  men,  that  Baoqao  would  not  come  for- 
ward to  be  killed  by  them,  and  the  curtain  was  obliged  to  be 
dropped.  We  did  not  stop  to  see  the  afterpiece,  f 


FRANCIS  SraEET,  NEWINGTON. 

MONDAT,    4th   February,     who   wants   a   guinea. — raisin« 

THE  WIND. 

The  performances  were  in  every  respect  so  discreditable,  that 
we  shall  not  take  the  trouble  of  visiting  them  again. 


RAWSTORN£  STREET. 

TUESDAY,  5th  FEBRUARY.      QEIB   AT  LAW.— FALlTS  OF  CLYDE. 

The  entertainments  this   evening  were  in  a  style  much  better 
tbatt  iiSQal,  i^nd  the  •  audience  pretty  respe<5table.    The  only  cha- 
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meter  whieh  needs  peculiar  notiee  tsMaleolm,  the  Chief  of  the 
O^piies,  In  the  afterpiece,  who  gare  several  excellent  imitations 
of  the  howl  of  a  hangry  wolf.  The  sceoery  at  this  theatre  b 
Managed  very  well. 

ANOTHER  PRIVATE  THEATRICAL  CONSPIRACY. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler's  Magazine. 

8n,— HaTing  been  noticed  in  your  critique  on  Plzarro,  at 

the  Minor  Theatre,  on  the  4th  of  October  last,  perhaps  more* 

favoarably  than  some  of  my  fellow  performers,  sasplcion  has 

'  attached  to  me  as  being  either  conne/cted  with,  or  the  author  of 

the  Private  Theatrical  part  of  your  Magazine. 

There  are  very  strong  threats  held  out,  should  the  party  be  dis- 
eovered  from  whom  you  obtain  that  kind  of  information,  that  sum- 
mary vengeance— not  justice — will  be  inflicted  on  him  by  the  Gen- 
tlemen who  have  entered  into  a  league  for  that  purpose. 

The  last  and  most  daring  scheme  to  punish  the  oifender,  should 
he  unfbrtunately  happen  to  be  a  private  performer,  and  if 
he  is  in  Service  like  themselves,  is  this : — ^they  intend  to  inclose 
the  publication,  with  copious,  and,  no  doubt,  liberal  remarks  on 
the  private  charsicter  of  the  marked  individual,  to  his  employer, 
Stating  that  he  squanders  away  his  money  at  playhouses,  and* 
neglects  his  business. 

In  consequence  of  the  suspicion  I  have  before  alluded  to,  falling 
on  me,  and,  I  believe,  some  others ;  the  latter  part  of  the  scheme 
of  these  honest  Gentlemen  may  be  attempted  to  be  carried  into 
effect.  Now,  Sir,  I  shall  feel  obliged  by  your  stating  this : 
Should  any  step  of  this  description  be  taken  by  any  of  the  before- 
mentioned  parties,  or  should  they  io  a  disgraceful  and  underhand 
way,  say  any  thing  to  my  discredit,  or  insinuate  that  I  have 
a  hand  in  furnishing  you  with  what  they  are  pleased  to  term 
abustve  articles,  I  shall  immediately  forward  to  you,  an  alpha- 
betical list  of  nearly  SOO  private  performers,  with  their  real,  as 
well  as  assumed,  names, — ^their  occupations  and  addresses»,as  well 
as  those  of  their  employers,  for  insertion. 

Relying  on  you  for  justice,  I  remain,  yours,  &e. 

l9thFfbruarif,l&g2.  STEWARt^    . 
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Contiftued  from  page  4S. 
Monday  EvENiNG.—Three  Colts|  London  Wall. 
Tdbsdat;— Cotfch  and  Horses,  81,  High  Holborn. 
TauHfiTDAT. — ^Shears,  Wood-street,  Cheapside. 
Friday.— Crown  and  Cans,  St.  Jobn's-street,  Smithfield. 
Saturday. — Queen's  Head  and  French   Horh,  Dakc-strfcet, 
West  Smithfield. 


LADY  HOWE.— (Musing.) 

Yes,  I  long  for  the  lips 

Of  that  dear  Mr.  Phipps, 
The  great  occulist,  to  whom  I  must  bow ; 

To  my  utter  surprise, 

If  e  has  charmed  both  my  eyes. 
Would  to  Heavens  he  had  not  known  Hows ! 

But  now  'tis  too  late, 

He  has  settled  my  ifate. 
Of  all  others,  'tis  him  I  adore;        " 

So  by  him  I'll  be  kist,  ,  / 

For  T  cannot  resist. 
He  shall  couch  me,  and  then  I'll  see  more. 


HONEY-MOON  COMPLIMENTS. 

"  I  act  the  wife  right  well,'*  sfiid  Sue, 

•*  And  arn't  you,  hubby,  glad  you've  caught  me," 
"  Why,  yes,  yon  can  your  duty  do,'* 

Said  hub,  "but  d— n  the  dog  that  taught  you  !'* 


,  Sir  Samuel  Hood,  who  died  commander-in-chief  on  the  East 
India  station,  was«  very  brave  seaman — and  nothing  more.  One 
day  going  into  battle,  his  first  lieutenant  presumed  to  advise  hint  - 
as  to  l^e  manner  of  conducting  his  ship.  "  Sir,'*  said  Hood,  in  a 
great  passion,  "  keep  youir  opinions  to  yourself  'till  I  am  killed, 
and  then,  if  I  want  your  ^dyice,  111  ask  for  it." 


%    ' 
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Old  Bagi  and  Olp  BbUBBKB.^^At  a  late  fquetce  thto  a  fa- 
shionable party,  an  illustrioas  ciyiliaD,  who  is  generally  called,  in 
allusion  to  his  wealth,  *'  Old  Bags,*'  was  baring  bis  way  forward, 
wheii  a  general  stop  took  place,  and  the  weightjf  man.  of  iaw 
placed  his  nether  end  vpon  the  broad  bosom  of  the  Marchiooess 
of  CuntUng'ffame^  who  had  squatted  on  a  form,  in  order  to  avoid 

an  upset:  "Dam* me,  exclaimed  Lord  F ,  see  where  Bags 

has  seated  himself*"  *'  No  wonder,**  replied  a  PhUlippie  wit, 
**  his  ideas  are  always  in  court,  and  he  has  only  mistaken  a  bale 
of  Welch  flannel  for  a  wttQUtiek.  ** 


A  Maid*s  Souloqut  in  hss  BBD-GHAMBEft. — It  must  be  so — 
Nature,  all  bounteous  nature,  has  made  nought  in  rain — AH,  all 
has  its  use,  from  the  lofty  elephant  to  the  minutest  reptile  ;  Pro- 
yidence  has  assigned  each  its  lot,  and  they  all  spread  and  multi- 
ply— it  is  a  debt  we  owe  ourseWes,  a  debt  we  owe  posterity. — 
.  A  vaunt,  ye  monkish  whims  of  celibacy,  reason  knows  them  not. 
These  breasts  do  not  heave  but  ta  create  desires — ^these  eyes  were 
formed  to  languish,  fondly  languish  ;  and  sure  these  lips  intreat 
a  thousand  kisses.  Now  I  view  my  form  in  that  glass  without, 
disguise,  dismantled  of  all  drapery,  I  see  a  variety  of  solicitations 
for  bliss — and  I  feel  still  more  numerous  desires,  that  strongly « 
unconquerably,  plead  for  gratification.  Man,  thou  first  and 
greatest  being  on  this  earth,  who  governeth  worlds,  and  givest 
laws  to  all  creation,  to  thee  I  humbly  submit ;  yield  these  charms 
to  please  and  be  pleased^Take  me,  dear  man,  to  your  arms,  and 
ravish,  if  thou  wilt,  each  childish  coyness,  each  female  fear ;  in 
my  heart  thou  wilt  find  a  strong;  a  sure  protector.  Let  prudes 
and  fcxrmal  old  maids  preach  up  discretion,  till  their  wrinkles  are 
as  numerous  as  their  caprices :  I  envy  thehi  not— let  them  chew 
the  cud  of  age  and  ugliness,  preach  up  virtues  necessity  compels 
them  to  adopt,  and  lead  apes  in  hell  for  their  felicity— -Nature 
shaU  be  my  guide — seventeen  summers  have  now  almost  rolled 
away,  and  bespeak  me  woinan,  ripe  for  love,  and  strongly  prone 
to  all  that  is  amourous — ^the  very  thought  thrills  through  my 
veins,  and  works  me  up  to  ^enzy — Come  the%my  dear  Strephon, 
hasten  to  my  arms,  and  let  us  die  to  live  again  in  raptures— He 
eomes,  he  comes,  the  hero  comes ; 

I,  hear  his  well  known  feet. 
Sure  the  lovely  charmer's  lear. 
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A  WINNING  APPEARANCE. 

''  Iq  our  fuitMtie  cUmes  the  fair. 
With  cleanly  powder,  dry  their  hair : 
And  round  their  loirely  breast  and  head^ 
Fresh  floiyers  tfeeir  mingrd  odours  shed  ; 
Ybur  nicer  Hottentots  think  meet. 
With  guts  and  tripe  to  decls  their  feet. 

^*  Now  turn  we  to  the  farthest  east. 
And  there  observe  the  Gentry  drest ; 
Prince  Giolo,  and  his  royal  sisters, 
Sear'd  with  ten- thousand  comely  blbters ; 
The  marks  remaining  on  the  skin, 
To  tell  the  quality  within. 

,  *'  Westward  far  the  Indian  fair, 
Is  nicely  smear*d  with  fat  of  bear. 

'^  We  simple  toasters  take  delight 
To  see'  our  women's  teeth  quite  white, 
,    And  every  saucy  ill-bred  fl^ilow 

Sneers  at  a  mouth  profoundly  yeUaw. 
In  China  none  hold  women  sweet 
Except  their  «}ia^«  are  black  as  jet. 
King  Cfaiilu  put  nine  queens  to  death, 
Convict  on  statute,  Iv'ryteeth.*' 

A  famous  Frrach  author  sad  philosopher,  has  said,  that  if  a 
toad  was  appealed  to  on  the  /lubject  of  beauty,  the  answer  would 
be  in  favor  of  toads.  Without  entering  into  a  discussion  on  this 
point,  it  must  be  admitted,  that  there  is  but  one  thing  on  whiah 
mankind  accord  less,  than  on  that  of  beauty,  and  this  is  on  the 
inost  attraetice  manner  of  decorating  the  charms,  with  which, 
they^  conceived,  nature  has  endowed  them.  Every  human  being 
seems  to  have  a  different  opinion  on  this  matter,  generalized  only ' 
by  Wtiional  prejudice:  a  perfect  illustration  of  this,  occurred  some 
time  rince,  in  what  is  vulgarly^  called,  Cobbiep*s  Chancery^  aliasi 
the  court  of  conscience.  The  plaintiff,  a  Ft  i«flr««r,  called  upon 
the  defendant,  *'  an  elderly  gentleman,'*  to  shew  cause,  vhy  he 
refused  to  pay  for  ajaafy,  or  wig,  manafactiired  and  dellTeved  to. 
Ram.  Jdag*'-No.  III.        M 
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him,  ^  according  to  order.**  While  the  plaintiff  was  stating  bis 
case;  the  rubiet  on  the  defendant's  nasal  organ  seemed  to  il- 
luminate the  other  parts  of  his  cooBfienaBoe  $  his  whole  visage, 
soon  appealed  in  a  obnbsal  coNFLAeRATimr,  and  **  gentlemen,** 
was  loudly  vociferated. 

The  commieaioiiers  aatieipatiiig  his  eloqnenee,  desired  him  to 
he  COOL,  and  to  stat*  his  obj«etion8  u  concmblt  as  possible. 
The  defendant  then  said,  that  the  scalp  in  qaestien,  was  not  the 
colour  of  his  natural  hair,  being  of  a  complete  carrott  hue, 
and  his  own  hair  being  dark  brown.  The  plaintiff,  by  way  of 
rejoinder,  produced  the  written  order  of  the  defendant,  in  which 
he  was  directed  to  moke  lb  handaome  scalpv  of  a  winning 
APPEARANefi,  but  there  was  wA  a  word  about  colour  or  quality. 
The  defendant,  on.  hearing  this  read,  admitted  that  it  was  his 
order— but  observed,  that  the  plaintiff  bad  been  ia  the  constant 
habit  of  shaving  him  for  three  years,  and  consequently  could  not 
be  ignorant  of  the  cokmr  of  his  hair.  In  making  a  red  scalp, 
therefore,  he  could  have  nO'  other  object  in  view,  than  that  of 
making  him  ridiculous  and  disgusting  to  all  his  friends  apd  ac- 
quaintance. The  eommissioners  said,  they  were  certainly  of 
opinion,  that  it  was  rather  an  extraordinary  stretch  of  fancy  in  any 
,man  to  suppose  that  carrott  locks  were  either  winning  or 
agreeable ;  nevertheless,  as  there  had  been  no  specific  agreement  for 
colour,  the  plaintiff  was  at  liberty  to  consult  his  own  taste,  and  if 
that  taste  were  bad,  the  misfortune  must  fM  on  the  customer, 
who  had  neglected  to  be  more  explicit  in  bis  directions : 
they  called  upon  the  plaintiff  to  state  the  reasons  by  which  he 
was  actuated,  in  the-  singular  choice  h»  had  made.  The  plaintiff, 
a^pparently  an  honest  CaJfidooian,  oaodidlj^  answered,  thai  he 
took  BO  btoieto  himsQlf  whatever,  for  although  he  had,  formerl^r^ 
Iteenin  the  service  of  the  famovs  barbbr  rossta,  he  confessed 
that  the  plaii^iff*s  order  wa»  rathbb  above  his  campteheBsion : 
he  was  directed  by  this  wntten. .order  to-  manuiQiictufe  a  scalp  of 
A  WINNING  appearance  ^  ROW  ft*  he  had  nevee  experienced  the 
winning  effeets  of  any  oraanient  of  that  sort,  he  deteimiaed  to 
apply  to>hisvwi#e,  who  like  hioaelC  had  c^me  from  Inverness,  and 
whot  be  eoBceived^  weald  be  better  able  to  say,  what  waj^agreer 
able  t»  the^FA»».  sex,  than  he  was — (for  ha  mj^f^osed  the  defcBr 
4lBnt  Had  the  ladies  iivview)  andishe,  wiUmmt  hesilatios(,.gaTe  th« 
preforfinee  t«t  *'a  qoiiBbn  iiiiii«;*»  ^aimmb.'*    By  thi&ahoicehe 
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wms  goided,  aid  if  in  had  erred,  he  bad  only  to  lonent  the  Ae- 
ftedaiit*a  htttractieoB  were  not  more  express.  The  oomnds*' 
siofters  declared  this  expfamattoii  extremely  satisfactory,  atml 
that  howBTcr  ill  cAttROTT  i.eoK8  became  the  defendant,  iie  was 
bonnd  to  pay  for  the  asn  scalp,  and  they  accordingly  awarded 
the.  i^ntiif  his  demand  in  fnii,  and  eosts ;  these  were  im- 
mediatdy  paid,  bnt  tibe  old  €«nae«ian  declared,  that  the  plain- 
tiff should  never  fiaBE  him  bt  tse  moss  again  III 

Daunt  Am  oo.*^Arth!ir  Haslewood,  ramUitig  one  night  in  the 
streets  of  NorWi«h,  picked  np  a  woman,  took  her  to  a  taTem  and 
caliedfbr  aplnt  of  wiae;^whes  the  wine  and  the  candU  were 
brottght,  he  saw  she  had  but  eoe  eye,  and  was  otherwise  Ttry 
ugly  t  to  he  bawited  oat  ''  come,  drink,  and  'go*'*«-4hls  afteN 
wards  became  a  l3ye*w«rd  in  Norwich^ 

When  Haslewood  was  oM,  he  married  a  ybang  wife ;  and  died 
ioon«fker«    The  f<ellowio|r  Bpi^ftp^ '^m  ^rittea  on  him. 

&iTAPfi  ow  A.  Haslswood,  a  GOLftSMnrtt,  AT  NoiiWicH. 
Here,  honest  toping  Arthur  lies. 
As  wi^e  as  good,  as  good  as  wise ;       . 

For  fifty  years  he  loved  a  w , 

Nay,  some  will  tell  you,  till  threescore  : 
But  when  upon  the  verge  of  life. 
Nothing  would  8er?e  him,  but  a  wife : 
A  wife  he  got,  with  charms,  so;  so, 
Who  Upt  him  off  with  ^*  drink  and  go." 


Thb  noble  choice— Chacon  a  son  gout. — In  a  recent  case  of 
divorce,  amangst  other  witnesses  bit^ught  ^forVard  to  prove  that 
Ats  GRACE  htd  had  criminal  coNNBXfON  wlth  them,  were  a 
snuff-besmeared  washerwomao,  about  sixty;  a  negress  cook 
wench^  and  a  dufltMian^s  rib  !  1 1 


BEDmoN.— It  i^  really  astonishing  that  the  numerous  hawk- 
^ed  hordes  of  blasphemy  and  sedition  hunters,  who  carry  on 
their  avocations  in  London,  should  have  overlooked  All-halU>w*s 
'*  Church,  Watling  street,  on  which  a  notioe  appears  to  this  effeot*^ 
**  Any  person  sticking  bills  afpainstthis Church,  will  be  proieeatad 
*»  aceording  to  Law,  d»  any  opther  nuisance.'* 
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A    VOBUmAN    ANB    Btl    COACBXAW    IV    THB    tBASBt   OF  TBB 

BAMNBD^ — ^A  nobleman  of  an  ancient  bonae,  of  very  high  rank  and 
great  fortone  died  suddenly,  and  withont  being  permitted  to  stop 
at  purgatory,  was  sent  down  immediately  to  the  infernal  region. 
He  had  not  been  long  there  before  he  met  his  coachman,  Robert, 
wlio,  like  his  master,  was  gnashing  his  teeth  among  the  damned.-— 
Robert,  sorprised  to  behold  his  master  amidst  the  swindlers* 
thieves,  pickpockets,'  and  all  the  cabaillb  of  hell,  started,  and 
exclaimed,  **  Is  it  possible  that  I  see  my  late  master  among 
Lncifer^s,  horde  of  vagabonds,  rogues,  cheats,  and  pilferers  1  I 
am  really  much  astonished  to  find  your  Lordship  in  this  place  ! 
your  lordship,  whose  generosity  was  so  great,  whose  affluent 
housekeeping  drew  such  crowds  of  nobility,  gentry,  and  friends  to 
your'  table,  and  within  your  gates,  and  whose  exquisite  taste 
employed  such  numbers  of  poor  in  your  gardens,  and  on  your  es- 
tates, to  form  plantations^  baild  pavilions,  temples,  and  obelisks, 
and  construct  cascades,  fountains,  and  lakes  of  water,  that  seemed 
to  rival  the  most  elaborate  works  of  nature  !  **  Pray,  my  Lord,!/ 1 
may  be  so  bold,  what  crime  brought  your  lordship  into  this  cursed 
assembly?"  "Ah!  Robert,"  (repHed  his  lordship  with  his  usual  v 
condescension)  **  I  was  sent  hither  for  having  defrauded  my  royal 
master,  and  plundered  widows  and  the  fatherless,  solely  to  support 
my  own  follies  and  extravagance,  and  to  enrich  and  purchase  titles, 
honours,  and  estates,  for  that  ungrateful  rascal,  my  only  son. 
But,  Robert,  pray  tell  me  what  brought  you  here ;  you  ap- 
peared to  me  an  honest,  sober,  careful  and  diligent  servant," 
"Alas!"  replied  Robert,  **  I  was  sent  hither  for  begetting  that 
son,  of  whom  your  lordship  so  justly  complains." 

The  Amourous  Abbb.— An  eminent  goldsmith  was  possessed 
of  one  of  the  prettiest  women  in  all  Paris,  or  perhaps  in  all 
France.    As  the  tradesman's  misfortune  would  have  it,  the  lovely 
partner  of  his  bed  had  all  the  vices,  and  not  a  spark  of  the  virtues, 
of  her  sex.    Among  a  countless  number  of  paramours,  a  certain 
Abbe,  nearly  related  to  one  of  the  ministers  of  state,  held  the  first 
rank.    As  she  was  less  reserved  with  this  clerieal  Adonis,  the, 
husband  had  the  impertinence  to  remonstrate,  and  at  last  was 
mad  enough  to  chide  and  upbraid.    This  was  too  much  for  fe« 
male  frailty  to  bear ;  she  complained  to  her  lover  of  her  spouse'a- 
ungentleman-like  behaviour.    The  plot  was  laid  to  remove  the* 
nuisance,  and  punish  the  unfasliiouBble  wretch  for  his  saucy  ante** 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Afiecdbttn,  Sfc  IW 

dninrftH  notions,  tf  was  at  a  time  when  leitres  de  cdchel  ^^r% 
tbl^  biani  notes  with  wtich  the  grevii  men  paid  theif  debts ;  the  son 
obtluned  them  a^^st  his  father,  and  vice  versa^  wijEhout  farther 
trouble  than  soliciting  the  favonr  of  Comte  St.  Florentines  mis- 
tress, who  set  Ifer  price  according^  to  the  decree  of  injustice  on 
which  the  complaint  was  gromided. 

Our  Abbe,  related  to  the  great  man  himself,  applied  to  him  for 
one  of  those  kind'  of  habetis  corpus,  by  which  a  parent  maybe  re- 
moTed  ftoVi  his  house  and  f^amlly,  to  sttch  a  place'as  the  minister, 
it  purchaser  of  the  letter  thinks  fit.  Provided  with  the  proper 
weapons,  he  puts  them  into  the  hands  of  one  of  those  execution- 
ers of  ministerial  commands,  called  Exempt,  Contra[ry  to' 
the  Abbe's  eicpeetations,  and  indeed  to  all  probability,  the 
person  he  employed  to  adjust  matters  between  the  husband 
and  wife,  was  a  disgrace  to  his  corps :  hie  cronld  feel  tot  a  friend, 
and  had  "honesty  enough  to  inform  thd  goldsmith  underhand, 
ctesiring  him  to  be  out  of  the  way  on  siK^h  a*  particular  day. 
About  eleven  o'clock  the  next  nigfht,  he  watched  the  door,  and 
seeing  the  Abbe  enter,  just  gftte  him  time  enotigh  fo  ttndress  and 
^o  to  bed ;  when,  knocking^  hard  at  the  street  doOr,  he  ordered  it 
to  be  opened  in  the  1<ing*s  name.  lie  told  his  eiffand  to  the  ser- 
vant, and  bid  him  shew  him  up  to  his  master's  b^dchtmber.  In 
vain  did  the  former  give  him  the  most  positive  assnrances  of,  the 
master  being  frbm  home ;  the  Ei6ntpt  was  peremptory,  and 
would  take  no  denial. 

fie  soon  reached  the  apartment,  where  the  Abbe  wa^r  compli- 
menting the  wife  in  the  most  affectionate  manner  on  her  happy 
deliveranoe^  when  the  doer  flew  open,  and  »  voice  was  heard 
mskiBgthe  lady  where  was  her  husband?  Upon  receiving  the  »ame< 
answer  as  he  had  before  from  tlie  servant,  the  Exempt  told  her 
that  it  was  natural  and  praiseworthy  in  a  wife  to  screen  her  hus- 
band on  such  an  emergency ;  but,  Madam,  added  he»  the.  King's 
commands  must  be  obeyed  ?  You  have  a  man  in  your  bed,  and 
sjwely  yoa  would  not  auffer  any  one  but  your  husband  to  lie  with 
you}  i  hav«'too  good  an  opinion  of  you  to  think  otherwise.  But 
oomoy  Sir,  get  up,  and  dress  yourself,  or  else  I  must  take  you  i^ 
tUUn  9MV 

There  wa«  no  possibility  of  resisting  a  command  which  the 
Jtatmn^t.  eould  have  enforced  by  the  assistance  of  ^hree  or  four 
stoat  attendanto,  who  waited  in  an  antechamber.  The  Abbe  go  t  up, 
niaii  iMcried  Into  »  ^oacbt  gagged,  and  carried  to  the  place  •f  con- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


138  u4necdaU9,  SfC 

finemtnt  which  he  had  designed  for  the  goldsialth. .  As  this 
place  was  several  hundred  miles  distant  from  Paris,  it  was  some 
time  before  the  affair  transpired:  the  minister  was  then  no  more  ; 
his  relation  was  set  at  large,  but  the  family  did  not  think  it  pru- 
dent to  make  any  noise  about  an  adventare  which  could  reflect  no  • 
cerdit  on  their  kinsman  or  profession. 


A  CURIOUS  Extract  from  a  Piece  written  by  G  ▲£?«.& 
Scioppius.— When  I  had  an  inclination,  in  my  youth,  to  read  the 
ancient  waters,  especially  the  poets,  and  yet  heard  learned  men 
say  that  their  obscene  Torses  ought  carefully  to  be  avoided  on  ac- 
count of  their  dangerous  consequences  at  that  time  of  life,  I  cob- 
sidered  with  myself  how  to  read  them  with  safety,  and  determined 
in  this  manner.  1  voluntarily  laid  myself  under  vows  of  the  strict- 
est temperance:  for  as  Terrence  says,  ^^^im  Cerere  et  Baccha 
fi-iyet  Venus.*'  Love  freezes  without  good  eating  and  drinking*- 
'*  Love,"  says  Euripides,  "  thrives  with  plenty,  and  with  hunger 
dies."  TertuUian  tells  us,  that  a  temperate  lustful  man  would  be 
deemed  a  monster.  The  bubbiings  of  lust  are  the  effects  of  a 
vigorous  body ;  but  this  vigour  is  raised  and  kept  up  by  very  high 
living :  I  therefore  changed  my  wine  for  water,  because  I  was. 
unwilling,  as  Plato  says,  toadd  are  to  Are.  I  likewise  banished  all 
flesh-meat  from  my  table,  not  only  for  its  heaviness,  but  that  it 
might  not  beget  in  me  too  great  an  itching  in  love  affairs;  the 
eating  of  flesh  is  the  nursing  of  lust.  Nay,  I  went  farther,  I  bt- 
nished  even  eggs  and  fish,  having  too  often  found  by  experience 
that  they  were  not  without  their  stimulating  qualities,  &c.  &c. 

A  Lesson  FOR  Married  Women.— Lord  Halifax,  in  bis  excel- 
lent  treatise  of  advice  to  a  daughter,  calls  very  fine  dancing  "  ex- 
celling in  a  fault."  Whether  the  opinion  of  this  wise  man  (who 
lived  in  the  last  century)  was  right,  I  will  not  pretend  to  deter- 
mine  ;  but  certain  it  is,  that  in  the  present  day,  so  far  from  look- 
in<?  on  this  accomplishment  of  dancing  in  the  ligbt  of  the  above 
honourable  author,  it  is  universally  made  the  most  important  ar- 
ticle in  the  whole  present  system  of  female  education.  I  once 
saw  aletter  from  a  vain  fashibtiable  woman,  (who  was  the  mother 
of  three  girls)  which  run  thutf :  "A^  to  Caroline,  my  eldest,!  am 
happy  to  say  every  moment  of  her  day  is  employed  with  ^t 
dancing  or  her  singing-master ;  she  begins  to  discover  a  pretty 
^ste  for  dress,  and  knows  bow  to  manage  her  fine  hair  to  the  best 
Rtrautage,  with  very  little  belp  of  false,  or  of  a  IrisMor.  I  never 
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■aw  f  ach  a  skia-— such  lovely  rad  and  white  !-*-Yoii  vould  be  de- 
lighted with  her  industry.  I  assure  you,  she  has  herself  invented 
(which  1  tried  myself)  a  wash  for  the  neck,  g,reatly  ^nperior  IQ 
War'ran's  milk  bf  roses,  and  also  an  excellent  paste  for  the  hands. 
She  makes  the  very  prettiest  card  purses  you  ever  saw.  As  to  tb« 
two  youngest,  whom  you  enquire  after,  I  have  not  seen  them  m. 
long  time ;  but  I  have  changed  their  boarding-school :  for  that 
stupid  woman  where  they  were,  Mrs.  Strictland,  taught  them  noo 
thing  in  the  world, but  reading  English,  and  plainwork :  I  have, 
therefore,  removed  the  poor  things  from  such  a  scene  of  dullnesa, 
to  Mrs.  Delamot*s  famous  French  school ;  and  one  great  motive 
for  doing  so  was,  that  there  is  the  very  best  dancing-master  in 
England.  I  am  sorry,  however,  to  tell  you,  that  Charlotte  con- 
tinues still  fat  and  short,  and  I  greatly  fear  that  she  wil^be  a  very 
clumsy  woman.  As  to  Louisa,  your  god-daughter,  I  grieve  to  aay^ 
that  her  features  grow  like  those  of  her  father;  her  skin  is 
lamentable ;  still  as  brown  as  a  Creolian.  I  am  quite  unhappy 
too  about  her  shape  !*'  Alas  I  little  reason  had  this. vain  ridica-> 
lous  mother  to  rejoice  in  the  accomplishments  of  her  Caroline ;. 
as  the  miserable  girl  (educated  only  to  allnre)  at  the  age  of 
eighteen  became  the  prey  of  a  vile  libertine,  with  whom  (being  a 
married  man)  she  eloped  to  France,  and  died  soon  after,  equally 
wretched  and  infamous. 

As  to  dress,  an  elegant  simplicity  is  to  be  preferred  to  a  load  of 
^ery  and  tawdry  ornaments.  Many  women  little  imagine  how 
much  dress  is  expressive  of  their  characters;  vanity,  levity, 
sluttishness,  often  appear  through  it.  An  old  Spanish  proverb 
says,  *'*'  Tell  me  what  books  a  man  reads,  and  what  company  he 
keeps,  and  1  wilt  tell  you  what  manner  of  man  he  is  ;**  but  I  think 
we  may  with  greater  propriety  say.  Tell  me  how  mich  a  one 
4j[esses,  and  I  will  tell  you  what  sort  of  man  he  is.  It  would  be  a 
more  certain  way  to  discover  the  secret  bias  of  each  person ;  it  is 
a  kind  of  index  to  tjtie  mind.  Upon  the  stage  you  see  the  most 
exaot  and  strictest  attention  is  paid  to  what  they  eall  dressing 
their  characters.  The  fop  has  his  solitaire,  th«*  Quaker  her 
pinched  cap  and  little  black  hood,  jlhe  courtezan  is  decked  with 
every  tawdry  ornan^ent  to  allure.  The  most  perfect  elegance  of 
djress  appears  always  most  easy,  and  the  least  studied.  Womes 
aught  to  accustom  themselves  to  an  habitual  neatness.  The  finest 
^oman  in  the  world  shews  her  beaiity  most  by  endeavouring  t« 
conceal  it. 
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It  it  1mp<»Mible  a  woman  em  too  nradi  study  the  taste  o^he^ 
hasband ;  and  she  mn«t  likewise  endeavour  to  excel  in  those 
amasements  which  he  most  approres.  'The  sex  shonld  consider 
this  great  point.  Be  it  books,  rnnsic,  ke.  remember  there  is  no 
little' aeeomplishment,  VweTet  trifling,  but  it  becomes  important 
when  it  eondaces  to  the  omnseraent  of  a  husband.  Tfever  did  the 
charming  Mrs.  P  ■■  appear  hi  so  amiable  a  light,  as  when 

baring  entertained  her  company  with  one  of  the  finest  Italian 
tongs  e? er  composed,  she  declared  that  she  had  taken  no  smaQ 
pains  In  the  acquisition  of  it,  **  because,*'  said  she  with  a  smile, 
.**  it  is  my  husband's  ftiYOurlte." '  He  gave  her  a  look  of  ineXpres- 
aible  tenderness.  Of  all  the  moyements  of  a  generous  soul,  those 
secret  emanations  of  kindness  are  the  greatest  and  most  affecting^, 
which  the  obliger  does- not  put  on  the  score  of  gratitude.  Married' 
persons  do  not  in  general  consider  enough  these  little  delicate  at- 
tentions. As  the  most  exquisite  performance  in  music  derives  its 
greatest  beauty  from  those  inexpressibly  delicate  touches  of  har- 
mony, and  secret  combinations  of  taste,  joined  with  execution, 
which  are  only  to  be  felt,  but  not  des(5ribed;  so  does  this  obliging 
elegance  of  behaviour  polish  every  other  quality,  and  diiTuse  an  in- 
effabie  grace  over  etery  look  and  action ;  it  is,  in  short,  the  per- 
fection of  taste  in  life  and  manners ;  it  is  Virtue,  and  every  excel- 
lence it  its  most  graceful  form. 

It  is  Imagined  (1  Icnow  not  why)  that  when  a  woman  is  married, 
she  is  to  banish  every  agreeable  accomplishment,  and  that  no- 
thing but  the  most  sad  and  melancholy  duties  are  to  take  place.  I 
have  always  observed  (nay  it  is  proverbial)  that,  for  instance, 
rousie  aad  singing,  after  marriage,  are  soon  neglected  and^laid 
^side ;  even  where  tHs  lady  has  particularly  excelled  in  those 
charming  accomplishments.  But  I  would  ask,- is  this  politic  t  Can 
vre  be  astonished  that  when  a  man  seeff  nothing  but  a  kind  of  me- 
lancholy solemnity  reign  in  his  home,  that  he  shonld  seek  diver- 
inons  abroad  ?  or'  that  the  generality  of  men  should  not  be  in- 
cihied  to  embrace  a  state  which  they  think  so  disagreeable  ?'1IoW 
often  do  we  hear  a  yoang  mai'rted  woman,  when  asked  to  sing  or 
piayv  exclaim,  *^Sing!  no — lUy  sieging  days  are  now  over.*  I  am 
now  married ;  a  wife  has  sometliing  else  to  do  than  to  mind  such* 
'trffles  r^  By  the  way,  this  is  no  great  compliment  to  the  husband  r 
in  fsct,  he  sees  that  the  everlasting  excuse  of  the  management  of 
fkmily  alAnrs  is  merely  apretentTe  for  no  longer  endeavouring  to 
render  herself  amiable. 
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'Epitaph  in  ▲  Nortbbbn  GBURCH«YARp.~The  stone  is  very 
1iandsome-~«  man  is  represeQted  on  his  back,  in  a  recumbent  pos* 
ture,  and  a  woman  represented  kneeling  at  his  feet.  The  inscrip- 
tion is:  ''  Lady  Keeling,  obU  7tb  January,  1665;  Sir  John  Keel- 
ing, obit  10th  March,  1666.*'  Below,  on  a  black  mafble  slab, 
placed' there  (it says)  by  their  affectionate  nephew,  are  the  follow- 
ing lines: 

**  Her§  lies  Sir  John  Keeling, 

**  By  his  side,  his  wife  a-kneeling  ; 

**  When  both  were  allTe,  and  had  their  feeling, 

"  She  was  lying,  and  he  was  kneeling.*' 


Lord  Nelsom.— When  this  great  man  commanded  the  British 
fleet,  then  laying  at  anchor  in  Palermo  Roads;  island  of  Sicily, 
in  the  year  1799,  a  seaman  applied  to  him  for  redress  in,  whkt  he 
he  thonght,  a  serious  case.  "  Please  your  lordship,  Mr.  ■  ■  ■ 
has  raTished  my  wife,  against  her  will.''  **  That's  a  bad  Job," 
said  the  admiral,  *  ^  but,  if  I  reeoUeet  right,  she  has  been  ravished' 
twenty  times  within  these  four  years,  and  so  she  must  be  used  to 
it."  .  *^  1  hope  your  lordship  will  punisb  him?"  said  Ae  suppli- 
cant. *''  There  is  no  article  of  war  which  will  authorise  me  in 
doing  so,  biit  I  will  tell  you  one  thing,  if  he  ravMet  ^o«,  1*11 
hang  him  up  at  the  yard-arm  immediately.'* 


[original  and  selbct.3 


COKE  IN  THE  COMMONS ; 
Or,  a  Norfolk  Dumpling  for  those  who  can  swcUloto  it. 

That  Coke's  a  fiery  thing,  we  know. 

But  seldom  kindles  into  flame  ; 
It  sheds  around  a  charming  glow, 

Invigorates  and  nerres  the  frame. 

The  compact  'twixt  Coke  and  Coal 

Is  very  close — ^is  very  clever — 
Intemperate  flames  will  sometimes  roU, 

While  Freedom  lights  the  pUe  for  ever«    * 
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Th«s  Coke,  of  Norfolk,  often  ^11, 
Can  blace  out  wHea  hit  natvra  pIcMaa, 

And  give  the  Minsters  their  ill 
Of  foal  Corm/ption's  tainted  breexes. 

*'  Corrupt*s  the  House!**  said  honest  Coeb  ; 

»*  Things  never  were  at  such  a  pass" — 
**  We're  all  blown  vp^  beyond  a  joke,*' 

Cried  Derrt,  "  if  he  lights  his  GmV^ 

Then  ^*  Order  !--Order  l-^previons  QaestUm  !** 
Is  cried,  while  statasoken's gowns  are  majpiing, 

**  Bitter  to  swallow^^and  hard  of  digestion, 
*'  We* find  the  Cook'u  d-Mi  Norfolk  dumpliog  I** 


1 


A  BfOVINO  IMPROMPTU, 
Attributed  to  Joseph  Hume,  Esq,  M.  P. 

JBays  HcMi,  from  par«  lot  t, 

For  papers  I*U  npve» 
*Till  for  papers  there'^no  more  occasion  i 

If  the  House  I  oaa*t  iaove« 

Outaido  I  will  prove 
I  have  power  to  novb  the  whole  nation ) 


A  WORD  TO  THE 

AGRICULTURAL    INTERESTS; 
Or,  Derry  and  Vcm'a  projected  Tax  -upon  Harrows. 


•*  I  could  a  tale  nnfold, 
t*  Whose  ligfhtest  words  would  burrow  up  thysoul.**-^SAaAr#p«ar*, 

♦*  What  is  that  thing,**  said  L— ad— ry, 

**  Whose  iron  teeth  tears  up  the  ground,    , 
**  'Tis  iis'd  by  rustics,  blithe  and  merry, 
**  And  known  to  all  the  Farmers  round?** 

*♦  'Tis  caird  a  harrow,'*  says  old  Vans 
**  Why,  yes,'*  said  Pat,  and  scratch*d  his  poll, 

f  *  I've  felt  it  ;--for,  on  Shakspeate's  plan, 
*'  I  swear  it  •  Harrows  up  the  soui.'  '*        ' 
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Cried  Pat,  **  To  f^ease  the^xiantry  boors, 

**  Can  we  not  tax  it— it  will  brings 
'*  A  balance  of  some  thousand  scores 

"  For  thee,  and  me,  and  G- e  the  K— g.** 

"  A  harro9D*s  the  conscience — or  tlie  sour* — 

Said  Van,  **  so  haste,  and  tax  away ; 
"  We  have  no  conscience  to  controul, 

**  So,  dam*me,  shall  have  nong^ht  to  pafr.*^ 


LINES 

On  the  Solitary  Confinement  arbitrarily  inflicted  upoti 
HENRY  HUNT.        ' 


*  There  are  lawless  houses  under  the  law !"— Romillt. 


Bjudle  was  not  content,  it  seems^ 
With  bitting  all  th«  prisoner *s  jaws — 

His  daily  thoughts,  his  nightly  dreams, 
Were  how  to  act  beyond  the  laws. 

Hunt  took  the  scent,  and  curbed  his  rein. 
And  pitched  him  from  a  despot's  throne ;  , 

The  helpless  prisoner  burst  his  chain. 
And  misery  ceased  in  vain  to  groan. 

So  far,  so  good— Hunt  acted  enaning 

As  any  fox  in  banting  season: 
A  popular  chace  no  more  he's  running — 
•  Some  say  he  has  run  out  of  reason ! 

Ilchester  sportsmen  slily  beat 

Hunt,  Uk»  a  £ox,  into  his  hole ; 
Him,  face  to  face,  they  dar'dpot  meet, 

His  spirit  they  could  not  controul. 

Imprisonment  won't  make  him  pliant, 

I  Though  E — D — N  whimper  and  be  civil. 

He'll  rise  refresh'd,  just  like  a  giant, 
And  drive  the  bloodhounds  if^  the  Devil! 
V  A.  B. 
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TO  ELIZA. 

LoTe  is  a  little  blooming  boy. 
His  brow  with  rosy  chaplet  crown*d  ; 

Oh !  it  would  be  his  greatest  joy 
To  see  ikee  with  his  fetters  bound. 

For  beauty  is  his  constant  theme, . 

In  search  of  which  he  roves  all  day — 
It  forms  each  night  his  raptured  dream, 

Which  flies  at  morn,  unwished,  away. 

Eliza !  should'st  \hou  meet  the  boy, 
Enraptured  be  would  ^aze  on  theCy 

And  smile  his  brightest  smile  of  joy, 
And  thou,  no  jjtonger  would'st  be  tree. 

Entangrd  in  his  *?  chain  of  flow'rs," 
A  beauteous  captive  thou  would*st  prove ; 

And  then  would  lead  the  laughing  hoar» 
Within  the  rosy  bow*r  of  love. 


ROMEO. 


:   STANZAS. 

Afar  my  roving  heart  has  flown, 
On  wings  of  love  the  wand'rer's  gone  : 
Has  fled  to  live  in  Emma's  smile, 
On  yonder  little  blooming  isle. 

*Tis  there  the  blooming  boy  has  bound 
My  heart  with  silken  chains  around ; 
•     And  I  must  seek  the  fairy  isle 

Where  liyes  my  heart  in  Emma^s  smile. 
Rose  Cottage^Peb.  14, 1822.  ROMEO. 


SiTDftVRT,  Printer,  No.  9,  Castle-street,  Leicester-sqnare. 
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BAMBLER'S   MAGAZINE; 


OR, 


MAN  OF  FAStilON^a  COMPANION. 


Vol.  1.]       •  AiPRIL  1,  1822.  [No.  4. 


«  PerdwUo  e  tuUo-it  tempo 
**  Che  in  amar  %on  $i  ipende,** 

TasIo. 
««  All  time  U  lost  ^ 

*'  That  U  not  spent  in  love.** 


€tttnttit%t(tsl^ 


MARRIAGE  OF  OLD  (X)KE, THE  FOX-HUNTER; 

And  a  Sketch  of  Fdtnihf  Biography. 


**  Now  David  being  old,  he*got  no  heat;  and  they  gave  unto 
'*  him  Abishag  the  Shtanamite,  for  wife,  and  she  lay  in  his  bosom— • 
•<  but  David  knew  her  not."— Kikos. 

The  death  of  old  Coutts  has  not  left  the  annals  of 
gallantry  long  without  an  eccentric  and  liquorish  lover. 
There  was  not  so  great  a*disparity  betwixt  the  banker 
and  bis  ripe  Mellon,  as  betwixt  tlfe  foayhunter  and 
his  fanef/'fiece.  Cootts  "was  eighty-seven,  we  believe 
his  "  choice  fruit  and  bill  of  the  play''  is  near,  if  not 
wholly,  fifty.  Now  Mr.  Coke  is  turned  seventy,  and 
his  little  sufferer,  seventeen.  -  Oh !  the  disparity ! — ^but 
as  Mr.  Coke  has  scriptural  authority  (vide  motto)  for 
the  plunge  he  hasmajle,  or  attempted  to  make,  we  are 
content  to  thtek  that  he  has  done  right;  and  if  (he 
lady,  who  mustJhave  formed  a  good  judgment  by  this 

/?ai».3fag.~No!lV.      •    N 
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time,  think«  so  too,  do  one  has  a  right  to  guess  that  a 
man  of  seventy  is  capable  of  doing  wrong  to  a  virgin 
of  seventeen. '  At  Mr.  Coke's  serene  age,  his  tempera- 
ture must  be  many  degrees  below  "  blood-heat/^  in 
sober  sadness :  the  hey-day  of  the  blood  must  be  over 
with  him,  when  it  is  only  beginning  to  boil  in  the 
veins  of  his  buxom  little  bride. 

Mr.  Coke  has  long  been  celebrated  on  the  turf,  and 
in  the  field,  as  a  keen  sportsman,  and  an  excellent 
judge  of  blood  upon  four  legs,  but  as  for  two-leggedT 
snorting  articles,  he  can  know  little  about  them. 

Norfolk  is  not  less  renowned  for  its  dumplings  than 
for  men  of  the  chace,  who  are  "  at  all  in  the  ring  -y 
they  have  assisted  in  many  a  hard  run,  and  are  always 
on  the  wing  to  help  an  old  cove,  bereft  of  vigour,  at  a 
steeple  chace,  where  riding  over  and  through  most  bjs 
done  to  win — and  knocking  under  is  sure  to  be  attended 
with  public  disgrace,  and  expulsion  from  the  field. 

Report  says,  and  we  merely  give  it  as  report,  that 
Mr.  Coke  married  from  family  motives,  to  disinherit  the 
heir-at-law'  to  his  immense  property,whom  he  conceives 
to  be  unworthy  of  it.  We  heartily  wish  him  success 
in  his  arduous  task ;  but,  like  two  greyhounds,  un- 
equally matched,  il  is  entering  on  a  "  forlorn  hope'" 
lo  anticipate  the  events  of  a  run  where  May  is  pitted 
against  January.  .     . 

We  remember  a  witty  clergyman,  (now  a  Dignitary) 
who  was  called  out  of  his  bed  on  a  winter's  morning 
to  m^rry  a  couple ;  vyhen  he  entered  the  church,  he 
found  a  couple  above  three-score  ;  quite  indignant,  he 
exclaimed,  '*  And  is  it  you  that  want  to  be  married, 
you  ojd  fools  ?" — "  Marry,  yes,"  they  bo.th  stammered 

out,  **  better  do  that  than  do  worse  !" — '*  I'll  be  d d 

if  I  marry  you,'^  said  the  Doctor,  ''go  home  and  do 
your  worst,  and  Vi\  take  upon,  me  to  say  jGod  will  par- 
don you  for  all  you  attempt !" 

We  shall  make  no  applicatiig  of  this  witticism,  as 
we  might  apply  it  wrongfully.  \Ve  intend  never  to 
comment  on  matrimony,  till ,  we  have  had  nine 
months  study  ta   establish  our   judgment.      Not  so 
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with  some  people — we  give  the  followingf  notices  from 
that  moral  hVkdi  religious  work,  "  The  Bible  Bull," 
whose  editors  appear  to  place  themselves  on  a  level 
with  the  King",  and  think  they  can  do  no  wrong,  in 
spite  of  their  being  fined  and  imprisoned  for  not  doing 
right. 

"  Mr.  Coke,  at  seventy-four,  and  his  beautiful  bride, 
Lord  Albemarle's  daughter,  at  eighteen,  are  spending 
their  honey-moon  at  Paddington ;  enquiries  being  made 
at  the  house  the  morning  following  the  bridal  night, 
the  reply  was — ['  ThU  Mr.  Coke  was  as  well  as  could 
be  expected,  and  Lady  Ann  was  the  same  as  the  day 
before!*! 

.  Mr.  Coke  has,  we  believe,  several  grand-cKildren, 
one  of  whom  is  married  to  Lord  Anson,  and  is  the 
mother  of  the  present  M.  P.  for  North  Yarmouth.  Lord 
Anson  is  well  known  in  the  gay  world,  and  it  is  whis- 
pered that  Mr.  Anson,. heir-at-law  to  Holkham,  is  un- 
able to  pursue  his  "  vocation"  of  pleasure  upon  the 
sum  of  five  thousand  per  annum,  but 

**  Starves,  in  the  midst  of  Nature*s  bounty  curst, 
"  And  in  the  loaden  vineyard  dies  of  thirst." 

Mr.  Coke  has  been  eulogized  for  refusing  a  Peerage, 
so  has  Sir  Watkyn  Williams  Wynne.  The  latter  is  a 
greater  man  in  Wales  as  he  now  is,  than  if  he  had  an 
Barldom.* 

Mr.  Coke  would  willingly  have  been  a  Peer  of  his 
•  own  creation,  but  declined  to  be  one  of  the  Minister's 
making.  For  this  purpose,  he  treated  for  the  purchase 
of  Arundel  Castle,  which  conveys  the  title  of  Earl  of 
Arundel  to  its  possessor:  but  Ministers  foiled  him  in  his 
views,  and  he  remains  plain,  old  Mr.  Coke,  with  a 
young  Lady,  by  title,  to  warm  and  cherish  him  under 
disappointment. 


*  It  may  not  be  amiss  to  mention  an  anecdote  of  him  when  the 
Prince  qf  Wcdeg  remarlied  that  he  was  a  "  greater  man  than  his 
Prince :  "—*♦  No,"  replied  Sir  Watltyn,  ♦*  your  Royal  Highness  i  s 
Prince  qf  Wales— lam  only  a  Prince  <»  Wales." 
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It  wonld  not  astonish  any  one  acquainted  with  the 
nxorioosness  of  old  age,  to  see  a  future  earl  in  the 
family  at  Holkham.  When  we  find  a  man  at  three 
score  and  ten  change  his  situation,  and  make  a  despe- 
rate rush  into  the  arms  of  ytrnth  and  beatUy,  it  would 
not  be  surprising  to  finfLhim  change  bis  politics  to 
please  her — for  if  he  cannot  please  her  in  one  thing 
needful,  be  must  in  another. 

The  world  are  aware,  from  Mr.  Coke's  thundering 
speech  at  the  opening  of  the  present  Session  of  Par- 
liament, that  he  is  not  impaired  in  the  strength  of  his 
lungs,  nor  in  his  passion  of  the  brain,  ft>r  which  the 
Speaker  called  him  to  order.  Heartily  do  we  wish 
that  his  fair  spouse  may  not  have  to  call  him  to  order 
about  the  weakness  of  passion  of  the  heart,  till  many 
years  have  passed  after  the  birth  of  a  son,  whom  we 
are  sure  he  will  pride  in  as  Jacob  did  in  Joseph— the 
'^  child  of  his  age''  whom  he  tenderly  loved. 

We  have  given  a  plate  in  thi^  number,  which  will  be 
found  chaste  and  appropriate :  it  is  meant  in  good 
part — to  record  a  singular  event,  an^d  one  as  unex- 
pected as  that  winter  should  repose  in  the  lap  of  sum- 
mer, and  roses  bloom  on  the  stem  of  an  icicle. 

That  David  loved  a  young  Shunamite  is  a  royal 
truth,  and  who  dare  disbeheve  it  ?-^indeed,  Mr.  Coke 
has  a  royal  example  of  modern  date,  hereafter  to  be 
recorded  in  other  books  than  Bibles*  that  Dandies  of 
Sixty,  after  years  spent  in  the  society  of  ancient  ma- 
trons, turn  to  youth  for  a  little  warmth  to  put  them  in 
mind  of  a  passion  that  tingled  through  their  veins 
forty  years  ago. 

But  our  veteran  Benedick  has  the  best  apology  in 
the  beauty  and- accomplishments  of  his  virtuous  and 
lovely  bride. 

In  La  Fontaine's  Tales,  entitled  "  The  Old  Man's 
Calendar,  are  the  following  lines,  freely  translated  >«-» 

ON  AN  UNEQUAL  MARRIAGE  IN  HIGH  LIFE, 

Oft  have  I  seen*  in  wedlock,  with  surprise, 

That  most  forget  from  whlcl^  true  blks  would  riso  ( 
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When  marriage  for  a  daughter  Is  designed, 

,The  parents  solely  riches  seem  to  mind ; 

All  other  boons  are  left  to  hearen  above. 

And  seventeen  must  aeventy  learn  to  love, 

And  wintry  cold  with  summer^s  warmth  to  move : 

How  curst  her  lot,  to  honour  and.  obey 

One  whose  soft  passions  long  hare  passM  away ; 

Tis  purgatory  on  earth— a  lighted  fire 

Fann'd  into  flame,  next  mdment  to  expire. 

PHILO-GUNIAKOS. 
Hot  and  Cold  IMhs^  near 
Nwf oik  Street. 


THE  INFLUENCE  OF  LOVE  ON  SOCIETY  AND 
MANNERS,  IN  EUROPE. 

*'*'  Man  is  not  form'd  to  be  alone.** — Sterne. 


TThe  influence  of  the  tender  paaston  is  uniyersally  ac« 
knowled^ed*-»even  by  those  who  affect  to  be  superior 
to  the  amiable  weakness  of  loring  another  better  than 
themselyes.  The  infant  turns  to  his  mother's  bosom  iot 
nourishment—- he  has  the  habit,  given  by  instinct^  of 
playing  with  his  little  head  over  her  bosom,  the  foun- 
tain of  his  existence^  before  he  can  express,  by  a  smile, 
his  love  and  gratitude.  As  he  advances  from  infancy  to 
childhood,  he  becomes  affectionately  attached  to  the 
mother;  and,  when  arrived  at  mature  years,  is  it  a 
wonder  that  l^e  becomes  attached  to  the  same  sex  as 
that  which  gave  him  birth  ? 

I  am  not  too  old  to  be  unsusceptible  of  the  tender 
passion,  nor  too  young  to  indulge  in  it  indiscreetly. 
According  to  the  morals  and  manners  of  the  present 
day,  love  is  in  most  men's  bosoms  confined  to  sensual 
desires*  To  speak  plainly,  love  and  lust  are  now  sy-^ 
nmaymout  terms.  The  love  that  induces  people  of  ten- 
der years. to  elope  and  live  logether,  is  only .  a  sexual 
desire:  that  onca  being  gratified,  they  seek  variety, 
heedless  of  conseqoences  wd  ehameter* 
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Bat  there  is  a  love,  not  whoUv  aoconnected  with 
genioality,  (for  I  boldly  assert  that^  without  a  eoii- 
nexion  betwixt  the  sexes^  there  can  be  no  real 
love.)  The  disciples  of  Plato  are  very  rare,  probably 
extinct,  save  Jn  the  confines  of  a  Grand  Seignor's 
harem. 

A  man  must  esteem  before  he  can  love.  Who,  that 
has  a  family  crowding  round  his  knees,  in  pl&yfol 
innocence,  and  blessing  him  in  whispering  accents  of 
unstudied  affection — who,  in  such  a  case,  but  must,  turn 
to  the  mother  that  bore  them  with  gratitude  and  love, 
pure  as  the  balmy  breath  of  an  infant's  sigh. 

.  Self-love  is  a  fixed  principle^  and  originates  often  in 

^  a  mean  and  lowly  mind — a  heart  formed,  not  of  natural 

isat^rials,  but  of  pounds,  shillings,  and  pence !    Those 

who  inherit  this  disposition,  "  oh !  my  so*ul,  come  not 

thou  into  their  secret!" 

Depraved  women  are^very  few  in  comparison  to 
those  who  are  the  grace  and  ornament  of  society.  At 
the  present  day,  in  England,  the  cloth  is  no  sooner  re- 
move^, than  the  second  glass  of  wine  is  a  signal  for 
the  ladies  to  retire.  Toasts  are  then  given  offensive  ia 
delicacy,  and  those  who  have  just  retired,  reflect 
upon  in  that  loose  language  for  which  intemperance  is 
not  even  a  justification. 

Amongst  the  middling  classes,  they  have  not  arrived 
al  that  pitch  of  refinement  which  excludes  rational 
women  from  the  table. 

'The  benign  infitience  of  women,  in  softening  the 
manners  of  men,  is  allowed  by  all.  Madame  De  Main-- 
tenon  made  a  naturally  haughty  monarch  a  just  and 
mild  king.  Madame  De  Stad  Holstein,  whose  talents 
we  all  admire,  created  a  revolution  wherever  she  re- 
sided^ Her  conversation  instructed  the  literati — she 
had  wit  without  egotism^scienoe  without  arrogance 
-^beauty  without  vanity — and  truth  without  embeK 
iishment. 

On  ttie  Continent  of  Europe,  women  have  a  more 
powerful  influence  than  elsewhere.  In  Germany,  they 
associate  with  the  men  at  all  times,  and  at  all  hours; 
the  wife  is  not  tbe  mere  automaton  partner  of  her  hus*. 
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l>aiid*8  bed  and  board ;  she  is  always  at  his  side,  and 
partakes  in  all  his  cares  and  pleasures ;  she  liawks^ 
hunts,  and  shoots  with  him,  and  is  his  companion  to 
the  hour  of  repose.  Such  was  not  the  case  when  the 
*'  Sorrows  of  Werter''  were  fabricated,  and  rank  ex* 
eluded  merit  from  the  boudoir  and  drawing  room. 

The  French  revolution  did  much  for  the  ladies — aye, 
and  also  for  the  men.  It  humanized  them— it  placed  i 
the  female  sex  in  their  proper  rank.  Josephine  Buo^ 
naparte  was  a  woman,  who,  take  her  for  all  in  all,  we 
shall  not  look  upon  her  like  again.  She  was  the  cause 
of  her  husband's  elevation — ^moulded  his  disposition'— 
and,  finally,  by  a  sacrifice,  (it  should  be  recorded  in 
letters  of  gold,  for  the  honour  of  her  sex)  gave  up  the 
nan  she  loved  to  the  arms  of  another,  and  even  pressed 
the  connexion,  in  order  to  perpetuate  the  dynasty  of ' 
Napoleon, 

The  Emperor  Alexander  was  a  daily  attendant  upon 
Joaej^ine  whilst  he  remained  in  Paris,  and  declai«4, 
that  at  her  "  eonvereoHonea*'  he  received  more  know* 
ledge  than  he  did  from  his  confidential  advisers.- 

In  Holland,  the  influence  of  woman  is  more  con- 
spicuous: the  husband  remains  at.  home,  smokes  and 
drinks,  while  she  repairs  to  the  mart,  negociates  his 
bill,  buys  or  sells  his  stack,  keeps  bis  books,  and  instead^ 
oHhe  husband  leading  his  wife  to  court,  she  takes  him 
under  her  arm,  and  ushers  him  to  the  palace  as  her 

Srotegee.    Charles  Fox,  when  asked  why  he  married 
[rs.  Fox,  answered,  f'  she  said  she  would  leave  me  if  I 
did  not,  and  I  was  too  old  to  throw'off  old  habits. '* 

In  Switzerland,  the  women  rule  with  mild  but  pow- 
erful sway.  Society  is  free  and  unbiassed;  and  in 
no  country  does  more  happiness  exist  than  in  that 
where  woman  reigns  predominant. 

In  Italy,  the  women  are  voluptuous,  intriguing,  and 
insincere.  The  inattention  of  the  men,  springing  from 
cans^  not.to  be  mentioned  here,  is  proverbial,  and 
from  their  indolence,  tne  ladies  have  a  power  that 
regulates,  not  only  society  in  all  its  pleasures,  but  even 
governments  in  all  its  ramifications.  It  was  a  saying 
of  the  great  and  immortal  Neleon^*'  Curse  your  green* 

Digitized  by  CjOOQ  IC      ^..^^ 


IM  The  Influence  of  Love. 

coated  politicians,  they  are  all  smoke,  and  no  fire  ;  gire 
me  a  petticoat  envoy,  who  is  all  fire,  and  no  smoke  I" 

If  there  is  sach  a  thing  as  society  in  Turkey^  the 
women  have  established  it. 

Russia  is  no  more  than  a  half-civilized  kingdom,  yet 
there  female  power  has,  is,  and  will  reign  predomi- 
nant. Elizabeth  rose  by  beauty,  genias,  and  intrigne. 
She  introduced  dissipation  and  prostitution.  Catha* 
rine  trod  closely  in  her  steps,  and 

^*  Left  a  name  at  whioh  the  worid  tarn'd  pale, 
^^  To  point  t  moral,  or  adorn  a  tale.** 

In  Portugal,  the 

*•  Ladies  do  whate'er  they  will, 

♦*  And  no  one  thinks  they  csan  do  ill.** 

Society  in  Lisbon  is  bearable,  bat  it  is  the  society  of 
licentiousness,  and  an  evening's  party  is  the  prelude  to 
intrigue,  and  probably  assassination. 

In  Spain,  women  are  considered  as  domestic  utensils, 
to  be  used  and  thrown  by  at  pleasure :  but  still  they 
have  a  powerful i^veigbt  in  the  region  of  domestic  fe- 
licity*—and  the  Marchioness  De  Catdon  has  her  par- 
ties more  numerously  attended  than  the  Cortes  on  a 
money-voting  day. 

Taking  society  and  manners  in  the  aggregate,  it  cer- 
tainly is  regulated  by  the  influence  of  the  female  sex; 
and  in  no  country  more  than  great  Britain.  Much  as  I 
deplore  the  existing  modes  in  high  and  courtly  life  of 
excluding  females  from  the  festive  board,  I  turn  with 
admiration  to  those  places  of  real  happiness,  where 
pleasure  is  enlivened  by  woman's  smile,  and  every 
glass  which  goes  to  the  lip  is  blessed  with  a  nod  of  ap- 
probation from  lovely  woman. 

Far  may  it  be  from  me  to  flatter  or  cajole  the  ladies, 
by  assuming  for  them  an  influence  many  may  conceive 
they  do  not  possess:  I  have  been  accustomed  all  my 
life  to  consider  woman  as  a  gift  from  heaven,  for  which 
we  cannot  be  too  thankful.  The  love  that  I  bore  mv 
mother  has  been  transferred  to  the  whole  sex  with 
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more  impassioned  ardour,  and  the  ferver  of  affection 
which  I  bear  towards  tl|em  will  never  cease  to  burn 
till  the  Ang^el  of  Death  crushes  every  feeling  of  the 
heart  benei^h  the  pressure  of  everlasting  rest. 

In  the  pages  of  .this  work  will  be  found  many 
traits  of  female  infamy :  we  are  compelled  to  record 
them ;  anj^  we  are  inclined,  from  moral  motives,  to 
animadvert  upon  them*  When  we  have  an  opportunity 
of  eulogizing  the  sex,  it  never  escapes  us ;  happy  are 
we  to  say,  t^at  in  the  long-Hving  amNtls  of  infamy, 
there  are  more  men  "  damned  to  fame*'  thaft  there  are 
women. 

A  baffem^searem  rattle*brained  fellow,  now  nearly 
forgotten,  expresses  our  «entiments  so  forcibly  in  one 
stansa  of  a  song,  that  it  is  here  given  without  com* 
ment,  and  as  a  condusion— 

«<  To  yon  no  soul  shall  bear  deceit, 

**  No  stranger  offer  wrong ; 
**  For  friends^iniiU  the  ag*d  you'll  meet, 

*'  And  lovers  in  the  young.'* 


AN  ESSAY  UPON  BOWING,  AND  SCRAPING  AC- 
QUAINTANCE WITH  PRINCES  AND  KINGS. 


The  Humble  Bbw. 

The  humble  bow  precedes  the  entrance  of  a  person 
who  is  not  yet  in  office,  but  who  is  endeavouring  to 
secure  a  place.  He  approaches  with  that  respectful 
reverence,  which  almost  exceeds  what  is  due  to  man* 
He  fails  not  to  compliment  his  Majesty  on  his  magna* 
niffiity'— his  prudence  in  managing  affairs-^his  general 
goodness  and  condescension-*— in  short,  on  those  an-» 
gelic  qualities  which  endear  alike  to  every  rank  and 
degree.  The  sovereign  is  delighted  with  this  surfeit 
of  praise,  which  he  never  deserved,  and  is  readily  per- 
sniiide4  to  exalt  a  being,  whom  he  doubts  not  he  shall 
bind  over  to  his  service.  By  these  measures.  Ministers 
Me  easily  to  be  had;  and  it  is  no  wonder  that  kings 
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are  led  by  courtiers^  when  the  road  to  favour  is  over 
the  hill  of  flattery. 

The  Low  Bow, 

The  low  bow  is  frequently  used  after  the  person 
has  attained  to  an  elevated  height  As  it  is  not  merely 
necessary  that  he  ishould  attain^  buf  that  he  should 
preserve  his  situation,  he  must  obsequiously  acquiesce 
in  all  the  projects  of  his  royal  master ;  he  must  not 
only  fall  into  his  views^  but  anticipate  his  wishes. 
When  he  has  any  proposition  to  make  to  his  good 
master,  he  enters  his  presence  with  a  profound  obei- 
sance. "  May  it  please  your  mightiness,  (he  begins) 
your  ever  faithful  creature  presumes  to  intrude  and  im- 
plore  you  to  lend  a  gracious  ear !"  The  monarchy 
then,  with  condescension,  raises  him  from  the  ground, 
and  bids  him  proceed.  When  he  has  delivered  his 
humble  opinion,  it  is  received  with  courteous  affability, 
and  the  former  retires,  highly  gratified  with  his 
success. 

The  Forward  Salute. 

This  salute  is  given  when  the  minister  is  fully  es- 
tablished in  favour.  It  is  then  no  longer  necessary 
for  the  address  of  a  supple  courtier.  The  secretary  is 
almost  on  a  parellel  with  the  monarch,  and  each  acts 
in  coincidence  with  the  other.  But  I  would  advise  all 
who  are  anxious  for  repute,  and  lasting  applause,  to 
be  cautious  how  he  practices  this  forward  salute:  to 
obtain  a  thorough  knowledge  of  other  branches  of 
politesse  ere  he  presumes  to  undertake  that.  Any  one 
desirous  of  a  ^situation  at  court,  by  carefully  following 
these  rules,  may  find  all  their  expectations  realized  : 
the  smallest  deviation  from  them  may  incapacitate 
a  man  front  an  office  of  public  importance.  As  the , 
ticU,  neck-cloth,  and  hair^eurling  systems  are  establish- 
ed, it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Rambler* 8  bowing  sys- 
tem will  be  soon  in  general  use ;  and  1  can  assure  those 
who  breathe  the  air  of  St.  James's,  that  as  interest  is 
their  grand  consideration,  so  flattery  and  cringing  ser- 
vility are  the  only  true  means  of  securing  royal  appro- 
bation. 

SIR  PERTINAX  MACSYCOPHANT, 
Odftland  Yard,  Brimstone  Court. 


Digitized 


by  Google 


155 
-  LOVE  IN  JAPAN;  Oft,  BEAUTY  UNADORNED^ 


**  Let  obsenration,  with  extensive  view, 

«*  Sun^ey  mankind  from  China  to  Peru.** — Dr.  Johnson. 


I  have  followed  the  great  moralist's  advice,  but  to 
little  advantage ;  for  in  every  kingdom  and  country 
where  fate  has  thrown  me,  I  have  found  human  nature 
the  same,  love,  lust,  hatred,  and  malice,  being  the  pre- 
vailing passions.  The  Japanese  Archipelago  is  not 
much  known  to  l^uropeans.  Captain  Golownin,  the 
.Russian  discoverer,  has  given  us  some  faint  idea  of  the 
morals,  manners,  and  constitution  of  the  principal 
island :  but  he  had  only  a  bird's-eye  view  of  the  na- 
tion, always  being  in  prison,  except  when  he  attempted 
to  escape^  and  then  he  was  concealed  in  thickets  and 
brakes,  far  from  the  haunts  of  men.  1  have  had  soAe 
opportunities  of  seeing  the  Japanese  islands,  which  few 
Europeans  can  boast  of.  In  the  year  1819, 1  belonged 
to  a  sniali  Russian  bark,  of  one.  hundred  and  ten  tons 
.burthen;  we  mounted  six  small  cannon,  and  had  on 
board  a  crew  of  thirty-six  men  ;  my  station  was  that 
of  pilot,  or  sailing  master;  tl\e  owner  and  captain  was 
a  merchant,  and  had  no  knowledge  of  the  sea,  but  he 
.had  of  traffic,  and  was  one  of  the  most  persevering 
men  I  ever  knew.  The  vessel  (I  have  no  reason  now 
for  concealing  her  name)  was  the  Kutusoff;  we  had  no 
licence,  and  sailed  from  Tolslog,  in  Siberia,  with  a 
^cargp  of  wines,  spirits,  tobacco,  opium,  leather,  and 
•  trinkets  of  every  description,  for  whic^  we  expected 
to  get  furs  and  skins  in  exchange. 

We  were  chased  by  a  Russian  frigate,  and  she  fired 
several  shots  into  her,  but  night  closing,  we  escaped, 
and  by  the  dawn. of  another  day  found  ourselves  along- 
side of  a  British  brig  of  war,  who  boarded  us  by  her 
boat.  She  had  been  from  England  two  years,  and 
Captain  Leontawich  exchanged  presents  with  the 
commander,  and  presented  the  crew  with  a  fat  bullock 
^  and  three  sheep. 

Our  course  had  been  completely  deranged  by  the 
Russian  frigate's  chase,   and  a  heavy  gale  of  wind 
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drove  us  so  far  to  the  westward,  that  we  had  no  hope 
of  bearing  up  for  Japan  before  the  lapse  of  a  month, 
when  the  mild  season  and  variable  winds  would  com- 
mence. 

Our  original  intention  was  to  hover  off  the  coast  and 
bays  near  Thringnla,  one  of  the  back  settlements  of 
Japan « thiekl^  inhabited^  and  ruled  by  a  Bonze,  who 
was  nearly  independent  of  the  Emperor,  paying  him 
a  very  small  tribute.  With  him,  our  captain  had  an 
understanding,  by  what  means  acquired  1  do  not  pre* 
tend  to  know.  Hut  true  it  is  we  failed  to  reach  bis 
province,  and  were  at  sea  with  all  our  marketable 
goods,  in  a  perishing  state. 

Fortunately,  a  small  ladrone,  or  piratical  boat,  ran  to 
us  for  succour,  and  we  took  on  board  the  crew,  leaving 
the  boat  to  sink  or  swim,  for  she  was  not  worth  pre- 
servation. The  chief  of  these  robbers  advised  us  to  go 
to  the  island  of  Gilhi,  where  they  assured  us  we  should 
mebt  with  good  reception,  and  an  excellent  market  for 
our  commodities.  We  "did  as  they  advised — and,  after 
seven  day's  sail,  we  came  to  the  island,  which  ap- 
peared as  a  forest  rising  from  the  sea.  Our  pil6ts  knew 
the  navigation  very  weit,  and  conducted  us  into  an  ex- 
tensive harbour,  watered  by  three  rivers,  in  the  mouths 
of  which  rode  numerous  vessels,  all  of  different  shape 
and  rigging.  Several  Chinese  Tanks  were  taking  in 
corn  and  oil ;  the  town  of  Gilhi  stood  on  the  side^of  a 
declevity,  and  was  neatly  built  of  red  clay,  in  the  form 
of  bricks ;  over  these  was  spread  a  white-wash  that 
resisted  the  rain  and  sun.  The  streets  were  not  paved ; 
in  every  one  there  was  a  spring  for  general  use. 

Shops  or.  warehouses  were  arranged  an  either  side, 
but  had  no  outward  shew.*  Taverns  were  in  plenty, 
where  a  sort  of  cream  cheese  and  wine  could  be  had 
for  a  mere  trifle. 

When  we  anchored,  on  oflScer,  clad  in  blue  satin 
and  gold  lace,  came  on  board  in  a  canoe.  He  examined 
the  captain's  papers  very  slightly — ^said  that  he  had 
never  biit  tioice  before  heard  of  Russia — that  we  might 
trade — and  that  Captain  Leontowich  must  go  on  shore, 
and  carry  a  present  to  the  Khan* 


Digitized  by 


Google 


L(^e  in  Jupan.  157 

A  small  gold  watch  .ensured  this  man'fi  friendship: 
'  he  was  harbour-master,  and  a  person  who  possessed 
coD^derable  influence.  The  Khan  received  our  Cap- 
tain, sitting  in  state,' smoking  his  cheroot,  and  drinking 
his  wine.  On  either  side  of  him  sat  four  females, 
nearly  in  a  state  of  nature,  who  administered  .to  his 
wants— 'that  is,  snuff  for  his  nose,  and  perfume  for  hid 
skirts.  Captain  Leontowich  presented  him  with  a 
ectse  of  opium,  twelve  bottles  of  noyau,  and  eight 
diamond  rings,  tie  was  much  pleased ;  and,  as  a  re* 
turn  for  such  courtesy,  directed  the.  Captain  to  select 
which  of  his  supporters  he  liked  best.  This  was  not 
disagreeable  to  one  who  had  been  buffetting  the  ecean 
for  five  months,  and  had  never  seen  a  petticoat  bat  the 
petticoat-trowsers  of  a  Russian  tar.  The  Captain 
made  his  choice,  and  departed  with  her  underneath 
his  arm.  He  was  surprised,  when  he  wept  on  boaidi 
to  find  that  his  piratical  friends  had  furnished  every 
one  with  a  wife ;  and  the  vessel  was  stocked  with, 
fruit  and  vegetables,  even  to  inconvenience. 

I  had,  every  day,  opportunities  of  rambling  on  shore. 
.1  visited  the  four  principal  towns,  and  many  of  the  vil- 
lages. They  were  all  alike :  there  was  not,  QpoH  the 
whole  island,  two  hundred  miles  in  circumference,  a 
single  place  of  public  worship.  Possibly  there  might 
be  four  hundred  thousand  inhabitants;  and  many  little 
islands  scattered  round,  poured  their  population  into 
Gilhi.on  every  Saturday,  v^^hich  was  a  market  day,  held 
upon  the  strand,  for  the  extent  of  near  three  miles. 

Those  who  are  unacquainted  with  religion  and  mo- 
rality, probably,  do  not  incur  the  Divine  displeasure  for 
not  practising  what  they  have  never  been  taught. 
MarHage  is  a  civil  contract  with  us — ^in  fiilhi,  it  is  no 
contract  at  all.  The  men  and  women  have  connection 
.  at  pleasure  I  and  in  most  cases  the  ladies  are  the  suitors 
to  the  gervtlemeu.  This  may  appear  revolting  to  an 
Englishman,  but  it  is  true«  and  when  you  have  been 
accustomed  to  it,  spares  you  much  foolish  trouble,  in 
begging  apd  praying  of  a  woman  to  grant  what  she 
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has  mnde  up  her  mind  to  give  almost  -without  appli* 
cation. 

In  Gilhi  females  are  mostly  uncovered  from  the  neck 
to  the  middle  of  the  waiet,  then  a  small  purple  sash  is 
bound  loosely  round  the  loins,  and  hangs  over  a  satin 
petticoat,  which  covers  the  knees,  and  is  edged  with 
yellow  lace.  On  the  legs  are  ribbons,  running  cross- 
ways,  of  various  colours,  and  red  slippers,  trimmed 
with  silver  and  gold  bullion,  and  fastened  by  an  ivory 
clasp  at  the  ancle,  completes  the  costume.  The  hair  is 
bound  across  the  forehead,  and  fastened  behind  by  a  > 
piece  of  ribbon :  no  combs  or  ornaments  are  used  of 
any  kind. 

When  these  ladies  associated  with  us,  they  always 
made  an  agreement  to  be  true  to  you  for  a  week,  or  a 
month,  and  no  longer ;  for  the  time,  they  were  always 
faithful-^but  the  day  that  it  expired  they  would  do  as. 
any  person  wished  them. 

It  is  strange^  that  jealodsy  has  no  harbour  in  the 
men's  bosoms.  They  appear  to  think  their  ribs  meant 
tor  the  general  use  of  the  community;  and,  as  Pope 
says  of  the  enlightened  Ciceroi  who  had  no  scruples 
about  his  Terentia — 

*Mf  a  friepd  or  two  should  chance  to  need  her, 
**  He'll  recommend. Iht  for  a  special  breeder." 

'  I  have  known,  in  Gilhi,  a  man  to  have  four  compa- 
nions, with  whom  be  slept  every  night,  and  they  never 
disagreed  with  each  other,  or  with  their  protector. 

In  matters  of  trade,  these  islanders  were  faithful  to 
a  fault,  and  upon  the  sale  of  our  whole  cargo,  to  the 
amount  of  eighteen  thousand  pounds,  the  merchant 
was  not  defrauded  of  a  penny. 

We  sailed  from  Gilhi  with  regret.  We  Ifeft  the  land 
of  beauty  and  love,  where  religion  is  unknown,  as  re- 
luctantly as  our  first  parents  left  Paradise. 

I,  sir,  am  but  a  plain  seaman ;  I  do  not  write  for  the 
press — but  the  pleasure  I  have  received  from  perusing 
your  Magazine,  makes  me  anxious  to  contribute  to- 
wards its  originality,  as  far  as  lays  in  my  power. 
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I  may  be  a  small  judge  of  love,  as  I  took  to  it  na- 
turally: it  seems  it  can  exist  without /orm«  to  bind, 
or  ceremonies  to  overawe.  I  beg  pardon  for  this  long 
essay,  but  you  will  recollect  that  from  Japan  to  ETng- 
land  is  a  long  voyage. 

I  am,  sir,  your  obedient  servant,  - 

W.  E.  DAY. 

No,  6,  Love^lanej  RoUierhithe. 


LONDON   HELLS    EXPOSED, 

In.  the  History   of   the    Hon.   F.  Haphazard^  and 
Harriet  Syren.     , 


**  They  died  in  the  blaze  of  their  fame."-— Burks. 

'  The  name  of  Master  was  now  discarded,  and  the 
Honourable  Frederick  Haphazard  Bagatelle  was  re* 
tained  in  its  place— -(for  brevity  sake  we  shall  omit  the 
last  title.)  He  was  very  soon  introduced  at  court, 
which  operated  as  a  free  admission  into  every  club  in 
Saint  James's,  whether  the  gold  rollers,  in  the  Clock 
Walk,  Saint  James  s-street — or  the  Silver  Sausages, 
in  Jermyn  and  Bury-streets. 

Fortune,  or  ralher  miVfortune,  brought  him  ac- 
quainted with  Sir  G.  W ,  one  of  the  most  know- 
ing whisters  that  ever  cuffed  a  card,  or  dropped  a 
shuffle.  From  this  man  he  was  taught  all  the  art  of 
filching,  shying,  nailing,  toeing,  blinking,  scratching, 
nail-biting,  whisker-pulling,  and  all  the  arcana  of 
hellish  diplomacy.  It  is  true  that  it  cost  him^  a  few 
cool  hundreds,  which  he'  lost  out  of  politefiess  to  his 
instructor,  and  which  he  procketed  as  a  mark  of  friend- 
ship, and  not  for  its  value. 

At  eighteen  years  of  age,  he  had  the  happiness  to 

find  his  beloved  mother  run  off  to  the  Continent,  with 

a  jointure  of  three  thousand  per  annum,  and  a  French 

Genera],  to  regulate  its  disposal.    Lord  Bagatelle^  at- 

O^ 


Digitized  by 


Google 


160  London  H^la  Expo^od. 

tadcftd  by  a  fit  of  the  gout;  would  needs  try  the  :;air 
of  the  Royal  Palaoe,  at  Brighton.  The  season  waa 
cold-^tl^ew  the  fit  into  his  stomach^-^^^tjf^ntfig  Dieh 
throltled  him*-«-and  Frederick  saw  his  father  decenU^ 
interred  in  a  country  church-yard,  where  the  mu^pUoe 
fees  were  small,  and  an  undertaker  was  unnecessary. 

As  ail  mortgages  expired  with  the  old  Lord's  death, 
the  son  found  himself  possessed  of  a  clear,  estate  of 
ten  thousand  per  annum.  From  this  he  had  to-  pay 
twelve  thousand  pounds,  debts  of  honour,  contracted 
before  he  arrived  at  age,  with  Jews  and  Cavendish* 
street  money-brokers.  According  to  his  father's  will, 
he  stepped  at  once  into  i^x  thousand  a-^vear ;  and  he 
had  profited  so  well  by  instructions  received  from  his 
hMiBh  acquaintances,  that  he^  refused  to  pay  one  shtU 
ling'until  he  had  ^^riaen  twentf-one.'^  The  cove«  could 
get  nothing  in  a  court  of  law,  aid  had  to  wait  patiently 
the  end  of  a  v^ry  bad  beginning. 

I  shall  continue  to  call  this  victim  of  dissipation 
Frederick,  for  by  that  name  he  is  best  known.  H  €^ 
never  took  his  seat  in  any  house  but  a  iod-house,  and 
never  made  a  speech  which  did  not  reqjaire  Groze*a 
&lang  Dictionary  to  elucidate  it. 

The  house  in  Albemarle-street  was  only  known  by 
a  hatchment — his  stud  filled  a  neighbouring  mews — * 
and  his  place  of  daily  resort  was  Georges  Coffee 
House,  where  he  prepared  for  the  nightly  campaign. 

For  some  months  he  was  very  moL«rate,  tbe  theatres 
had  the  shew  of  his  person,  which  was  of  the  Corinthian  \ 
order ;  and  at  Oldfield's  he  sported  three  or  four  fifties 
in  silver,  and  then  reined  up  for  a  future  time. 

The  ladies  did  not  escape  his  attention,  and  he  for^ 
some  time  sang  the  old  song — 

*'  Variety  is  charming, 
**  A  constancy  Is  not  for  me, 
*'  In  life  and  loye  I  wUl  be  free, 

*'  So  pray  young  girls  take  warning  !** 

The  Itevil,  or  some  other  black  gentleman  who  pre» 
sides  over  Bell,  threw  i»  bis  way  Miss  Harriet  Syren, 
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the  discardcfd  ehere  amu  of  an  tlhMlftew  penoaage*^ 
sne  Wa9f  really  an  earthly  divinity — 

'*  Grace  was  in  all  lier  steps» 

"  Heaven  in  her  eye, 

•*  In  every  feature  wantonness  and  love." 

Ske  was  the  ignis  fatuus  that  seduced  young  men 
to  Jenkins's  Elysium,  and  once  attached  to  the  fortunes 
of  Frederick  Haphazard,  she  never  quitted  him  till  his 
last  stake  was  ihrown,  and  he  had  not  any  thing  to 
speculate  upon  in  this  world,  and  still  less  to  hope  for 
in  another. 

He  consequently  took  this  young  Syren  into  keep- 
ing-<-fernished  a  house  for  her  in  Titchfiekl«street— 
and  set  her  out  onthe  Hyde  Park  drive  in  a  neat  b»* 
roaclie,  dcawn  by  blood-bays.  He  seldom  drove  her, 
though  she  was  driving  him  to  the  Devil  at  a  devil  of  a 
rate.  Upon  his  cream-coloured  charger  lie  pranced 
by  her  side — and,  in  fact,  appeared  to  keep  her  as  the 
cfntinels  are  kept  on  horseback  at  the  Horse  Guards, 
more  for  empty  shew  than  real  use. 

Frederick  was  partial  to  theatrical  amusements,  and 
so  was  the  Syren  to  every-  thing  that  was  expensive. 
Drury  was  the  favourite  resort,  and  every  night  of 
Kean*s  performance  they  keefnly  attended;  on  other 
nights,  Frederick's  box  sparkled  with  the  paste-made-^ 
up  ladies  of  the  Syren  profession,  to  whom  she  gaVe 
orders  for  admission.  *  With  the  sy^elh  of  the  town, 
tl^is  ensured  him  eclat — ^with  the  real  high  exquisites 
at  Ion,  it  made  him  appear  ridiculous.  Frederick  sel- 
dom attended  to  the  performance;  to  lounge  in  the 
saloon,  or  dangle  behind  the  scenes,  was'  his  favourite 
play ;  and  when  the  hour  of  retirement  arrived,  bis 
carriage  was  seen,  from  twelve  to  three,  standing  oppo- 
site the  box-door,  with  a  link-boy  watching  the  horses, 
whilst  jarvey  and  the  footman  were  getting  drunk  at 
the  O.  P.  and  P.  S.  in  Russel-court. 
,.  The  master  also  found  play  with  the  black'legs  who 
frequent  the  oyster  and  billiard-rooms,  facing  the 
theatre,  where  the  Syren  had  a  numerous  acquaintance. 
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-ft  was  tbeir  nsnal  way  to  have  a  five  guinea  supper^ 
to  partake  of  whicfa  the  Syren  provided  half  a  doteii 
country  cousins,  male  and  female^  for  she  had  more 
tncde  relations  than  the  Widow  Brady.  After  supper, 
they  generally  had  a  bishop  apiece  in  good  Port 
wine,  made  at  Islington  from  British  materials,  and 
iwo  or  three  archdeacons^  made  into  punch  from  real 
.^reneh  Cogniac,  distilled  in  W ardour-street,  SohOifrom 
.  sugar  and  barley, 

'  Cards  dice,  hazard,  &c.  occupied  the  time  until  day* 
light  gave  nptlce  of  time  to  repose,  and  Frederick  al- 
ways reeled  out  with  his  head  full,  and  .bis  pockets 
empty.  For  certain,  he  was  accounted  a  six*bottle  man, 
it  required  more  than  that  ioJUl  his  head,  for  as  it  was 
quite  unfurnished  with  brains,  the  space  was  much 
larger  than  in  -those  whose  pericramums,  are  burtbened 
with  that  necessary  requisite. 

(To  be  eotUinuedJ 


dfM)xiondMt  Gallantry.  ^ 

EX-SHERIFF  ^ARKINg    ON  A    CHARGE   OF 
FORNICATION. 


*'  From  fornUatioo,  and  all  other  deadly  sins,  good  Lord  de- 
liver us,'*  " 

"  British  ^Luminary,  March  ^ith,  1822. 

^'  QuEEN'8  Squarb. — I.  W.  Parkins,  Esq.  attended 
at  this  oiSce,  in  consequence  of  a  charge  brought  against 
him  by  Haifhah  White,  of  being  the  father  of  a  child 
with  which  she  is  now  enciente,  Mr.  Parkins  solemnly 
disavowed  the  charge,  but  as  it  was  made  on  oath,  he 
was  bound  in  a  penalty  of  £40,  and  two  sureties  of 
£'20  each,  to  appear  at  the  next  Sessions. 

M^r.  Markland  jocularly  remarked,  he  might  congra- 
tulate the  country  on  the  prospect  of  a  young  Sheriff, 
who,  in  due  time,  would  perhaps  manifest  as  mofth 
public  spirit  as  his  father.  Mr.  Parkins  took  this  plea- 
santry in  good  part,  and  answered  with  eqival  humour, 
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*  Bastardy  is  no  longer  considered  an  aetion  to  dis- 
grace a  gentleman,  as  th^y  are  called,  who  can  afford 
to  disavow  the  parental  tie^  and  throw  the  mother  and 
child  upon  the  parish/  Perhaps  the  present  case  is  not 
one  of  guilt,  and  it  is  impossible  to  treat  it  with  serious 
neas;  the  moral,  the  amiable,  the  venerable  (for  he  is 
•^no  chicken  in  years^  Ex-Sheriff  Parkins,  is  charged 
•with  holding  snilliett  commerce  with  a  White  woman. 
In  India,  where  the  worthy  Ex-Sheriff  made  bis  for- 
tune, he  knew  only  browns  and  blacks,  and  it  is  na- 
tural that,  in  England,  he  should  wish  to  have .  a  taste 
of  the  White;  and  though  his  conduct  amongst  the 
tnobilitff  proves  him  to  be  a  man  of  v(dour,  Hannah 

'  has  managed  to  place  a  White  feather  in  his  hat, which 
'we  wish  the  Sessions  may  remove. 

We  have  read  somewhere,  probably  in  Lucan,  an 

expression  of  the  immortal  CsBsar — "  I  earns,  sqw,  and 

-conquered  !*■' — ^we  give  it  in  English,  as  .we  do  not  ex- 

*  pect  Ex-Sheriffs  to  read  Latin.  We  should  laugh  to 
«|nd  that  the  Qsesar  of  the  city  had  verified  these  ex- 
'  pressions,  and  proved  that  he  is  deserving  of  f'  Aut 
'  Cmsar,  aut  nihil'* — ("  I  will  be  C»sar,  or  be  no- 
'  thing,")  being  applied  to  him^  We  hear  that  Hannah 
'  is  a  striking  figure,  full  as  broad  as  she  is  long,  kad  if 

*  she  has  no  intelligence  in  her  face,  "  she  has  that  within 
'  which  surpasseth  shew/'  We  can  only  say,  in  the 
■•  words  of  the  clerk  of  the  court,  to  both  parties,  the 

worthy  Ex  and  lovely  Hannah, — *'  God  send  you  a 
'good  deliverctnce  /" 


CWM.  CON.  AT  BOTANY  BA¥. 

A  Mr.  Holt,  a  lineal  descendant  of  the  great  rehet 
Irish  General  Holt,  who  settled  and  died  in  Ne#  Hol- 
•  land,  brought  an  action  against  Mqjor  Muskerry  for 
repeated  acts  of  adultery  with  his  wife ;  the  damages 
were  laid  at  four  thousand  dollars,  paper  currency.!*^ 
..The  husband  is  now  about  thirty-six  years  of  age — the 
.  lady   of  the  same  age — ^they  had  lived  happily  fot 
eight  years,  and  the  lady  bore  her  husband  five  chil- 
dren.   The  farm  Mr,  Holt  occupies  is  situate  about 
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mtj  mtleiilrom  the  fashiooftble  city  of  Paramatta,  on 
the  verge  of  an  extensive  forest,  where  Mq^or  M%i9^ 
keny  resided  with  his  clan :  in  truth,  the  real  name  of 
the  Mq^or  was  Spanking  Jnck,  he  is  an  Indian  native 
cluef,  and  has  the  rank  and  pay  (about  fifty  pounds  per 
400001)  given  him  for  the  services  he  has  done  in  the 
colony.  Jt/r«.  Hol^  isacoosinof  the  Majors,  and  a 
Jine  brown  beatUu — she  brought  her  husband  a  portion 
of  some  hundred  skins,  and  all  her  charms:  the  latter 
were  rilled  by  the  Mc^or ;  the  former  turned  to  account 
at  the  proper  market,  where  Mr.  Holt  so  constantly 
attended,  that  his  home  and  his  wife  were  made  a 
harvest  of  by  the  Afq^nr  and  his  tribe.  Much  curious 
evidence  was  entered  into;  the  lady  swam  across  a 
river  to  sleep  with  her  lover  under  a  hut  of  plantain 
leaves,  and  carried  on  her  head  and  shoulders  wine  and 
tobacco;  at  one  time  she  remained  fourteen  days  in  tb^ 
Mqjor's  hut,  which,  be  it  jemembered,  had  a  fire- 
place^  a  chimney,  and  a  window ;  here  she  got  so 
smoke-dried,  that  on  her  return,  ToUAahso,  her  mai^, 
bad  to  scrub  her  with  a  brush  and  soap  and  water,  before 
Mr.  Holt  could  recognize  his  dafling  spouse,  it  beiAg 
proved  in  evidence  ih^t  Mr.  JS^t  had  offered  to  coop- 
promise  with  the  illq;or  for  four  hundred  gallons  of 
peach  brandy,  and  as  many  pounds  ofl^maple  sugar>  he 
was  thrown  out  of  court,  and  had  all  expeiices  to  pay. 
The  lady,  who  attended  in  court,  gave  her  arm  to  the 
Mc^or^  and  left  her  husband  to  his  forlorn  fete. 

We  recommend  this  fashionable  frailty  to  the  con- 
sideration of  our  readers,  who  will  see  the  blessed 
effects  of  civilization  introduced  among  savages,  who 
never  knew  what  incontinence  meant  till  they  became 
acquainted  with  Christians. 


P.  S. — ^It  is  necessary  to  caution  the  public,  that  tKe 
above  is  extracted  iVom  a  paper  with  which  William 
Cobbett  is  connected,  and  therefore  is  more  likely  to  be 
.  false  than  true.  No  man,  in  his  senses,  would  pledge 
himself  for  the  correctness  of  any  thing  connected 
with  one  who  is  broiling  on  a  gridiron  for  his  ter- 
giversation. 
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CRIM.  CON. 

DEiiT  versus  mason. 

The  plaintiff,  an  attorney,  in  Stafford,  brougbt,'an 
action  aj^ainst  his  clerk,  for  crim.  con.  The  lady  being 
forty,  and  the  lad  twenty  years  of  age,  he  got  nothing 
by  his  action.  As  a  set-oif  for  this  prosecution,  the 
clerk,  in  a  newspaper,  taxed  his  old  master  with  deeds 
of  crim.  con.  with  his  sist^r-in-lfiw.— rDamages  £3£k 
It  is  our  duty  to  notice  tHeje  things,  but  we  conceive 
neither  the  plaintiff,  defendant,  or  the  old  woman,,  had 
any  business  in  a  court  of  justice ;  for,  if  Retaliation  is 
justice,  they  ought  tb  have  been  well  satisfied  out  of 
doors. 


RAPE. 


We  mentioned,  last  month,  a  rape,  the  particulars 
of  which  did^  not  transpire  in  time  for  insertion.  Mr. 
William  Miller  (nephew  of  Mr.  Croker,  of  the  Admir 
ralty)  was  the  young  man  charged  with  the  offence. 
The  examiaalioii  took,  place  foefbre  Mr..Birnie,atBdW'^ 
alreet  The  ptosdtutrtx,  E^lizabeth  S^arman^  was 
about  twenty,  and  resided  with  her  father  and  mother, 
at  2%,.Charles-street,  Queen's  Elms,  Chelsea.  The  de* 
fendiint  and  his  brother  lodged  in  the  house.  Oa  the 
8d  9f  February,  about  ten  o^clock,  she  was  going  up  te 
bed>  and  n»et  Mr.  Miller  coming  down  stairs ;  he  said 
to  her,  "I  want  to  speak  to  you ;"  she  went  with  him 
into  his  front  room  oa  the.  first  floor;  he  shut  the 
door,  and  said,  ''  stop  a  minute,''  he  took  the  light 
from  her  band  and  put  it  on  the  tab{e,8he  said  Dotfaing, 
be  took  hoid  of  her  arm&,  and  pulled  her  into  the  bed*» 
room — she  loat  ker  Senses,  and  eovld  not  adl  out — ^ha 
t)irew  her  on  the  bed,  and  aoeompliabed  his  purpose 
with  great  violence.  She  did  not  call  out,  she  lost  all 
her  senses,  but  she  knew  he  efBected  his  purpose;  H$t 
father  and  mother  were  below  stairs,  and  Mr.  MiUer^s 
brother  in  bed  in  the  room  above.  She  wa&  afaoJit'  inre 
minutes  in  tb9  room ;  she  woid«l  net  swear  she  wastBot 
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there  thirty-five  minates ;  she  saw  Mr.  Miller  before-he 
went  oat  next  morningp,  and  did  not  opbraid  him. 

Dr.  Hyde  gave  evidence,  that  he  was  called  in  to  at- 
tend her  ten  days  after  the  affair  was  said  to  have  taken 
Slace,  she  was  since  confined  to  her  bed  with  an  in- 
animation in  the  groin  but  he  could  not  say  whether 
the  connection  spoken  of  had  taken  place.  Mr  Miller 
did  not  deny  his  having  been  connected  with  her,  and 
offered  to  prove,  by  eighteen  or  twenty  creditable  per- 
sons, that  the  prosecutrix  was  a  looBefish,  and  that  she 
had  had  similar  intercourse  with  other  gentlemen, 
twice,  thrice,  nay,  fifty  times. 

A  Mr.  Kerk,  who  was  examined  as  to  the  general  * 
light  character  of  the  house,  upon  being  asked  the 
question,  said,  as  he  was  upon  his  oath,  he  must  ac- 
knowledge that  he  had  had  connection  with  her.— ^ 
Charge  dismissed. 


DURHAM  ASSIZES.— JfarcA  % 
RAPE. 

Henry  Anderson,  of  Painshaw,  in  this  coimty,  pilnaD, 
ag«d  S3,  was  arrainged  for  committing  a  rape  on 
the  person  of  Sarah  Armstrong-  He  ple«l©d  "  Not 
Guilty.*'  .      .  ^ 

The  proaecntrix  was  a  young  woman  of  very  inter- 
esting appearance,  and  gave  her  testimony  as  follows : 
I  was  living  as  a  servant,  with  Mr.  Naisbitt,  of  Sun- 
derland, in  January  last.  On  the  13th  of  January  I  was 
going  to  see  my  mother,,  who  lives  at  Philadelphia, 
which  is  six  miles  from  Sunderland,  and  set  out  about 
half-past  one  in  the  afternoon.  I  took  the  waggon- 
road  at  first,  but  quitted  it  soon  after  on  account  of  it 
being  very  windy,  and  took  to  the  turnpike-road, 
which  was  more  sheltered.  Aa  soon  as  I  got  upon 
that  road,  I  overtook  Henry  Anderson.^  1  had  not 
known  him  before.  He  walked  with  me  from  that 
time  for  near  three  miles,  and  asked  me  where  I  was 
going,  and  to  whose  house.  When  I  told  him  the 
oama,  he  said  be  knew  my  two  brother$,  and  that  ha 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Fashionable  tSaUantry.  167 

belonged  to  New  Painsbaw.    I  then  saw  Hasting-hiU, 
and  found  I  was  on  ,the  wrong  road,  and  told  him  so, 
I  told  him  the  hill  would  lead  me  to  the  waggon- way, 
which  I  had  left.     He  told  me  he  would  go  with  roe, 
as  he  knew  the  road.  .  I  siaid  I  knew  the  road,  but  he 
said  he  would  go  with  me,  and  he  followed  me.    He 
entered  a  field  with  me,  and  at  the  corner  of  the  se- 
cond, he  took  hold  of  me  by  the  waist,  and  threw  me^ 
down.     I  struggled  with  him  and  made  all  the  resist- 
ance in  my  power.     I  called  out  as  loud  as  I  could. 
The .  prosecutrijt  appeared  much  agitated,  and  twice 
essayed  to  speak,  but  could  not.     His  Lordship  said — 
**  Do    not    hurry   yourself,   but  try  to  recollect  the 
words"     Her  agitation  increased,  and  his  Lordship 
ordered  a  glass  of  water  to  be  brought  to  her.    After 
.she  had  take^  some  of  it,  she  said,  I  called  out  for  the 
Lord  to  assist  me.    She  here  appeared  to  be  fainting, 
and  she  was  taken  down  from  the  witness  box  and  out 
of  court.    She  returned  in  about  five  minutes,  and  de-  ' 
tailed  the  particulars  of  the  rape  with  great  minute- 
.  nes3.    She  said  she  made  as  much  resistance  as  laid  in 
her  power,  and  from  her  testimony  it  appeared  that  the 
prisoner  had  completed  his  wicked  purpose,  and  that 
whilst  he  was  committing  the  rape,  he  held  his  hand 
over  her  mouth,  which  caused  it  to  bleed.     When  the 
prisoner  left  her,  he  wished  to  take  the  dirt  off  her 
gown,  but  she  told  him  to  be  gone,  and  thatshe  would 
prosecute  him  if  she  could  find  wh^  he  was.     He  said 
nothing,  but  ran  away.     She  was  very  weak  and  sick, 
when  she  got  up.    Her  bonnet  and  cap' were  torn,  but 
'  none  of  the  rest  of  her  clothes.    She  then  went  to  the 
nearest  house,  and  acquainted  the  inmates  with  the 
nsuage  she  had  received,  describing  the  dress  and  ap- 
pearance of  the  prisoner.    The  prosecutrix  related  the 
circumstances  to  several  other  persons  soon  after.    The 
prisoner,  from  her  description,  was  apprehended  the 
,    following  day.    [She  was  here  asked  if  the  prisoner 
..was  tbatiman.     She  speared  to  be  much  agitated, und 
endeavoured  to  take  the  cork  from  a  smelling-bottle 
which  she  held  in  her  hand,  but  ineffectually.  She  tot- 
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tered  down  from  the  witneM-box,  and  waB  again  taken  , 
out  of  court.]  On  her  return,  she  said  she  was  quite 
sure  the  prisoner  was  the  man.  The  sereral  persons 
to  whom  she  had  communicated  the  treatment  she  had 
receiired  confirmed  the  statement  of  the  prosecutrix  at 
relating  to  themselves. 

The  prisoner  was  then  asked  if  he  had  any  thing  to 
«ay  in  bis  defence^  or  any  witnesses  to  call ;  he  said  no ; 
''  hut  I  am  as  clear  of  the  girl  as  the  child  unborn.''' 
.  After  the  Judge  had  summed  up,  the  Jury  retired, 
and  in  about  ten  minutes  they  brought  in  a  verdict  of 
"  Guilty." 

BIGAMY. 

This  crime  is  not  without  precedent ;  the  Princess 
Olive  founds  her  claim  to  royal  blood  and  fortune  on 
the  bigamy  of  her  reputed  father,  the  old  Duke  of 
-Cumberland.  Mr.  Henry  Saunders,  a  very  young  man, 
and  a  very  great  ,  eater,  had  a  great  affection  for  the 
female  sea^  who  could  contribute  to  his  appetite ;  he 
married  a  young  girl,  named  Bridget  Grayson,*  at  St. 
John's,  Westminster,  on  the  I9th  of  October,  and  five 
weeks  before  had  married  Mary  King,  in  another  pa- 
rish :  can  this  be  called  killing  two  birds  with  "one 
&tone  ?— *it  is  possible  this  Mr,  Saunders  acted  in  a  de- 
termination to  fulfil  the  Scripture,  and  to  do  his  best 
to  increase  and  multiply  the  human  species — at  the 
same  time  not  forgetting  his  carnal  appetites,  which 
Were  only  preludes  to  satisfying  his  carnivorous  one. 
He  is  an  unfeeling  hrute,  and  with  two  disappointed 
wives  on  his  han<ls,  cannot  fail,  if  not  otherwise  dis- 
posed of,  to  be  one  ef  the  chief  amongst  homed  cattle. 


[We  have  to  apologize  to  our  readers  far  the  omission  of  tiie  , 
third  chapter  of  the  **  Life,  AdTentures,  Amours,  aj;i4lUtf)gu«s; 
of  Grego|fy  Griffin/'  in  the  present  nnmher,  for  want  of  Doom, 
but  we  wiil  take  care  to  insert  it  in  the  next.} 
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DRURY  LANE. 

The  theatrical  part  of  our  Magazine  went  to  press  too  sooa 
last  month  to  enable  us  to  notice  the  new  opera,  which  was  pro- 
duced at  this  house,  on  Saturday,  the  23d  of  February.  It  was  en- 
titled "The  Veteran;  or,  the.Farlner's  Sons,'*  and  is  written  by 
Mr'.  Knight,  the  actor.  We  shall  not,  as  it  is  so  long  since,  give 
the  plot,  which  is  by  no  means  interesting,  though  the  piece  was 
more  successful  than  aijy  thing  (the  "  Coronation"  excepted)  pro- 
duced at  Drury.Lane  this  season.  .  We  attribute  its  success  to  the 
experience  of  Mr.  Knight,  in  being  so  well  acquainted  with  stage 
trickery.  It  abounded  in  plagiarisms,  common-place  sentiment,  and 
most  contemptible  clap- traps.  The  flattery  addressed  to  national 
feeling,  and  the  disgusting  ultra  lo^yalty  it  contained,  deserved  to 
be  hissed  and  scouted  as  fulsome  time-serving  quackery,  instead 
of  being  applauded  as  it  was — btf  the  galleries.  Neither  Munden 
nor  Fizwilliam  had  sufficient  scope  for  their  talents  in  the  charac* 
ters  of  General  Van  and  Serjeant  Rory  O'Wack.  Harley,  as 
Captain  George,  was  also  very  confined,  but  he  sung  a  burlesque 
song,  regarding  tha  House  of  Commons,  which  pleased  the  whole 
house,  and  was  loudly  encored.  A  Miss  Forde,  whom  we  remem- 
ber to  have  seen  at  the  English  Opera  House  last  year,  made  her 
first  appearance  on  these  boards  in  the  part  of  Rosa  Van,  one  of 
the  old  General*s  daughters,  with  wonderful  success:  she  is 
greatly  improved  since  we  last  saw  her,  and  is  susceptible  of  still , 
greater  improvements  in  her  lower  tones.  Her  voice  is  remark- 
able for  strength,  and  her  echo  song  was  an  excellent  specimen  of 
the  power  she  has  of  making  sudden  transitions  from  the  higher 
to  the  lower  notes.  The  piece  was  little  more  than  a  vehicle 
for  the  music,  which  was  certainly  very  fair,  and  joined  with  the 
talents  of  Madame  Vestris  and  Miss  Povey,  decided  its  success. 

On  Saturday,  the  9th  of  March,  the  V  Beggar's  Opera'*  was 
performed  here,  for  the  purpose  of  introducing  Miss  Forde  as 
Polly.  She  is  not  a  mere  singer,  but  really  acts  well  for  a  girl 
of  her  age.  She  did  not  api)Qar  quite  so  much  at  home  in  the 
songs  attached  to  this  part  as  she  did  in  the  "  Veteran."  Madame 
Vestris  played  Macheatb,  and,  for  a  woman,  we  know  no  one 
who  could  play  it  better :  but  we  do  not  relish  female  highway- 
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\ 
man.    Miss  Copeland  succeeded  beyond  expectation  in  LtcY. 
Manden*8  Pbaohih  was  good,  bat  Oattle*s  Lockit,  so,    bo.— 
Knight  played  Filch,  bat  was  not  quite  the  thing:  Fitzwilliam 
could  haTe  done  it  better. 

*'  The  Duenna'*  has  also  been  performed  here  during  the  last 
month,  in  which  Miss  ^orde  took  a  part,  but  as  we  were  not  pre- 
sent, we  cannot  speak  as  to  her  success. 

On  Monday,  the  I^th  ult,  Mr.  Kean  attempted  the  part  of  Sib 
PfiRTiNA3t  Macstcophant,  in  the  "  Man  of  the  World."  It  is  a 
part  altogether  out  df  his  line,  and  though  it  is  not  likely 
that  he  would  attempt  any  thing  in  which  he  would  sink  to  me- 
<Hocrity,  yet  we  cannot  calculate  that  he  itiM  ever  arriye  at  per- 
fection in  this  character.  The  necessity  of  affecting  the  Stotch 
accent,  with  which  he  does  not  appear  to  be  familiar,  seems  to 
keep  him  in  trammels,  and  to  cramp  his  energy.  In  the  passion^ 
ate  parts,  Mr.  Kean  appeared  to  considerable  adrantage ;  and  ia 
eome  of  those  passages  remarkable  for  servility,  he  was  equally 
happy.  Not  so  in  all  the  comic  parts,  which  frequently  required 
the  genuine  northern  dialect  to  giTe  them  full  effect.  Macklin  and 
Cooke,  it  is  said,  are  the  only  men  who  haye  been  great  in  this 
part;  but  though  Kean  may  fall  short  of  his  predecessors,  he  is 
probably  the  only  man  who  can  perform  it  in' a  manner  worth 
going  to  see.  Mr.  Kean  was  recelyed  throughout  with  the  great- 
est applause^  and  the  political  satire  of  the  piece  produced  much 
mirth.  Cooper's,  ]£gerton  was  very  respectable,  and  Miss  8.' 
Booth  completely  successful  as  Lady  Rodolpha. 


COVENT  GARDEN. 

.  A  bbange  has  taken  place  in  the  management  of  this  theatre. 
Mr.  Harris  has  retired,  and  the  superintendance  is  in  future  to  be 
Tested  in  Mr:  C.  Kemble,  Mr.  Willet,  of  Doctor's  Commons,  and 
Captain  Forbes,  of  the  Royal  Nayy,  both  son's-in-law  to  Mr. 
White,  one  of  the  former  patentees. 

Mr.  C.  Kemble  is  said  to  be  supported  by  a  powerful  body  of 
friends,  who  undertake  to  discharge  the  pecuniary  cialms  on  the 
ijheatre,  and  set  the  concern  entirely  free,  to  carry  on  its  operations 
with  the  greater  spirit. 

The  opera  of  **  Montrose"  has  had  so  successful  a  run,  that  we 
have  no  novelty  to  notice  at  this  theatre. 

On  Wednesday,  tbe  20th  of  March,  Mr.  6.  Kemble  made  bis 
first  appearance  this  season,  as  Charles  Surface,  in  the  **Scho6^ 
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4df  iMUfUiL"  He  iperfomed  with  considerable  effect,  aad  met 
with  ^at  appUtae.  The  whole  comie  foree  of  tiie  house  wa$i 
lircHight  fer^,  «nd  a  brilliaat'and  crowded  andienee  testified  their 
fft«rlael^prohatioii. 


ENGLISH  OPERA  HOUSE. 
On  Mon4ayV  the  Uth  of  March,  Mr.  Matbews  commenced  hlH 
new  budget  of  entertainment,  for  the  seaeon.  The  house  wa? 
then,  as  it  has  continued  to  be  ever  since,  well  fiUed--rand  we  were 
hifj^hly  delighted  with  the  performance,  The  narrator  begins  with 
an  account  of  his  owp  life,  whiQh  he  continues  from  nothing  up  to 
the  present  time«  It  is  interlarded  with  jokes,  most  of  them 
ipoodi  but  some  of  a.Tery  ancient  date,  to  which  we  could  i^efer  to 
the  pages  of  that  pjrlnce  of  jokers,  Joe  Miller'.  There  are  some 
eharacteiil  which  are  mnch  better  given  f^  invehted;  that  bf 
Ap  LxiTwvLvw  Ap  Llotp,  ]6s«.  i«  original  and  happy.  He  is  a 
Oambro-Bdton.  who  runs  about  in  search  of  mineral  waters,  to 
iMir«  himself  of  corpuleney.  He  U  eonstantly  asking  Ua  friends 
whether tliey  think  he  is  not  **  grown  thinner,"  and  although  he 
finds  a  negati^ve  in  their  jlooks^  it  does  not  affset  hir  invincibl^s 
good  temper*  Mr.  Mathews  gives  a  portrait  of  Cooke,  whioh  is 
Tery  disi^eeable,  and  therefore  very  like  the  original.  His  imi- 
ti^tioB  is  correct^but  the  whimsical,  wandering  patentee,  old 
T«te  Wilkhison.  is  the  nepl%8  ultra  of  mimicry.  This  veternn 
hM  l09g  been  in  our  mind's  eye,'from  his  07n  amusing  r eiationa, 
hut  it  was  resesvied  for  Mr.  Matbewtf  to  present  him  bodily  to 
our  view.  He  tells  the  story  of  his  introdnotion  to  him,  when  he 
fsnnd  him  employed  in  brushing  a  p^ir  of  silver  Wckles,  the  pro- 
perty of  «*  the  late  immortal  Mr.  etrricfc,  deoeased-*'  Hi^  ab- 
semee  of  ^mmd,  and  eeeai^e  bahita,  made  a  most  amusing  carica^ 
tare,  whioh  Mi^thdvs  hiM  off  triumphantly^  He  gives  ^Iso  an 
imitation  of  Wilkinson's  imitation  of  Oarrick's  JStlehard  the  Third- 
W#  Mmnot,  of  oovae^  pronoanoe  upon  the  aeonraey  of  this  mi- 
micry* tKrea  4eep«*bQt  it  b  very  striking,  ^he  most  oiigina 
fta^ire  is  the  last  part  of  the  entertainn»nt,  which  is  called 
*«9tofiea;"  in  tbieia  represented  thueenranis  atid  ihe  lodg^ii  In 
a  Mgitig4u>usB  at  Brighton,  who  live  hi  difowH  .stoiies»  of 
which anideaia  given  by  the  acenerjr^  Tfaey  iwwist  of  Nat, 
ssmftt  of  alt-workT-Sir  SxirSBint  AcmfjiBvvn,  gnardljm 
to  Ama^tmhi  ((mflPMl  ioor)  MosraiatJ^ShraVJif  %  Froodi  hiftofe- 
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master ;  (first  floor)  GsoftoB  Augustus  Pipkbt,  **  a  line  of  bMVty,* 
in  love.  Ap  Llywbltn  Ap  Lloyd,  Esq.  **  not  thin  enough/* 
Mb.  MarkMaonum,  nonwmpoM  lodger,  (next  door)  and  Amei.* 
ROSA,  in  love  vith  Fipley.  1  he  deceptions  are  ezpellent,  and  the 
rapidity  with  which  he  changes  his  dresses  almost'  inconceiyable. 
The  audience  are  kept  in  continual  expectation,  and  unceasing 
amusement.  There  is  nothing  of  sameness  or  tediousness  in  this 
part  of  the  entertainment,  and  it  forms  an  admirable  finish  to  the 
OTCning's  laughter.  We  forgot  to  mention  an  Immortal  foolery 
which  he  puts  into  the  mouth  of  the  servant :— having  some 
macaroni  to  carry  to  the' Frenchman,  he  pronounces  it,  after 
much  fingering  and  tasting,  "tobacco-pipes  made  easy  I" 


THE  ITALIAN  OPERA. 

<'  II  Barone  di  Dolsheim**  Is  a  stupid  opera,  and  appears  to  be 
taken  from  «'Frederidt  the  Great;  or,  the  Heart  of  a  Soldier." 
Carton!  is  effective  in  the  King  ;  |and  Cnridni  and  Plaed,  in  Ihe 
Baron  and  his  Friend,  sing  as  well  as  usual.  Ambrogetti  throws 
a  great  deal  of  humour  into  the  character  of  Branot.  The  ma- 
nagement are  surprisingly  liberal  in  the  scenery  of  this  piece— we 
counted  no  less  than  eight  new  ones, 

•*  La  Gazza  Ladra"  has  been  produced,  with  several  alterations 
in  ihe' DramatU  P^raoniB.  Cartoni  and  Carlon(  now  play  the 
characters  formerly  allotted  to  De  Ville  and  Torrl  r  the  change  is 
for  the  better— but  Pippo,  which  was  so  charmingly  represented 
by  the  lively  Vestris,  is  filled  by  a  Signora  Caradori,  who  is  de- 
cidedly  inferior  to  her  predecessor. 

<'  II  Turco  in  Italia.**— Cartoni  has  also  appeared  in  Sblim, 
and  sings  tnuch  better  than  De  Ville,  who  performed  itiast  season. 
This  opera  is  very  tedious,  and  would  be  a  complete  bore,  '^ere  it 
not  for  Madame  Ronzi  de  Beghis  and  her  husband,  who  play  ex- 
cellently, and  with  much  spirit. 

•*  Les  Pages  du  Due  db  Vendome"  is  a  very  pretty  Ballet,  and 
shews  off  all  the  dancers  io  great  advantage.  The  Pages  are  ex- 
cellently performed  by  twelve  yotmg  ladies,  most  of  whom  are 
remarkably  well  set  on  their  pins.  A  Bolero  is  very  gracefully 
danced  by  Madsls.  Roland  and  Maria  Mercandotti,  the  latter  of 
whomtakes  particular  pains  to  captivate  the  spectators,  by  dis- 
pUying  the  symmetry  of  her  form.  The  Grand  Pas  de  Denx  be- 
tween Albert  «nd  Madame  Anatole  is  one  of  the  finest  specimens 
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of  the  art  we  hftve  ever  seen :  they-have  both  arri? edat  the  high* 
«et  pitch  of  excellence. .  Barre  is  a  good  dancer,  though  too  dimi- 
natiye  in  itature.  De  Varrennes,  Hullln,  and  the  other  female 
dancers  exert  ^emselT^  greatly.  We  are  sorry  to  be  obliged  to 
lament  the  loss  of  oar  fktourlte  Melanle,  who  is  not  engaged  this 
season. 


SURREY  THEATRE. 

••  Gastle  of  Limbttrg,"  or  "  Matrimony,"  under  a  new  title, 
in  this  piece,  Mrs.Oloyer^s  Clara  is  excellent;  andWatkins 
Burroughs  plays  DEUtVALTCry  respectably. 

**  Fate  t>f  Galas.**  This  interesting  drama  has  been  revtired.— 
Chapman  mm)-  Bfrs.  Olorer  take  Huntley's  and  Miss  Taylor's  cha*- 
raeters,  of  EnwABD  aad  Maoahb  Galas,  and  sustain  them  with 
mveh  ability.  A  gentleman,  whese  name  we  are  at  present  ig- 
norant of,  has  made  a  successful  debut  in  Ambroise. 
.  Wyatt*s  Beaetft. .  <*  The  Heart  of  Mid  Lothian,"  *'  Bombasteg 
Furioso,'*  and  ''  The  Miller  and  his  Men,'V  were  the  entertain* 
vents  furnished  by  this  elegant  youth  for  his  benefit.  In  the 
interlude,  a  jack-ass  combat  was  to  haye  been  introduced,  but  the 
loag-eared  gentry  did  not  appear  to  like  the  fun,  and  declined 
shewing  themselres,  until  sticks,  &c.  were  applied  to  tbar  backs, 
and  they  were  beaten  dreadfully :  at  last,  they  were  carried  on  by 
main  strength,  but  soon  retreated,  \o  the  great  amusement  of  the 
audience,  which,  we  are  glad  to  say^  was  yery  numerous. 

It  is  reported,  that  Mr.  Watkins  Bu^oughs  is  in  treaty  for  the 
management  of  this  theatre. 

ROTAL  COBURG  THEATRE; 

**  Adelaide ;  or,  the  ^atat  Seduction."  This  melo  drama  dif* 
tos  yery  little  front  the  one  at  Drury  Lane  theatre,  under  the  title 
of  **  Adeline."  Huntley  and  Miss  Taylor  play  the  father  and 
daughter  with  some  effect ;  and  Rowbmbam,  in  the  seducer,  is,  as 
i^iraal,  respectable  The  warm-hearted  g^ard^er  is.  performed 
creditably  by  H.  Beyerly. 

**  Harlequin  and  the  Bagadous  Ape."  A  enaipiled  pantomime, 
under  this  title,  has  been  produced  hen  with  nothing  to  recom- 
mend it  but  the  actiyity  of  the  performers.  Paulo  and  Bianchard, 
in  the  Clown  and.  Pantalooit,  are  excellent.  The  latter  intro- 
duees  his  celebrated,  dying  scene  "with  great  effect. 

U.Diayolo  Antonio  i«  ce-engaged,  and  perXorms  his  wonderful 
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f^4(8  in  front  of  the  loOkio^  ghss,  Sfftcfa  is  broke  ttt  lB*f,  ftaA 
is  exp^^d  to  the  fialf-pnee  gentry  erery  nig-bt. 


ROYALTY  THEATRE. 

"Heart  of  Mid  Lothian."  This  piece  has  been  brought  oat 
here«  though  not  vith  much  success.  H.  Kemble  was  Ibe  Duke 
OF  ARGTLfe,  and  Goraeraai  Gbokdii  Robbetson. 

**  Zangarottt,  the  Demon  of  ^e  Appem^es.'*    Tius  ddedable 

piece  If  of  the  real  Croodman's  Fiel^  cast :— trap-doors^  bair- 

breadth  escapes,  shooting,  fightings  and  blowing-up  I !    HvKem- 

.ble»  in  Zanoa&otti,  and  Gomersal,  inGAODENTio,  bin  Uemtmaot, 

perform  creditably.    The  explosion  is  weh  contrived. 


OLYMPIC  THEATRE. 

''  Life  in  London."  This  piece  has  been  ftltered,  and  much  im* 
prored  in  the  arrangenent,  though  not  in  the  performance.  Tay- 
leure,  Oxberry,  Baker,  Hammont),  and  George  Smith,  are  now 
absent  from  these  boards,  and  their  parts  of  Sna.(Is.  Jerry,  Tom 
NicK*BM,  and  Piddt  Bvrne,  are  filled  by  MessrsC  Laneaftter, 
Coveney,  Lewis,  Smollett,  and  Ward.  XjoreHej  and  Lewis  get 
through  JsRRT  and  Tom  in  a  respectable  manner;  Lancaster's 
Beadle  is  far  too  Vulgar,  and  destitute  of  humour;  and  Mr. 
Ward  should  drop  his  fi^quent  iotrodtiction  of  **  Mood  «id  turfT* 
such  expreSStoOs  are  improper — eten  from  a  ^f^ikfohiMns.' 

<' All  at  GovenfiTT."  In  this  laughable  b«irletta,  Power  itod 
Elliott,  as  a  spouting  lawyer's  clerk,  and  a  toreHsiet  barbells 
clerk,  afford  a  fund  of  amusement.  Payne  introduces  "  Love 
Has  eyes,'*  in  good  styie,  and  Vale  perffemrs  Lhtely,  a  l>ang-up 
of  the  new  school,  with  much  spirit. 

"Giotauni  at  Botany."  We  must  postpone  our  renaatkson 
this  for  want  of  room.  / 


PRIVATE  THEATRICALS. 


There  has  been  so  many  private  plays  during  tbe  fast  mOittii, 
that  we  find  it  Impossible  to  notice  the  whole  of  them  without 
swelling  a  department  of  our  work  which  can  only  be  interesting 
to  a  few,  to  too  great  an  extent.  We  shall,  however,  jive  tb«m 
all  a  turn ;  and  we  are  greatly  obliged  to  thegentli?mfeii,  whotf^r' 
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fbe  Minor,  Wilson,  and  'Benrfck*ftreet,  and  RawsMfne^tee 
theatrtff. 

We  return  onr  tltniks  to  some  gentlemen  iHm>  haveseat  it»coni- 
mnnieations ;  bat,  if  tliey  reflect  alittle,  they  mvst  be  aware  that  we 
cannot  make  use  of  their  articles,  milese  we  haye  an  opportmiity 
of  ascertaining  the  correctness  of  their  remarks,  Howeyer  seyere 
our  own  strictures  may  be  upon  parties  of  whom  we  are  entirely 
ignorant,  we  should  be  sorry  to  make  our  Magazine  a  Vehicle  for 
personal  pique  and  priyate  spleen.  We  haye  receiyed  mtmerous 
articles  of  abuse  from  priyate  performers;  o^ar  only  answer  Is, 
that  we  Are  sorry  they  waste  their  time  and  the  postage  to  so 
little  purpose.  Howeyer,  it  is  sometinles  amusing  to  vs  to  see 
how  they  expose  their  ignorance. 

WILSON  STREET. 

THUBSfiAY,  7th  MAtUM,     MBBCBAHT  OF  ySMlCB. 

We  visited,  for  the  first  time,  this  neat  and  commodious  little 
theatre.  The  audience  was  the  most  respectable  and  best  behayed 
we  haye  seen  in  such  a  place,  with  the  exception  of  one  ignorant 
jack-ass,  who,  because  he  had  a  spite  against  an  indlyidual.  per- 
former, thought  he  had  a  right  to  disturb  the  harmony  of  the 
whole  company:  the  impudent  fellow  was  soon  bundled  out,  and 
eyery  thing  went  on  agreeably.  Of  all  the  tasks  we  haye  eyer 
taken  upon  ourselyes,  that  of  yisiting  thj9  private  theatres  is  the 
mostdisagreeahle ;  but  this  eyening  it  was  somewhat  an  exception 
to  our  general  experience,  for  the  performance^  taken  altogether, 
was  far  superior  to  any  thing  we  yet  haye  seen  at  a  priyate 
theatre.  Several  of  the  young  'm$m  appeared  to  possess  talent, 
and  a  knowledge  of  the  characters  they  sustained,  but. they  were 
most  of  them  scandalously  imperfect  in  their  parts,  and  would 
have  been  well  whipped  if  they,  were  at  school.  The  part  of 
Launcblot  Oobo  was  very  fairly  performed,  and  that  of  Shy- 
lock  by  no  means  to  be  despised.  The  principal  attraction,  how- 
ever, was  tbeyonng  lady  who  phtyed  Portia  ;  she  is,  indeed,  a 
rarm  «»i»  •n  tiM  boaids  of  «  private  theatre,  and  if  me  ar«  not 
IpMaAf  mlstafeeo,  will  one  day  oat  no  mean  flgnre  in  pnblftf.  Sll* 
dppewps  to  hate  talent,  cdnoatien,  and  judgment  sniled  I*  the 
ardnottS  task  she  has  mtdertaken.  She  acquitted  heivelf  in  tho  % 
triftlseene  with  very  eensiderableahfiltty  for  so  young  a  My, 
atd  If  lier  yelee  stvengthens  witk  her  years,  she  maj  pediifs  be- 
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tame  %  irtl>rtte  attreM.  We  hope  some  friesd  will  be  kind 
eAOVgli  to  send  ns  a  ticket  wheneTer  this  lady  performs.  Xhe 
parts  of  Nbbissa  and  Jbssica'  were  respectably  filled  by  two 
yovBf  ladies,  who  appeared  to  ns  to  be  sisters. 

RAWSTORNE  PLACE. 

WSDNSSDAT»90th  FSB.     JOHN  BULL.— BBTIEW. 

The  performers  at  this  honse  are  improving,  in  consequence  of 
the  severe  and  well-merited  castigation  they  haye  received  at  our 
hands.  This  evening  they  yere  much  better  than  usual,  and  some 
of  the  characters  in  the  play  and  farce  were  performed  in.  a  re- 
speetable  manner.  Loomr  Mactwal^b  looked  lihe  a^ workhouse 
knife-grinder,  and  Calbb  Quotbm  would  faaye  been  pretty  good, 
if  he  had  dropped  gagging  and  jumping  about  like  an  old  cow  stung 
by  the  flies. 

WBDMBSDAT,  liTtlw— P0O&  0BlfTLBllAN.*-4K>eBESTBR. 

Libutbnamt  Wobthinoton  and  Ollapob  resembled  a  brace  of 
old  quadis,  or  jack-puddings.  8ir  Robebt  Bbamblb  twisted  his 
mouth  about,  and  endeavoured,  by  ever/  means  in  his  power,  to 
make  himself  uglier  than  he  really  was ;  and  Frbdbrick  had  too 
mUoh  the  look  and  manners  of  a  criminal  about  to  make  his  exit. 
CobpObal  ^oss  and  Sir  Chables  Cbopland  were  not  so  badly 
sustained.  The  last  act  was,  as  usual,  butchered,  and  that  cruelly. 
In  **  Rochester,"  Muddlb  would  have  been  very  good  (^the  per- 
son representing  it  had  not  endeavoured  to  make  the  character 
more  vulgar  and  beastly  than  it  is,  in  order  to  introduce  his  low 
wit,  and  make  it  more  in  his  line.  Rocrbstbb  was  respectable, 
Amb!!  Squeak  grunted  like  a  hog,  and  East  was  remarkably  des- 
picable. DuNSTABLB  Bud  LadtLovbx«augb  Were  creditably  per« 
formed. 


FRANCIS  STREET,  NEWINGTON. 

UOMIUT,  4th  UAMCB.     HEIR  AT  LAW.^BOIIBASTBS  FURIOSO.. 

.  HaviBg  oeoasioR  to  visit  KeRningjtoa  this  evening,  on  our  way 
home,  we  strolled  into  tUs  delightful  place,  thongh  ratlier  against 
our  Indinatien.  The  characters  in  both  pieces  Were  generally 
very  ill*suitainedf  but  two  most  particularly  so,  Doctob  Pah* 
oLOSS  and  Bombastbs.  We  are  surprised  at  the  temecity  of  the. 
fsllowshere,  who;  though  repeatedly  visited  by  Snow  the  con<w 
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stable,  kedp  fVetttngr  awtty  their  hours  on  tiie  boards  until  war- 
rants are  obtfuoed  from  Union  Hall,  and  they  are  put  in  Umbo 
to  atone  for  their  offences. 


BERWICK  STREET. 

'/      FRtDA.T,  8th  MARCH. '    PIZARftO. — MONSIEUR  TONSON. 

This  evening  we  had  a  grand"  trial  of  skill  between ^Pizarro 
AiONZo,  and  Rolla.  Each  endeayoured  to  outdo  the  others  in 
rendering  himself  more  contemptible  and  more  ridiculous,  and 
they  succeeded,  we  must  admit,  in  exposing  their  stupidity  and 
ignorance.  Pizarro  was  something  like  a  shirtless  Bond^street 
lounger,  Rolla  a  puppet-shew-man,  and  Alonzo  growled  like  a 
baited  bear.  All  the  others  were  well  worthy  of  the  trio,  and'as 
bad  as  could  be  wished.  The  afterpiece  set  the  house  iu  an  uproar. 

THE  MINOR  PRIVATE  COMPANY. 

(No.l.)  , 

{We  intend^  from  time  to  time^  to  give  a  notice  qf.  the  dlff^ent 

private  performers^  and  eommenee  with  tome  qf  the  JKnor 

Private  Compa»yJ] 

Burns  Is  middling  in  some  thiiifs ;  he  will  never  arrive  at  any 
thing  but  respectability-'-even  if  he  does  at  that, 

Cresswell,  of  musical  celebrity,  added  to  aplentlftil  stoek  of 
,  conceit  and  impudence,  has  a  most  enchanting  Usp !    His  perform* 
ances  are  all  of  the  same  kind — execrable. 

CoLLiNs's  action  is  forced,  and  his  delivery  like  a  school-boy's ; 
he  is,  moreover,  rather  bombastic,  but  may  iihprove  in  time,  and 
be  qualified  for  second-fate  charaeters. 

Cook  never  played  any  thing  well  in  his  life,  and  never  will ;  he 
is  not  siiited  for  the  stage  in  any  particular.  We  have  heard 
that  he  has  a  great  passion  for  fencing,  and  in  practising  a  com- 
bat with  his  fist,  passing  through  Covent  Garden  market,'  last 
summer,  he  had  the  misfortune  to  upset  an  old  barrow- woman, 
and  break  a  great  quantity  of  crockery-ware  at  a  china-i 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler's  Magazine.        * 

SiR,*^As  a  proprietor  of  three  minor  theatres,  and  two  **  pre- 
paratory barns"  for  green^horns  to  study  in,  I  have  to  say,  that 
y4ia  have  done  me  much  ixyury  in  my  vocation,  by  your  critiques 
on  the  performances?  several  of  my  best  hands  have  left  me,. and 
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gone  o?er  the  water  to  adorn  the  naUonai  tkemire  for  the  eoiy 
reetien  of  taste,  in  Botany  Bay  i  others,  whose  masters  hate  in- 
spected their  tilU,  were  to  me,  till  then,  ^ery  useful,  are  noxw 
off  the  sUge,  and  exhibiting  as  East  India  recruits  I !  My  females 
are  now,  not  on  the  boards,  but  treading  the  JUigM,  and  my 
andienoe  are  but  a  '*  shadow  and  a  name.'*  I  hope  you  do  not 
mean  to  ruin  mo*Htccept  of  one  hundred  and  fifteen  free  admit* 
sions  for  tlie  three  tlieatres,  and  pray  gire  ihe  a  Hft^  or  I  muat  ga 
down^  like  Lncifer,  *'  never  to  hope  again.'* 

Vour  obedient,  unhappy  servant, 

TIMOTHY  BUSKIN* 
Hophins  Street,  Soho. 

I..  ..l..     ,,„FI.    .,  Ifll     i 

A  fishionable  countess,  asking  i  young  nobleman  which  he 
thought  the  prettiest  flower,  roses  or  tulips  t— he  replied,  wH1| 
great  gallantry,  ^*  Your  ladyship's  two  tipe  before  all  the  reies 
in  the  world.** 


A  lady,  who  is  a  strong  adFoeate  £pr  the  rights  of  women,  bein|f 
lately  engaged  in  a  dispute  with  a' gentleman,  asserted,  that  an 
army  of  women  wpuld  be  in  eyery  respeot  competent  to  take  the 
field  against  an  army  of  men»  adding,  *^  Suppose  I  were  the  com- 
mander  of  iO^OOO  women^  each  of  whom  had  a  military  educatipn, 
and  you  of  iO,O0Omeu,  howweuid  you  get  an  advantage  that  you 
might  not  have,  in  an  equal  degree,  over  inen?'*-^**  Madam,"  re- 
plied he,  *'I  would  keep  from  a  general  engagement— »I  would 
make  propositions  of  peace — ami,  during  the  treaty,  the  male  and 
female  of&cers  and  soldiers  must  frequently  meet  to  settle  the 
conditions;  and,  at  the  end  of  eight  or  nine  months,  when  all  of 
yoti  ought  to  ba  In  the  fieUl^  you  would  be  in  the  9traw.*- 

A    GREAT   DURB   IN    1    P ASSIGN. — ^Tho  DukC  of  W  ■     XOti  fstOt 

DO  more  wit  than  is  sufficient  to  carry  him  through  the  HelUoi  St, 
JamesX  whare  be  always  plays  the  loalng  game;  yet  often  he 
can  hit  upon  a  good  thing^.  <'  Your  Grace  speaks  without  reason^ 
and  fn  a  passion,"  said  a  little  tidy  Spanish  wench,  fai  reply  to  a 
"^"^  ^  **  Ah  1  my  dear,  Te€Lson  has  nothing  to  do  In  U^s  caeo, 
b  desirable  when  we  are  entering  into  immedlMe 
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l«4oy  Dicaa  and  the  Bishof.<— "  Why  do  you  expose  jour 

anna  quite  bare  ?**  said  the  Bishop  of  W to  Lady  Dtere, 

**  Why,  my  Lord,  beoasse  my  long  sleeyes  are  like  your  lawn 
sleeves,  so  much  out  at  tlbont,  that  I  am  ashamed  to  wear  them/* 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  I.  DIRT,  Esq.  HAMPTON  COURT. 

That  DIRT  lays  low  is  very  just, 
*Tis  natVal  dirt  should  turn  to  dust. 


Kino  Murat  ako  the  Duchbss  op  RBGoio.-r>]Vf!irat,  when 
King  of  Naples,  was  very  popular,  and  mlKod  with  his  subjects 
on  every  occasion  where  he  could  do  so  with  propriety.  He 
danced  at  a  bell  given  by  the  Duehesn  del  Reggio  ;  her  seat  was 
only  a  few  miles  distant  Arom  the  Tare,  or  Straits  of  Messina, 
where,  every  day,  and  every  night,  the  British  and  Sicilian  gun- 
boats were  engaged  with  those  of  Naples.  The  Duchet$e  remarlced 
to  his  Msjesty,  ^*  That  he  did  not  oaremuch  for  his  enemies,  when 
on  the  very  Held  ofbattle  he  devoted  so  mnch  of  his  time  to,  his 
firiends.'*  ^' I  do  so/*  said  he,  **  Madam,  in  order  that  I  may 
prevent  those  ftiemts  from  beooroingenemips,  which  they  are  very 
much  inclined  to  be/*  The  D%L€he89e  toolc  the  hint,  and  was- 
silent. 


Marshal  Ma€90Kai.d  an]>  Sir  Thomas  TaownRiDot.— When 
Sir  Thomas  Trowbridge  eomsnanded  the  British  fleet  Uocfcading 
19a|»ies;  in  the  year  1799,  he  had  occasion  to  s^sd  several  letters 
to  Marshal  Maedoaaid^  who  commanded  the  French  army.  To 
these  Sir  Thomas  received  verbal  replies  of  a  very  indelicate 
lurtur^S  «t  last  he  wrote  ftn  officii  dispatch,  and  entrusted  it  to 
a  liBHtenait,  named  Du^all ;  a  flag  oi  truce  was  hung  out  from  the 
admirars  ship:,  and  answered  by  the  head-quarters  of  the  French 
ffPBe^al.  When  Mr.DavaU  was  ushered  into  the  preseaee  of 
Masdonald»  bepsesenfed  the  dispatch—*'  Oh!'*  said  the  Marshal, 
tetriag  open  the  seal,  ''  from  Trowbridge,  the  greateH  l^aek* 
guard  in  the  British  navy."  *'  Yes,  Marshal,**  replied  Davall, 
'*  and  it  shoald  have  been  addressed  to  the  greatest  villain  in  the 
Frendh  tnrmy,  it  would'tben  readily  have  found  yoa  without  my 
being  the  bearen**  Thd  Marshal  was  struck  with  astonishment 
attheboldneseoftheKlort-^beckoned  Dnvall  to  follow  him-*- 
and  eonCluded  m  aegooletkA  eqaally  honourable  t»  England, 
France,  and  Naples. 
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The  Retort.-^ a  British  and  Danish  seaman  were  drinking  to- 
gether in  a  tavern  at  Lisbon,  when  the  Dane  remarked,  that  the 
imprisonment  of  Oeorge  the  Third's  sister  was  very  just,  for  she 
**  fas  von  dem  whoore  !'*  **  That  is  the  worse  for  you,"  said 
the  British  tar,  puffing  his  smoke  with  unconimon  strength  from 
his  segar,  *'  for,  in  that  case,  your  present  King  must  be  a*  damned 
good-for-nothing  bastard !'» 

THE  GENEROUS  LANDLORD. 
Sir  SqueezeweU  was  crossing  his  park  t'other  day. 
When  his  tenant,  Giles  Jowler,  he  met  on  the  way ; 
'  **  We)l,  Giles,"  said  the  knight,  (still  on  avarice  bent) 
**  Do  you  know  I've  determined  on  rai8in«  your  rent  ?" 
"  Thank  ye,  sir,'*  replied  Giles,  *'  for  I'm  short  of  the  pelf, 
"^  And  declare,  by  my  soul,  I  can't  raise  it  myself  !" 


Cardinal  Ruffo  and  Lord  Nelson. — Cardinal  Ruffo  threw 
aside  his  hat,  and  assumed  the  helmet  of  war ;  t^e  led  the  Cala- 
brian  army,  and  by  the  co-operation  of  the  British,  finally  placed 
Ferdinand  on  the  throne  of  Naples.  I  saw  him  at  the  storming 
,of  Castal  de  Carmenio,  near  the  city  of  Naples,  on  horseback,  and 
bare-headed,  with  a  silver  crucifix  in  his  hand,  and  undismayed 
amidst  showers  of  bullets,  animating  the  soldiers  to  storm  the 
place.  Yet  with  this  hero  Lord  Nelson  conld  never  iagree ;  his«* 
tory  record's,  that  Rnfib  intended  treachery,  but  was  foiled  by 
Nelson  ;  true,  thjp  British  fleet,  continually  laying  in  the  Road  of 
Naples,  was  an  eye-sore  to  Cardinal  Ruffo— he  sent  various  false 
accounts  to  induce  the  British  admiral  to  put  to  sea,  but  they  all 
failed.  '  Nelson  at  last  consented  to  an  interview  with  the  clerical 
genera),  on  board  the  Foudrayant,.  which  did  no  good  for  either 
parties.  In  a  familiar  conversation  on  deck,  Ruffo  observed, 
♦'  You  have  been  idle  of  late,  my  lord,  and  are  always  lying  in 
the  port."  **  The  reason,"  said  Nelson,  '*  is,  that  you  are  always 
iying  on  shore,  when  you  leave  off  that,  Vl\  leave  my  station,  bmt 
not  before." 


Ready  Wit.— The  celebrated  good  and  learned  Doctor  BeiUtie 
one  morning  in  a  bookseller's  shop  at  Aberdeen,  observed  a  bill 
whertfon  *^  majesty"  was  printed  in  large  capitals;  placing  his 
fingers  updn  the  M  and  the  Y,  he  dryly  remarked,  '^  what  is 
migesty  divested  of  its  externals— A- JEST. 
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Les  Amour$  du  Chevalier  de  FaublOi, 
*rhis  elegant  and  facinating  Romance,  was  first  published  in 
the  year  1787.  It  was|written  by  Louve-^,  de  CouTrty,  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Jacobin  club,  and  one  of  the  founders  of  the  French 
ReTolution.  We  understand  that  a  mutilated,  translation  was 
published,  about  twenty  years  since,  which  is  now  entirely  out 
of  print,  and  very  rarely  to  be  met  with.  As  the  original  is 
so  universally  read  and  admired^  and  an  English  edition  being 
much  called  for,  a  new  and  faithful  translation  has  been  made, 
and  will  be  immediately  printed  in  two  neat  pocket  volumes, 
without  any  curtailment.  Being  confident  that  it  is  a  work 
which  will  suite  the  taste  of  ail  our  readers,  we  are  happy  in 
being  able  to  give  them  a  specimen  of  it,  before  publication. 
The  part  which  we  shall  select,  is  where  young  Faublas,  when 
sixteen,  is  induced  by  his  friend  the  Count  Rosambert,  to  put 
on  female  attire,  and  go  to  a  ball  with  him,  in  order  to  mortify 
a  mistress  of  the  Count's.  The  youth  and  appearance  of  Fau- 
blas,  suiting  well  for  this  metamorphosis  it  was  presently  put 
in  execution,  and  leave  obtained  from  his  father,  for  him  to 
continue  at  the  ball  all  night : —  - 

•  ♦  *  ♦  *  I  am  going,  said  the  Count  to  me,  to  pre- 
sent you  to  a  young  lady  that  I  esteem  very  much;  it  is  full 
two  months  since  I  have  sworn  an  eternal  attachment  to  her, 
and  more  than  six  weeks  that  I  have  proved  it  to  her.  This 
language  was  quite  enigmatical  to  me,  but  already  I  began  to 
blush  at  my  ignorance,,  and  I  put  on  a  knowing  smile,  to  make 
Rosambert  think  that  T  understood  him.  As  I  am  going  to 
torment  her,  continued  he,  assume  an  air  as  if  you  loved  me 
very  much,  you  see  what  effect  it  will  make  on  her !  Above  all, 
let  me  caution  you  against  telling  her  that  you  are  not  ft 
girl.    We  shall  be  sure  to  mortify  her. 

As  soon  as  we  appeared  in  the  assembly,  all  the  eyes  were 
fixed  on  me  ;  I  was  vexed  to  feel  that  I  blushed,  and  could  not 
keep  my  countenance.  Sometimes  I  thought  that  a  part  of 
my  dre$»  roust  be  out  of  ofder,  or  that  my  borrowed  character 
had  betrayed  me ;  but  presently,  from  the  general^ttention  of 
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the  men,  and  the  uniTfrsal  discontent  of  the  women»  I  judged 
that  I  was  well  disguised.  One  lady  threw  at  me  a  disdainful 
look  ;  /another  examined  me  with  a  pouting  air ;  they  agitated 
their  fans,  they  whispered  among  themselves,  and  smiled  ma- 
icipusly.  I  saw  that  I  recei?ed  such  a  welcome  with  which 
they  honour,  in  a  numerous  circle,  a  rival  who  is  too  pretty,  when 
sh  e  appears  for  the  first  time. 

A  very  handsome  woman  entered;  it  was  the  mistress  of 
Rosambert.  He  presented  to  her  his  relation,  who  came, 
said  he,  from  a  convent.  The  lady  (who  was  called  the  Mar- 
ehioness  B***)  welcomed  me  in  the  most  obliging  manner  ; 
1  took  a  seat  by  her,  and  the  young  folks  formed  a  semicircle 
round  us.  The  Count,  much  pleased  to  excite  the  jealousy 
of  his  mistress,  affected  to  give  me  a  marked  preference. — 
The  Marchioness,  apparently  piqued  at  his  coquetry,  and 
fully  resolved  to  punish  him,  In  concealing  from  him  her 
resentment,  redoubled  her  politeness  towards  me :  Mademoi- 
selle, have  you  a  taste  for  the  convent?  said  she  to  me — I 
should  like  it  well,  madam,  if  I  found  there  many  persons  like 
yourself.  The  Marchioness  testified  by  a  smile,  how  much 
this  compliment  flattered  her  t  she  put  several  other  questions 
to  me,  and  appeared  delighted  with  my  answers.  She  loaded 
me  wHh  the  little  caresses  which  the  women  -lavish  on  each 
other ;  told  Rosambert,  that  he  was  happy  in  having  sndh  a 
trelation,  and  finally  gave  me  a  tender  kiss,  which  I  returned 
very  politely.  This  was  neither  what  Rosambert  wished,  nor 
what  he  had  promised  himself.  Hurt  at  the  vivacity  of  tho 
Marchioness,  and  still'  more  at  the  readiness  with  which  I  re- 
ceived her  caresses,  he  whispered  into  her  ear,  and  disco- 
vered to  her  the  secret  of  my  disguise.  A  very  likely  tale  » 
cried  the  Marchioness,  after  having  regarded  me  for  a  few 
moments ;  the  Count  protested  he  had  told  her  the  truth. — 
She  looked  at  me  again:  what  folly  I  it  cannot  be.  The 
Count  renewed  his  protestations.  What  an  idea  !  replied  the 
•Marchioness,  and  dropping  her  voice;  do  you  know  what  he 
says?  He  insists  that  you  are  a  young  man  disguised.  I 
answered  timidly,  in  a  low  voice,  that  he  said  the  truth.  The 
Marchioness  darted  a  tender  look  at  me,  gently  squeezed  my 
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liand,and  pretending  to  haye  niisuBderatOQd  me:  Hcnowlt 
%e!l,  said  she,  sufficiently  load)  it  has»  iMt'  the  shadow  of 
probability.  Then  addresslnsr  ^^  Cb\mt }  but  sir,  to  what 
end  are  all  these  jokes  ?  Wliat !  replied  be,  to  this,  Wr^  asto- 
nishment, does  mademoiselle  pretend— ^11  oW,  if  she  pretends  2 
look  at  her!  a  child  so  amiable!  so  pretty !— What !  saidtltfe 
Count  again — Oh !  sir,  do  pray  drop  this,  nonsense,  contitaued  the 
Marchioness,  in  a  manner  peculiarly  piquante ;  you  either 
take  me  for  a  fool,  or  you  are  mad  yourself. 

I  began  seriously  to  think  sheliad  not  understood  me ;  I  sajd 
in  a  low  tone  ^  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam,  I  have,  perhaps, 
badly  explained  myself ;  I  am  not  what  I  appear  to  be :  the 
Count  has  told  you  the  truth.  I  do  not  belicTe  you,  any  more 
than  him,  replied  she,  speaking  still  lower  than  myself,  and 
^squeezing  my  hand, — I  assure  you,  madam — Hold  your  tongue, 
you  are  an  hypocritie ;  but  you  shall  not  deceive  me  any  more 
than  him ;  and  she  embraced  me.  Rosambert,  who  had  not 
heard  us,  remained  stupified.  The  young  folks  who  surround- 
ed us,  seemed  to  wait  with  as  much  curiosity  as  impatience  the 
end  and  explanation  of  a  dialogue  '^so  obscure,  to  fhem;  but 
the  Count  restrained  by  fhe  fear  of  offending  his  mistress  if  he 
covered  himself  with  ridicule,  and  also  flattering  himself,  that 
i  should  presently  put  an  end  to  the  mistake  ;  bit  his  lips,  and 
dared  not-  say  a  word.  Happily  at  this  moment,  the  Mar- 
chioness saw  her  friend  the  Countess  C***  enter,  the  ball-room  : 
I  know  not  what  she  whispered  into  her  ear,  but  the  Countess 
immediately  attached  herself  to  Rbsambert>  nor  quitted  bim. 
during  the  evening. 

In  fhe  meanwhile  the  ball  had  commenced,  t  joined  in  a 
country  dance ;  it  happened,  by  chance,  that  the  Countess  and 
Rosambert  were  seated  behind  the  place  which  I  occupied. 
The  young  lady  said  to  him:  No^no,  all  that  i^  useless,  I 
*have  taken  possession  of  you  for  the  whole  evening,  I  do  not 
•give  you  up  to  any  one.  More  jealons  than  a  sultan,  I  shall 
not  suffer  you  to  speak  to  any.  one  whatever ;  you  dance  not 
'  at  all,  or  you  dance  with  me ;  and  if  you  taeah  all  the  obliging 
things  you  havo  said  to  me,  I  forbid  you  to  say  a  word,  a 
^ngie  word  to.the  Marchjjiness,  nor  your  yonng  relation?  My 
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yoittif  reUtioa  t  said  the  Coaot:— If  you  kntw-rl  wiU  know 

nothing— only  I  wish  you  to  remain  tiere.    Suppose,  added  she, 

,  in  a  softer  tone,  I  haye  designs  upon  you ;  are  you  going  (o  he 

crmel  ?— I  heard  no  more  of  it,  for  the  country  dance  finished. 

The  marchioness  had  not  lost  sight  of  m^  for  a  moment;  I 
Wisiiedto  rest  myself,  I  found  a  place  near  her ;  we  began,  and 
re-begian,  broke  olf,  and  began  twenty  times,  a  Tery  animated 
conyersation,  which  was  often  interrupted  by  caresses,  and  in 
which  I  saw  plainly,  that  I  must  leave  her  in  the  error  which 
appeared  to  please  her  so  much. 

The  Count  did  not  cease  to  observe  us  with  great  inquietude, 
but  the  Marchioness  would  not  appear  to  see  him :  my  inten* 
tion,  said  she  to  me,  is  not  to  pass  the  whole  night  here,  and  if 
you  take  my  advice,  you  will  be  careful  of  your  health.  €ome 
home  and  have  some  slight  refreshment  with  me  ;  it  is  past 
midnight.  Monsieur,  the  Marquis,  will  not  be  long  in  coming 
to  join  me ;  we  will  go  and  sup,  and  I  will  afterwards  conduct 
you  to  your  owu  house,  you  will  find  the  Marquis  a  very  sin- 
gular man.  He  has  occasionally  fits  of  tenderness  for  me--at 
other  times  caprices  of  jealousy,  very  ridiculous,  and  frequent- 
ly is  inclined  to  pay  me  attentions  with  which  I  could  willingly 
dispense.  When  h^  vows  fidelity  to  me,  I  neither  believe  it 
nor  care  for  it ;  nevertheless  I  shall  not  be  sorry  to  put  him  to 
the  proof:  he  will  see  you,  and  find  you  charming.  You  wMi 
not  begin  then  with  this  pretty  tale  of  your  disguise ;  'tis  an 
amusing  joke,  but  we  have  worn  it  out;  therefore,  instead  of 
repeating  it  before  the  Marquis  de  B***,  you  will  do  well,  if 
you  have  no  objection  to  oblige  me  a  little,  to  make  him  some 
advances.  I  demanded  of  her  what  advances  she  meant,  fihe 
laughed  heartily  at  the  simplicity  of  my  question,  and  then 
regarding  me  with  a  tender  look :  Hear  me,. said  she,  it  is  clear 
that  you  are  a  "^oman :  therefore,  all  the  caresses  which 
I  have  given  you  this  evening,  are  only  out  of  friendship :  bnl 
if  you  had  indeed  been  a  young  man  disguised,  and  believing 
it,  I  had  treated  you  in  the  same  manner,  that  wk>uld  have  been 
called  making  advances,  and  very  warm  ones  too,  I  promised 
her  to  make  advances  to  the  Marquis.--Very  well;  smile  at 
m^proposalSi  took  at  him  in  »  significant  manner,  but  do  n9t 
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l^him  prdfls  yonr  hand  as  I  hard  done,  nor  embrace  yon  as  I 
have  embraced  yon ;  that  would  be  neither  proper  nor  decent. 
The  Marquis  arrived.  He  stiU  had  a  young  look :  he  was 
well  made,  but  of  very  small  stature ;  his  appearance  was  gay, 
but  the  gaiety  was  of  that  sort  which  always  causes  a  laugh  at 
its  expense.  Here  is  Mademoiselle  du  Portail,  said  the  Mar^ 
ehioness  (for  I  had  taken  that  name)  she  is  a  young  relation  of 
^e  Count,  you  will  thank  me  for  having  introduced  her  to 
you,  she  is  kind  enough  to  sup  with  us.  The  Marquis  found 
that  I  had  a  very  happy  phisiognomy,  he  lavished  on  me  the 
most  ridiculous  eulogiqms,  and  I  returned  them  by  the  most 
extravagant  compliments.  I  am  very  happy,  Mademoiselle, 
said  he,  in  a  formal  manner,  which  he  thought  very  fine,  that 
you  do  me  the  honour  to  sup  with  me ;  you  are  very  pretty- 
very  pretty,  and  you  may  depend  on  what  I  say  in  that  respect, 
for  I  am  skilled  in  phisiognomy.  My  dear  child,  said  the  Mar* 
ehioness,  you  have  given  me  your  word,  you  are  too  polite  to 
break  it;  I  will  disembarrass  you  of  the  Marquis  as  soon 
as  he  becomes  tiresome :  she  squeezed  my  hand,  and  the  Mar* 
quis  saw  it.  Oh  !  that  I  might  press  one  of  those  little  hands 
within  mine  I  said  he.  I  cast  at  him  a  scornful  glance :  Let  us 
go^  ladies,  let  us  go,  cried  he  with  an  ailr  of  levity  and  triumph, 
"and  went  out  to  call  his  servants. 

Rosambert,  who  heard  him,  came  to  us  notwithstanding 
the  efforts  of  the  Countess  to  restrain  him :  Monsieur  (said  he . 
to  me,  in  a  tone  of  serious  irony,)  you  no  doubt  find^  your  new 
dress  very  convenient,  and  do  not  intend  to.undeceive  the  Mar- 
chioness. I  replied  in  the  same  tone,  but  lowering  my  voice  : 
my  dear  kinsman,  would you.so  soon  destroy  your  own  work? 
♦  He  addressed  himself  to  the  Marchioness :  I  feel  rysolf  bound 
in  conscience,  madam,  to  warn  you  once  more,  that  it  is  not 
MademoiseHe  du  Portail  who  will  have  the  honour  to  sup  with 
you,  but  the  Chevalier  de  Faublas,  my  very  young  and  very, 
faithful  friends  And  I,  sir,  declare  to  you,  that  you  have 
j;«ckoned  too  much  on  my  credulity  and  my  patien(^e.  Have  the 
goodness  tq  drop  this  impertinent  badinage,  or  determine 
never  to  see  me  more. — 1  have  the  courage  to  chuse  either  the 
«iia  or  the  other,  madam,  but  I  should  be  sorry  to  interfere  with 
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your  pleasures,  by  my  indiscretions,  or  balk  themby  ny  impow- 
tonities. 

Tlie  Marquis  re-entered  at  the  same  moment;  he  Unpad 
Rosambert  on  the  shoulder,  and  holding  him  by  the  hand,  said : 
What !  do  you  not  sup  with  us  ?  Do  you  leaTe  your  relation 
.with  us  !  Know  yon  that  she  is  pretty  I  Know  you  what  her 
phisiognomy  promises  !'  He  lowered  his  voice :  but  between 
ns,  I  think  the  little  creature  is  somewhat— U?ely,  Oh !  yes» 
Tery  pretty,  and  very  lively,  replied  the  .Count,  with  a  sar- 
castic smile ;  she  resembles  many  others ;  and  then,  as  if  h« 
had  predicted  the  approaching  fate  of  this  good  husband;  I  wish 
yon  a  good  night,  said  he.  What !  thiak  you,  replied  the 
Marquis,  that  I  keep  your  relation  for  ?— listen  then,  if  she  ia  de- 
sirous ! — I  wish  yon  a  good  night,  repeated  the  Count,  and  ho 
went  out  laughing  heartily.  The  Marchioness  contended  that 
Rosambert  had  become  mad ;  and  I  considered  that  he  was 
very  impolite.  Not  at  all,  said  the  Marquis,  confidently  to  me, 
be  loves  you  to  distraction  :  he  has  observed  that  I  pay  my 
court  to  you,  and  he  is  jealous. 

In  five  minutes  we  were  at  the  residence  of  the  Marquis. 
Sapper  was  served  up  immediately,  and  I  was  placed  betweea 
the  Marchioness  and  her  gallant  spouse,  who  never  ceased  say- 
ing to  me,  what  he  thought,  very  pretty  things.  Too  mnch  oc- 
cupied at  first  in  satisfying  an  appetite,  rather  masculine,  which 
dancing  had  given  me,  I  did  not  find  time  to  reply  to  him, 
except  by  the  language  of  the  eyes.  As  soon  as  my  hunger  was  a 
little  abated,  I  applauded,  without  exception,  all  the  fooliab 
things  that  he  had  been  pleased  to  utter,  and  his  bad  bon  ntoU 
produced  him  a  hundred  compliments,  with  which  he  was  en- 
chanted. The  Marchioness,  who  had  all  along  paid  me  the 
gr«)atest  attention,  and  whose  looks  were  visibly  animated,  poe- 
sessed  herself  of  one  of  .my  hands.  Curiods  tb  see  how  far 
the  power  of  my  deceitful  charms  extended,  I.  abandoned  the 
other  to  the  Marquis,  yho  seized  it  with  an  inexpressible 
transport. 

The  Marchioness,  plunged  into  the  most  profound  reflections, 
seemed  meditating  some  important  project ;  i  observed  her 
blush,  and  tremble  by  turns,  and  without  saying  a  word,  she 


Digitized 


by  Google 


IMeraJture,  1S7 

gently  pressed  my  right  hand,  wbich  she  held  within  her  own. 
But  my  left  hand  was  in  a  prison  less  agreeable ;  the  Marquis 
squeezed  it  in  a  manner  that"  miade  ^e  cry  out.  Charmed  with 
his  good  fortune,  proud  of  his  happiness,  and  astonished  at  the 
address  with  which  he  decei?ed  his  wife,  even  in  her  own  prer 
sence,  he  began  alternately  to.  heave  deep  sighs,  and  to  burst 
into  fits  of  laughter,  which  made  the  celling  ring;  at  length, 
fearing  to  betray  himself,  and  wishing  to  stifle  this  laughter, 
^  which  the   Marchioness  might  notice,    and    also,    perhaps, 

>y  thinking  thereby  to  convince  me   of  his  passion  he  bit  my 

fingers. 

The*^beautiful  Marchioness  waking  from  her  reverie,  said  : 
Mademoiselle du  Portail,  it  is  late;  you  were  to  have  pasfied 
the  whole  night  at  the  b^U,  and  they  do  not  expect  you  at 
home  before  eight  or  nine  o*clock  in  the  morning ;  stay,  there- 
I  fore,  with  me.    I  offer  to  any  one  an  apartment  in  my  house, 

but  my  own  room  shall  be  at  your  service.  I  ought,  added 
she,  in  an  affectionate  tone,  to  act  as  your  mamma ;  and  I 
would  not  that  my  daughter  should  have  any  other  room  to 
sleep  in  than  my  own ;  I-  will  go  and  make  up  a  little  bed  for 
you,  near  mine. — And  why  maket  np  a  [bed,  interrupted  the 
Marquis,  there  is  quite  room  enough  for  two  in  your  own  : 
when  I  come  to  you  there,  shall  I  incommode  you  ?  I  sleep  all 
the  night,  and  so  do  you.  Having  said  this,  he  gave  me. 
in  an  amorous  manner,  l)eneath  the  table,  so  hard  a  blow  on  the 
knee,  that  it  grazed  the  skin.  I  instantly  replied  to  this 
gallantry  in  the  same  manner,  and  so  vigoi;ousIy,  that  ha 
uttered  a  loud  cry.  The  Marchioness  rose  with  an  air  of 
alarm.  .  It  is  nothing,  said  he,  I  have  only  hit  my  leg  against 
the  table.  I  burst  with  laugl^ter,  the  Marchioness  could  no 
more  restrain  herself  than  me,  and  her  dear  spouse*  without 
knowing  why,  began  to  langh  still  louder  than  us  both. 

When  our  excessive  gaiety  was  a  little  moderated,  the 
Marchioness  renewed  her  offers.  Accept  the  half  of  the  Mar- 
chioness' bed,  cried  the  Marquis,  accept  it,  I  beg  of  you* 
you  will  be  well  there,  you  will  be  ?ery  comfortable  indeed 
there.  I  am  going  for  the  present,  but  do  pray,  in  the  mean- 
time accept  her  offer.    He  left  «s«     Madam,  said  Itotha 
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Mftrchimie89,  your  inTHation  is  as  flatteriiig  as  His  ai^eeable, 
tmt  is  it  for  Mademoiselle  du  Portail,  or  Monsieur  de  Faublas 
nhat  fOQ  intend  itt— What  I  tlie  Count's  bad  joIlos  oyer  again, 
yon  little  rogue !  and  do  you  repeat  them  I  Hare  I  not  told 
yotf,  that  I  do  not  believe  you  t — ^But,  madam — peace,'  peace, 
replied  she,  putting  her  hand  on  my  mouth  ;  the  Marquis  is 
eoming,  let  him  not  hear  such  nonsense  as  this.  What  a  charm-- 
ing  girl!  (said  she,  embracing  me  tenderly)  how  timid  and 
how  modest  she  is  1  but  she  is  also  very  whimsical ;  come  on, . 
you  little  pickle,  come :  she  held  out  her  hand  to  me«  and  we 
jpassed  into  her  chamber. 

I  hesitated  about  going  to  bed.  The  maids  of  the  Mar- 
chioness, wished  to  lend  me  their  assistance;  I  trembled  and 
begged  them  to  offer  their  services  to  their  mistress,  as  I 
eould  dispense  with  them.  Tes,  said  the  Marchioness,  atten- 
tive to.  all  my  motions,  do  not  trouble  her;  'tis  the  childishness 
of  the  convent ;  leave  her  to  herself.  I  got  immediately 
behind  the  curtains ;  but  I  found  myself  much  embarrassed 
when  I  was  obliged  to  strip  myself  of  a  drass  to  which  I  was 
so  little  familiar.  I  broke  the  strings,  tore  out  the  ptna^^iucked 
myself  in  one  place,  scratched  myself  in  another,  and  ^e  more 
,1  hurried,  the  less  progress  I  made.  A  chambermaid  passed 
near  me  at  the  very  moment  when  I  was  pulling  off  the  last 
petticoat.  I  trembled  lest  she  should  open  the  curtains  ;  I  ^ 
jumped  into  bed,  astonished  at  the  singular  adventure  which 
brought  me  there,  but  not  as  yet  suspecting  that  in  sleeping 
together,  we  should  have  any  other  desire  than  of  chatting  to- 
gether, before  we  went  to  sleep.  The  Marchioness  was  not 
long  in  following  me ;  we  heard  the  voice  of  her  husband : 
these  ladies  might  as  well  permit  me*  to  assist  them  in  going  to 
bed.  What  I  already  in  bed  !  He  wanted  to  embrace  me ;  the 
Marchioness  was  greatly  offended  ;  he  closed  the'curtains  him- 
self, hnd  bade  us  ^ood  night. 
A  profound  silence  reigned  for  some  moments.  Are  you 
,  asleep  alfeady,  my  sweet  child,  said  the  Marchioness  in  a  gen- 
tle tone.-— Oh  I  DO,  I  am  not  asleep.  She  threw  herself  into 
my  arms,  and  pressed  me  against  her  bosom.  Oh,  heaven  I 
tried  she,  wHh  an  astonishment  very  naturally  assumed,  if  it 
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was  assumed,  it  is  a  man  I !  and  then,  qaickly  repulsing  me : 
-what !  is  it  possible  ? — Madam,  replied  I,  trembling",  I  told  ypu 
so ;  You  told  me  so,  sir,  bat  was  it  to  be  believed?  Well,  you 
must  not^  remain  in  my  house — or  at  least  another  bed  must  be 
prepared  for  you.—Madam,  it  is  not  me,  it  is  the  Marquis — ^But, 
sip,  speak  then  in  a  lower  tone — you  must  not  remain  in  my 
house,  you  mast  go  away. — ^Well,  madam,  I*m  going.  She 
then  took  hold  of  me  by  the  arm.  You  are  going  away  I 
where,  and  what  to  db  ?  To  awake  my  maids ;  to  hazard 
your  life  in  jumping  out  of  the  window!  to  discoyer,  in  all 
probability,  to  my  servants,  that  I  have  had  a  man  in  bed  with 
me  !-^Pardon  me,  madam,  be  not  angry;  I  am  going  to  recline 
in  the  arm  chair.  Yes,  undoubtedly  you  must — ^but  what  a  fine 
resource,  (still  holding  me  by  the  arm)  fatigued  as  you  must 
be!  to  remain  in  the  cold,  and  to  injure  your  health  I  you 
deserve  that  I  should  treat  you  with  this  rigour — well,  rest 
there,  but  promise  that  you  will  be  prudent.  Provided,  madam, 
that  you  will  pardon  me. — No,  I  do  not  pardon  you !  but  I 
have  still  more  regard  for  you,  than  you  have  for  me.  See 
how  cold  your  hand  is  already  I  and  out  of  pity  she  put  it  on 
her  ivory  bosom.  Guided  by  nature,  and  by  love,  this  happy 
hand  descended  a  little ;  I  knew  not  the  stimulus  which  caused 
my  blood  to  boil.  No  woman,  said  the  Marchioness  in  a 
mildeir  tone,  ever  experienced  the  embarrassment  in  which  you 
place  Die.  Ah !  pardon  me  then,  my  dear  mamma  I—? Your  dear 
mamma,  indeed!  you  have  a  great  regard  for  your  dear 
mamma,  little  libertine  that  you  are!  her  arms  which  had 
mt  first  repulsed  me,  gently  drew  me  towards  her :  presently 
we  were  so  dose  to  each  other,  that  our  lips  came  in  contact, 
and  I  was  emboldened  to  print  a  burning  kiss  upon  hers. 
Faublas,  said  she  in  a  voice  scarcely  audible,  is  this  what  you 
promised  me?  Her  hand  strayed ;  a  raging  flame  circulated 
in  all  my  veins — Ah!  madam!  pardon  me,  I  die. — Ah!  my 
dear  Fanblas>-my  friend! — I  continued  motionless.  The 
Marchioness  felt  for  my  embarrassment,  which  could  not  dis* 
please  her--43he  kindly  aided  my  inexperience,  and  I  received, 
with  as  much  astonishment  as  pleasure,  a  charming  lesson, 
which  I  repeated  more  than  once. 
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[original  and  select.] 

THE  SUCCESSFUL  LOVER. 
1  saw  the  lass,  vhom  dear  I  IoyM, 

Lonjr  sighing  and  complaining, 
When  me  she  shunnM  and  disapproved 

Another  entertaining : 
Her  hands  and  lips  to  him  were  free- 
No  favour  she  refus*d  him ; 
Judge  how  unkind  she  was  to  me. 

When  she  sc  kindly  us'd  him ; 
His  hands  her  milk-white  bosom  prest, 

A  bliss  worth  king's  desiring  I 
His  head  he  lean*d  upon  her  breast, 

The  snowy  mount  admiring : 
Till  pleas'd,  at  last,  the  charming  failr, 
.  When  as  such  passion  mov*d  him, 
fihe  clappM  his  cheeks,  and  currd  his  hai^^ 

So  well  she  did  approve  him : 
He  kissM  her,  till  at  length  he  got 

Admission  to  her  quarters; 
But  what  he  did  I  tell  you  not. 

For  he  paird  off  her  garters  I 
The  otlier  thing  I  will  not  speak, 

Because,  I  think,  *tis  evil ;       . 
"  Oh  I  pray,  sir !"  then  she  cry*d  and  squeak'd, 

"Forbear— be  not  uncivil  r*  S.  T. 


ON  A  MARRIAGE  AT  PADDINOTON.* 

When  the  coal  is  consumed,  how  great  are  the  gains 

To  be  made,  as  we  know,  from  the  Coke  that  remains : 
The  reverse  may,  however,  sweet  Anna  console. 
When  her  Core  shall  be  gone,  she  will  still  have  the  coal  ! 


*  *  It  is  a  curious  fact,  that  the  cottage  where  old  Coke  is 
spending  the  honey-moon,  stands  between  a  IwuUie  ftsylu% 
taad  a  boarding-school  for  young  ladiet ! 
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GIVING  THE  bEVIL  mS  DUg ; 

An  Impromptu  on  ExSheriff  Parkins,  Hannah 
White,  and  bastard  child.  ' 

I  ne'er  indulge  in  foolish  carpiags 

At  wliat  another  man  may  do- 
But  never  think  of  Sheriff  Parkini , 

Except  to  give  the  Devil  his  due ! 

He's  pok'd'his  nose  in  places  black, 
Oo  tyrant's  celte  thrown  Mercy's  light ; 

The  table's  turh'd— and,  in  a  crack, 
He's  blown  up  by  fair  Hannah  White. 

The  great  Ex-Sheriff,  whom  we  hold 
The  rumnustAhvit  e'er  held  the  station, 

On  Hannah  White  has  charged  so  bold. 
She  charges  him  with /or  wicatio*. 

The  honourable  name  of  Dad 

This  ear-o^cioufi  Sheriff  scorns; 
Though  like  a  baited  bull  drove  mad, 

He's  single,  so  don't  fear  his  horns. 
Coach-makers  naturally  love  springt. 

As  goods  in  which  they  deal, 
B^ut  Hannah  White  may  do  those  things 
'   To  set  her  lover  on  the  wheeL 

To  right  about — but  tSace  to  face. 

As  man  to  woman  ought  to  do — 
The  Sheriff  stands  in  proper  place, 

And  so  does  his  *'  White  Serjeant,"  too. 

The  Sessions  will  set  all  to  rights 
l^or  Parkin's  can  man^M  righU  maintain  ; 

Hi^^ait,  that  runs  at  Hannah  White, 
Can  never  run  against  the  grain  ! 
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THB  TWO  DOCTORS;  OR,   A  TRUE  REJOINDKS. 

•'•Why,  Doctor  Hume,*'  Kaid  Doctor  819, 
*•  We  can't  agree,  good  lack :"  » 

Bays  Hume,  **  because  I*m  regulab  bred 

**  And  you  are  but  a  quack  T*  '  B 


MODERN  MANNERS. 

What  is.honour? — His  damnatioD* 
What  is  truth  ?— the  aonVa  salvaiioB. 


THE  CONTRAST. 

HaTe  yon  not  in  a  chimney  seen 

A  faggot,  which  is  moist  and  green  f 

How  coyly  it  receives  the  heat,  *  j 

And  at  each  end  doth  weep  and*  sweat  f 

So  fares  it  with  a  tender  maid,  j 

When  first  upon  her  back  she's  laid  ;  \ 

But,  like  dry  wood,  the  experienced  dame  , 

Cracks  and  rejoices  in  the  flame  ! 


ROYAL  RELATIONSHIP;   OR,  QUEEN  JEZEBEL. 

This  woman  was  a  wretched  thing. 
Although  the  daughter  of  a  king; 
And  somewhat  in  the  prime  of  life, 
When  Ahab  took  her  for  his  wife : 
The  mother  of  two  kings  was  she, 
Which  in  the  holy  writ  you'll  see ; 
And  fate  about  odd  things  doth  bring. 
She  was  step-mother  to  a  king ; 
Grandmother  to  a  king  beside. 
Yet,  for  all  this,  she  dog'a-meat  died. 


THANKS. 

The  eompliment  sent  to  *'  The  Ramblbr''  is  good, 

The  case  we  retain,  as  an  hostage,  ^ 
Our  wish  is  for  sound  intellectual  food, 

But  wc  beg  tlmt  our  friends  will  pay  postage. 


SvuBwaT,  Printer,  No.  9,  Castle-street,  Leicester  Square. 
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**  Perdutto  e  Mto  U  tempo 
**  Che  in  amar  non  si  spende^ 

Tasso. 
^^  All  time  i$  last 
**  TkaJt  is  no^  spent  in  love.** 


ON  THE  PRESENT  STATE  OF  FEMALE  TASTE, 
,   EDUCATION  AND  MANNERS. 


*  in  hearts  where  pri^ehas  sovereign  sway. 

The  love  of  novelty  will  shroud; 
And  she,  whose  virtue's  gone  astray;, 

'  Loves  all  the  splendour  of  the  crowd, 
ll^ti^B  morals,  flies  to  lust  and  eiril, 
Andv swears  allegiance  to  the  devil. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler's  Mcigas^ne.  . 

Sir, — ^There  is  nothing  more  common  than  the 
depravity  of  men  and  the  duplicity  of  women;, 
daily,  and  I  may  say,  hourly,  incidents  prove  the  just- 
ness of  the  assertion,  and  convince  ns  that  mankind, 
with  all  their  superiority  of  intelligence,  are  little 
better  than  brutes  in  the  generality  of  their  propensi- 
ties. Education  and  custom  throw  something  like  a 
veil  over  our  conduct — but  draw  that  veil  aside,  and 
look  into  the  recesses  devoted  to  the  gratification  of 

Ham.  Mag.  No.  V.  R 
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oar  various  passions,  and  yoa  will  find  thai  in  many 
respects  we  excel  in  grossness  and  volg^ritj,  in  pro- 
portion as  we  excel  in  understanding*. 

Many  are  the  women  and  multitudinous  the  men, 
who,  were  their  conduct  as  much  exposed  as  their 
faces,  would  not  he  able  to  face  the  light  of  the  sun, 
which  now  they  confront  without  one  single  sensation 
of  shame  or  remorse ;  in  vain  are  the  lessons  of  morality 
thrown  open  before  them,  they  go  to  church  in  all  the 
order  and  formality  of  custom,  make  their  responses 
most  audibly — and  with  countenances  replete  with 
gravity  ;  but  alas  !  they  return  home  forgetful  of  what 
they  have  heard,  and  wiH  acknowledge  to  be  founded 
on  truth,  to  perpetrate  the  most  disgusting  acts ;  and  to 
launch  out  into  every  species  of  vice  and  immorality  ! 
If  we  search  for  examples  of  virtue,  of  prudence,  or  of 
propriety,  we  must  not  mingle  with  the  great  ,*  but  re* 
tire  to  the  haunts  of  the  less  ostentatious,  to  the  abodes 
of  reflection,  to  the  chambers  of  the  studious,  and  the 
walks  of  the  philosopher.  The  means  and  opportuni- 
ties of  the  rich,  drive  them  into  all  kinds  of  dissipation  ; 
and  though  the  coronets  they  exhibit,  were,  per- 
haps, the  reward  of  virtue,  we  shall  find  that  three 
times  out  of  four,  they  are  passports  to  every  species  of 
impropriety. 

Garters  and  Stars,  although  conferred  by  kings. 
Are  often  mean  and  despicable  things. 

Young  ladies  at  the  present  time,  seem  to  have  no 
ambition  except  that  of  excelling  in  the  decoration  of 
their  persons:  the  sounder  morals  of  discretion  are 
neglected  for  evanescent  and  contemptible  ornaments  : 
religion  gives  way,  or  rather  is  forced  to  yield  tp  the 
allurements  of  vice,  and  the  whole  fabric  of  female  dig^- 
nity  becomes  sapped  by  the  pollutions  of  false  taste, 
and  grotesque  importations  from  foreign  lands.  "^The 
noblest  aspirings  of  the  female  mind,  seem  to  be  a 
toHtelesB  flourish  on  the  harp  or  piano  forte,  an  inco- 
herent warbling  of  Tom  Moore,  indelicacy  of  dress, 
and  an  incessant  disposition  for  loquacity. 

To  expatiate  on  the  fashions  of  the  day,  to  give  an 


Digitized  by 


Google 


State  of  Female  Taate,  195 

immense  scope  to  the  narratives  and  insinaations  of 
scandal,  in  short,  to  be  every  thing:  biit  rational, 
appears  to  be  the  prevailing  glory  of  the  female  mind. 
There  are  exceptions  it  is  true,  but  candour  will  admit 
that  the^  form  no  very  extensive  number. 

If  we  -visit  the  theatre,  the  finest  morality  of  the 
stage  passes  off, unheeded;  neither  the  eye  nor  the 
ear  is  pleased  with  any  thing  but  what  is^  voluptuous 
and  extravagant ;  and  applause  is  universally  lavished 
on  every  thing  that  bears  the  cast  of  a  double  entendre. 

*«  Our  ladles  now,  without  Uieir  fans,  ean  hear 
The  lustful  scenes  of  Congreve  and  Farquahar ; 
Can  sit  for  hours  and  hear  a  Wanton  boast 
Of  those  she  flattered  and  defrauded  most. 
Without,  indeed,  one  solitary  blush, 
Or  softly  "v^i&perin^  from  the  boxes — "  hush  I" 
Such  is  the  present  state  of  female  taste. 
Of  ladies,  too,  who  would  be  reclcon'd  ehaste  ; 
W^ho  go  to  church,  and  say  their  pray'rs  at  night. 
And  strangely  fane^  t\mt  their  hearts  are  right. 
That  aU  their  litUefauUs  witl  be  forgfren. 
And  be  themselves  admissible  to  Heaven.*' 

To  what  source  ar^  we  to  trace  this  strean^  of  incon- 
sistency ?  Are  we  to  ascribe  this  defalcation  of  virtue 
to  the  innate  corruptions  of  the  human  heart-— or  are 
we  to  suppose  that  the  educative  system  of  the  present 
day  is  founded  on  error,  vice,  and  immorality?  The 
fact  is,  the  female  mind  is  habituated  to  nothing  solid, 
beneficial,  or  mentally  ornamentaj ;  it  is  disciplined  to 
nothing  conducive  of  substantial  wisdoip  or  glory;  but 
is  engrossed  anci  frittered  away  in  tlie  contemplation 
of  tgySf  and  the  preparation,  of  non^entiiies.  Hence, 
the  di^r^vUy  we  daUy  witness  among  the  heroine$  of 
fMlriaii&bl€^.  liS^;.  hence,  that  laxity  of  decency  which 
even  om  mothers  too  frequently  exhibit  to' their  daugh- 
ters; hoi^e,  the  (;rtm^.  cons,  that  crowd  the  columns  of 
Q9K  public  prints ;  bepce,  family  dissentions,  hatreds, 
ai|4  le^iminatioDS ;  hence,  jealousies — and,  in  short, 
all .  the  bjftd  passions,  woes,  discontents,  and  heart* 
t^urniBgs,  which  more  or  less  fioat  through  the  mazes 
of  modern  society.  R  2 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IM 


THE  LIFE  AND  ADVENTURES;  ABROAD  AND 
AT  HOME,  OF  THE  CELEBRATIId  MARCHIO- 
NESS OF  C . 


«  See  and  believe  !'*' C  .  -  '      ■' 

\-  .; 

This  lady  has  occupied  so  much  of  public  attention, 
that  if  she  were  not  "  ever  charming^,  ever  new/* 
Slander  must  halt  for  want  of  support  in  his  progress. 

Her  father,  God  rest  his  soul !  was  an  eminent  city 
banker.  Who  has  not  heard  of  old  H— -^y,  of  whom  so 
many  stories  are  handed  down? — [See our  Anetdote^J] 
—Her  noble  partner  received  with  her  100,0001.,  and 
80,000{.  paid  off  all  his  incumbrances*  It  wasa  match 
of  interest,  and  therefore  Lady  C—  is  not  much  to 
blame  if  she  has  placed  armoup  on  the  forehead  of  a 
man  who  only  took  her  as  a  banker's  cheque,  to  pay 
away  when  it  suited  his  convenience. 

This  lady  was  never  handsome ;  she  is  now  pretty, 
and  never  was  any  thing  more.  The  portraits  of 
Queen  Anne  are  fac-similies  of  her  pluffy  cheeks,  high 
forehead,  and  cocked-up  nose.  Her  life  was  exem- 
plary for  more  than  seven  years  after  her  marriage^, 
though  she  never  saw  her  husband  seven  tim&s  in  a 
month. 

The  scripture  saith,  that  ''  a  house,  divided  against 
itself,  cannot  stand:'' — I  am  sorry  to  contradict  8acre4 
authority,  but  the  House  of  C---^^  has  been  longdi- 
vided,  and  yet  it  stands  hud  prospers. 

The  Countess  occupies  one  Aa^— -her  better  half  the . 
oiher-^where  they  live  as  distinct,  and  know  aa  much 
of  each  other's  concerns  as  if  the  sea  divided  them. 

They  met  ia  company,  and  were  dvil  and  polite 
towards  each  other,  and  what  more  could  be  expected  f 
Lord  M— g— y,  now  gone  to  the  '*"landof  theloal,'* 
had  a  serious  attachment,  to  this  lady  previous  td  her 
interested  marriage,  and  his  assiduities  <tfter  wer^  re« 
paid  by  a  cfaallen^  from  the  noble  husband^  It  is 
strangle  that  a  man  should  expose  Jm  wif^  unjinK^eM 
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to  Ibe  world,  and  tbep  copceive  himself  bound  in  ho^ 
nour  to  shoot  the  man  who  dares  to  be  so  feelingly  hu^ 
manehs  to.  offer  her  his  protection:  but  it  is  thefkshion^ 
and  benefits  gunsmiths,  surgeons,  undertakers,  and 
coroners— so  let  it'jpass. 

These  nobles  fought  near  Apres,  in  Germany,  and 
'Lord  M—g—y  received  a  wound  in  the  side,  which 
brought  on  a  decline.  He  wandered  abroad  in  search 
of  health,  which  he  never  could  recover,  and  finally 
settled  at  Ealerrpo  ;  where,  in  exercising  the  duties  of 
a  General  Officer,  worn  out  yvilh  exertion,  he  died  in 
his  thirty-sixth  year.  The  writer  of  this  has  often  been 
happy  in  his  society  ;v  he  was  cheerful,  but  sedate,  and 
very  intelligent.  At  the  capture  of  Salerno,  in  Cala- 
bria, he  was  a  passenger  on  board  the  sea  squadron, 
but  went  on  shore :  he  took  an  active  part  in  the  en- 
gagement— and,  with  a  ship's  cutlass,  killed'  two 
Frenchmen,  and  seizing  the  howitzer  they  were  using, 
turned  it,  and  discharged  it  on  the  enemy.  He  was 
brave  and  generous — ^in  stature,  six  feet  high,  and  stout 
made :  it  was  said  he  died  broken-hearted  for  Lady  C — , 
Lam  of  opinion  he  died  of  a  broken  constitution,  from 
the  shot  poured  into  his  body  by  her  husband. 

Lady  C — ,  in  the  summer  of  1812,  took  a  fancy  to  go 
abroad;  she  was  then  in  the  fami!y-way,  and  em- 
barked in  a  small  pleasure  yacht,  for  Lisbon,  accompa- 
nied by  her  physician.  Doctor  F .     This  gentleman 

officiated  in  more  capacities  than  one.  ''^  Trust  me,'* 
says  that  accurate  judge  of  human  nature,  Laurence 
Sterne,  of  facetious  memory,  "  Trust  me,  there  are 
worse  occupations  in  the  world  than  feeling  the  pnlsa 
of  a  pretty  woman."  I  believe- him,  and  I  have  often 
wished  to  be  a  physician  in  London,  or  a  father  eon^ 
feasor  in  Paris,  for  no  other  reason  than  the  pleasure! 
should  enjoy  in  feeling  the  piilses,  and  administering  lo 
the  bodily  and  spiritual  health  of  lovely  women. 

At  Lisbon,  Lady  C — took  up  her  town  residence  on 
the  Cacalde  Novo.  She  was  not  noticed  by  any  of  the 
British  families,  never  having  been  introduced  to  the 
representative  of  his  Britannic  Majesty,  who  refused  to 
receive .  her   ladyship.      This  gross  affront  she .  only 
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smiled  at,  and  associated 'much  with  the  commanders 
of  the  British  ships  in  the  Tagus.  Her  yacht  was 
generally  under  sail  every  day ;  and  she  gave  parties 
on  hoard,  and  dinners,  at  which  Dr.  F —  pre^ded  at 
the  head  of  the  table.  An  elegant  band  of  music 
drew  all  the  officers  of  the  squadron  round  the  ''*Lovely 
Mary/' — this  was  the  name  of  her  ladyship's  brigan- 
tine, — and  her  presence  enlivened  the  river,  if  it  did 
not  the  shore. -Parties  were  given  on  board  every  ship, 
which  she  attended  5  and  her  friend  Dr.  F —  received 
an  appointment  under  the  admiral,  little  short  of  three 
thousand  per  annum.  He  still  retains  it,  with  addi- 
tions ;  and  is,  in  his  profession,  eminently  skilful  and 
meritorious. 

At«  Lisbon,  the  accouchement  of  her  ladyship  took 
place;  and  in  seven  weeks  after  its  birth,  the  child 

died.     So  little  did  Laty  C care  for*  its   death, 

that  on  the  evening  which  closed  the  day  on  which 
her  child  expired,  she  danced  at  a  bail  on  board  the 
Lively  frigate.  Even  the  common  sailors  remarked 
with  indignation  upon  this  conduct.  Captain  M.  K — 
was  then  a  dashing,  handsome  fellow :  he  was  called 
the  "  Rose  of  Old  England."  That  pight,  when  the 
revelries  were  closed,  her  ladyship  accepted  of  Ctfp- 
tain  K.\s  offer  to  land  her  in  his  barge.  For  the  first 
time  in  his  liftp,  the  captain  mistook  his  navigation,  and 
in  place  of  her  ladyship  stepping  on  to  Jacob's  Quay 
at  Lisbon,  she  stept  on  the  quarter-deck  of  his  Majesty's 
frigate  iS — b — a,  nothing  loath. 

The  frigate  sailed  at  day-light  in  the  morning,  and 
Captain  M.  K —  had  the  felicity  of  Lady  C — 's  com- 
pany fdr  seven  weeks  that  he  cruised  off  the  city  of 
Oporto.  This  might  be,  for  aught  I  know,  or  care,  a 
Platonic  cruise, — but  I  doubt  it  very  much :  there  is, 
in  the  composition  of  sailors,  much  inflammable  matter ; 
and  men  and  .women  on  board  a  small  ship  are  like 
metals  in  a  crucible,  they  must  amalgamate  from  ne- 
cessity. 

Lady  C —  quitted  the  <S — b — a  at  Oporto,  and  pro* 
cceded  overland  to  Lisbon,  accompanied  by  Mr.  Hiram 
Beakes,  once  Dutch  Governor  of  the  Island  of  Saba, 
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now,  *'  down  among  the  deud  iilen;" — there  let  him 
lie.  They  \^ere  attacked  in  the  passes  of  the  Sierra 
Tudela  by  banditti^  and  pltindered  of  all  they  pos- 
sessed ;  their  lives  and  their  mules  were  left,  and  no 
more.  In  this  desolate  state  they  found  their  way  to  a 
convent,  now  turned  into  a  monastery,  wher6  seventy 
monks  nightly  rose  to  sing  anthems  to  God,  and  de- 
ceive men. 

So  hospitable  was  the  reception  they  met  with,  that 
Lady  C —  sent  Mr.  H.  Beakes  to  Lisbon  for  her  own 
equipage ;  and  in  the  society  of  the  monks  remained 
nine  week^.  The  Superior,  a  man  built  upon  real  Irish 
principles,  (his  model  may  be  seen  in  the  obelisk 
before  Waithman's  shop,  at  the  fpot  of  Fleet  Street, 
small  at  top,  but  large  at  bottom,^  had  engaged  Lady 
C — 's  affections,  and  she  had  no  notion  of  parting 
soon  with  good  friends.  Mr.  Beakes,  however,  sent 
the  carriages, — he  did  not  himself  return,  for  reasons 
only  known  to  himself,  and  for  which  we  do  not  care 
a  penny.  Lady  C —  now  found  that  the  air  agreed 
with  her  constitution,  and  she  took  a  chateau  near  the 
beautiful  town  of  Lagos,  on  the  sea  coast,  memorable 
for  British  exploits.  There  Hawke  destroyed  a  French 
fleet — there  St.  Vincent  the  bold,  found  shelter  after 
defeating  the  Spanish  fleet  with  half  their  number 
of  ships — ^and  there  Lady  C —  found  a 

*'  Sheltering  port  and  quiet  home 
"  After  all  her  wanderings.'* 

Lady  C —  was  no  Catholic  ;  nor,  do  I  apprehend,  of 
any  religion  whatever,— but  she  attended  mass,  sang 
anthems,  and  was  duly  confessed  by  her  spiritual 
monitor,  the  Superior  of  the  Monastery  of  Tudela. 
The  convent  lay  not  more  than  three  English  miles 
from  Lagos.  The  Governor  of  Lagos  was  an  Irishman, 
who  had  been  fifty  years  in  the  service  of  the  king  of 
Portugal:  he  was  old: — 

•»  Upon  his  reverend  tetoiples  grew 

*'  The  blossoms  of  the  grave." 

Lady  (>—  was  in  the  habit  of  giving  concerts  and 
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balb  on  Shinday  moming9 ;  had  it  been  in  the  evening, 
it  would  have  been  of  no  matter.  This  conduct  gave 
offence,  and  the  governor  made  a  delicate  remon- 
gtrance,  when  he  was  called  a  '*  grey-headed  apostate," 
(he  was,  in  early  youth,  a  protestant,  and  an  officer  in 
the  British  army ;)  he  was  much  beloved  by  all  ranks 
of  people,  and  the  tale  got  wind.  The  minds  of  men 
were  all  on  the  roll,  like  waves  on  a  troubled  ocean, 
and  many  of  bis  domestics  threatened  revenge.  \ 
threat  and  an  execution  go  nearly  hand  in  hand  in 
Portugal.  Returning  late  one  night  from  the  monas- 
tery, where  I  suppose  her  ladyship  had  been  to  confess 
the  monks,  a  shot  was  fired,  which  slightly  grazed  her 
elbow;  it  was  too  serious  a  hint  to  be  misunderstood. 
The  yacht  was  ordered  round  from  Lisbon,  and  her 
ladyship  left  the  town  of  Lagos  for  ever.  She  arrived 
safe  in  England,  and  took  up  her  abode,  as  heretofore, 
at  her  husband's ;  he  was  glad  to  see  her,  because  her 
uncle  had  just  died,  and  left  her  thirty  thousand  pounds. 
She  generously  divided  the  money,  vvilh  her  spouse, 
and  they  lived  again  in  harmony. 

At  Windsor,  her  ladyship  went  to  a  small  party 
given  by  the  M — of  H — ,  there  she,  for  the  first  time, 
saw.  him,  whom  every  ^one  talks  of 4  and  on  the  suc- 
ceeding day  accompanied  him,  in  a  chariot,  to  Hamp- 
ton-Court. From  this  period,  her  husband's  elevation 
and  her  own  may  be  dated.  An  elegant  house  was 
taken  for  her  husband  in  the  vicinity  of  Windsor  Park, 
and  it  was  only  a  step  from  that  to  a  cottage,  which 
has  been  so  very  highly  celebrated  for  amorous  adven- 
tures. 

The  career  of  this  lady  has  since  been  very  brilliant, 
but  no  one  can  say  that  she. has  ever  acted  with  any 
harshness  to  those  whom  she  migj^t  have  reason  to  re-^ 
gard  as  enemies. 

She  had  the  pleasure,  of  attending  the  royal  presence 
to  Ireland,  and  there  was  not. much  noticed,  except  in 
one  instance,  when  she  nodded  faniiliarly  to  a  certain 
person,  and  he  returned  it  with  a  smile. 

The  Tale  of  the  Violet  JDiamond;  s?dd  to  have  been 
presented  to  this  lady,  and  then  recaUed-^I  :believe  to 
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be  UDtrae.  The  giver  had  toa  many  privcUe  diamonds, 
to  make  use  of  dne  tfiat  was  fmlic  property  ;  and 
be  also  has  a  spirit  superior  to  such  great  meanness. 

Latterly,  however,  the  reptile  Discord  has  intruded 
into  the  paths  where  Lady  C—  was  wont  to  tread 
with  unmingled  pleasure.  Her  friend  Ben,  to  whom 
she  once  looked  as  to  an  oracle  and  a  protector ^ 
gave  her  some  umbrage. — ^The  consequence  was, 
like  cfaiidren  at  school,  the  complaint  was  submitted 
to  the  head  master;  he  decided  in  favour  of  the  scholar* 
Ben  was  sent  to  the  rtght-about,  and  lady  C— <'s  soa 
was  appointed  in  his  place,  as  lick'plate,  stahle^groom, 
ahoeing'horn,  and  earwig. 

Such  is  the  state  of  lady  C— ,  and  her  family,  at  this 
time.  She  does  not  occupy  more  than  a  second  place 
in  her  illustrious  friend's  heart,  nor  does  she  appear  to 
aspire  higher — she  is  content.  Her  husband  has  got  a 
superior  title  and  situation,  Her  son  the  sample,  with 
great  emoluments.- 

Both  son  and  daughter  are  on  the  point  of  marriage 
with  those  far  above  them  in  birth  and  fortune.  And 
if  a  parent  finds  herself  justified  in  sacrificing  her  r«* 
putaiion,  to  advance  the  fortunes  of  her  family,  then 
lady  C —  is  on  the  right  side  of  the  question.  The  wri*- 
ter  of  this,  is  no  stranger  to  all  ths^t  concerns  lady  O— , 
be  neither  animadverts,  acquits,  or  condemns:  he  only 
l»tates  facts,  and  leaves  the  fiower  to  comment  in  the 
minds  of  his  readers. 

Lady  C—  is  now  in  her/orty-ninth  year :  wherever 
she  resides,  she  is  beloved ;  her  failings  are  her  own^ 
for  them  she  has  alone  to  answer:  but  she  never  stirs 
abroad  without  being  accompanied  by  the  benedieUfnm 
pf  the  poor,  and  with  their  blessings  we  leave  her. 

T.  FIT?403PORf^B, 
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Or,  fi£  Xt^ip,  Adventures,  Amours,  Intn's^e^,  amd 
EeeenlricUies,  o^Grbgort  G&iffibi. 
fConHnnedJrompaffe^  Wi.J 
CHAPTER  IIL 

In  the  last  chapter  we  left  yoang  Gregory  at  tbe  age 
of  thirteen,  indefatigably  pursaing  bis  studies,  anderaa 
ancient  Jesuit,  a  native  of  Rome,  who  resided  in  Eng- 
land from  the  period  that  his  order  was  destroyed. 
Father  Baldini,  (for  that  was  his  name)  took  a  pecoliar 
pleasure  in  cultivating  the  mind  of  his  pupil,  bol  was 
more     assiduous   in    teaching   him  the    nicities    of 
school  divinity,  than  in  rendering  him  an  aecomptidied 
classic    He  was  rather  ambitious  of  making  a  casuist, 
than  a  scholar,  and  our  hero  was  well  calculated  for 
the  old  man's  purpose,  for  be  possessed  more  indostiy 
than  genius,  more  subtlety  than  imagination  ;  and  in 
Ihs  temperament  the  phlegmatic  was  predominant 
He  soon  became  an  adept  in  polemical  disputatioa,  and 
one  day  the  old  man  was  so  pleased  with  his  ingiennitj 
in  argument,  that  he  put  his  band  upon  Gregoiy*! 
head,  and  said, "  my  dear  boy,  if  our  order  shouki  be 
re-established,  as  I  have  no  doubt  it  will,  you  will  ope 
day  be  a  member  of  the  Jesuit's  CoUege,  at  Rome. 
Thus  passed  his  time  between  the  ages  pf  thirteen  and 
fifteen.     So  entirely  devoted  to  mental  pursuita  he 
gave  himself  no  relaxation    but  change  of  labour; 
from  Greek  and  Latin,  he  went  to  French  and  Italian. 
From  divinity  and  ecclesiastical  history,  to   English 
poetry    and    architecture.     From    officiating   as    an 
Acolyte,  to  exploring  with  Dr.  Milner  the  antiquities 
of  Winchester  Cathedral. 

It  has  been  said,  that "  Love  is  the  daughter  of  Idle- 
ness,' from  which  it  might  be  inferred  that  if  we  were 
always  properly  employed,  we  should  not  have  time  to 
fall  in  love,  but  experience  proves,  that  under  all  cir- 
cumstances, love  occurs  as  naturally  when  the  sexes 
are  ripe  for  it,  as  the  trees  shoot  forth  their  leaves  when 
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the  ^p  rised,  in  the  spring.  The  other  Acolyte^  who 
asi^isted  at  the  altar  with  Gregory,  was  called  Ned 
FentoD,  and  was  the  only  youthful  companion  our 
hero  had.  Fenton  invited  him  for  a  walk  one  Sunday 
evening'  towards  Saint  Cross,  to  meet  two  lasses  who 
were  apprenticed  to  Miss  Crucifix,  a  respectable  milliner 
in  the  High  Street.  It  appeared  that  his  motive  in 
taking  Gregory,  was  to  detach  the  girls.  His  com« 
panioa's  flame>  Lucy  Jones,  was  a  pert  forward 
.Vench  of  sixteen,  bij^t  her  friend^  Amelia  Bland,  was  a 
modest  bashful  girl,  about  the  age  of  Gregory.  The 
Duomeat  they  met,  Fenton  said  abruptly,  "  there 
Griffin,  "g^e  your  arm  to  Miss  £land,  and  follow  us/* 
This  was  ddiie  without  a  word  being  spoken  by  the 
junior  parties.  There  was  a  something,  however,  in 
the  countenance  and  manner  of  Am^ia,  thai  made  an 
instantaneous  impression  upon  our  novice,  but  he  was 
equally  modest  and  bashful  as  herself ;  and  they  foU 
lowed  the  others  at  some  distance  without  being  able 
to  speak  to  each  other.  Independent  of  the  powerful 
impulse  which  nature  ha^  implanted  in  the  sexes  at 
this  age,  to  bring  them  together,  there  is  also  a  great 
infection  in  example.  They  say  to  themselves ;  such 
a  one  has  a  sweetheart,  and  why  should  not  I?  Feu- 
.  ton  and  Lucy  were  acknowledged  lovers,  and  had  aN 
rived  at  a  great  degree  of  freedom  and  familiarity  f  they 
frequently  looked  back,  and  laughed  at  Gregory  and 
Amelia,  who  were  marching  so  sedately  behind,  with- 
out daring  to  look  each  other  in  the  face.  ''  Look, 
Fenton,^'  said  Lucy,  "  see  how  Amelia  blushes — how 
isanctified  and  silent  they  are,  as  if  they  were  afraid  of 
each  other.  But  if  yourfriend's  heart  is  as  unengaged 
as  Amelia's,  Til  wager  the  new  garters  you  bought 
jne  at  Mornhill  Fair,  that  they  are  caught.  They  are 
both  timid — both  embarrassed,  but  they'll  come  loo  in 
time  ;  take  my  word  for  it,  the  little  god  is  at  work.** 
*•  Never  mind  their  impudent  nonsense,"  said  Gre- 
gory to  Amelia,  in  a  faltering  voice,  and  pressing 
her  arm  against  his  side.  '*  They  are  old  acquaint- 
ances, and  should  not  expect  novices,  as  they  call  us,  to 
be  as  flippant  as  themselves.''    Then,  after^  a  pause^  he 
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got  breath  enough  to  contiaue :  *'  Bat  should  I  have  the 
,  means  of  cidtivating'  and  of  deserving  yonr  friend* 
ship,  we  may  one  day  be  able  to  chat  as  freely  as  they 
do/'  Amelia  was  still  silent,  and  after  another  pause, 
he  8ummone<i^i^  courage  to  proceed.  ''  Have  I  not 
had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you  before.  Miss  Bland  V 
Amelia  stammered.  '*  Yes,  sir — no,  sir— I  don't  know, 
sir."  "  What  am  I  to  understand  by  this?"  "  Why,  • 
sir,  I  cannot  tell  whether  you  have  seen  me;  but  I 
know  you  personally  as  well  as  I  do  my  own  bro- 
ther ;  I  have  seen  you  every  Sunday  for  these  twelve 
months/'  "Indeed,  and  where ?'*  replied  Gregory. 
*'  Miss  Jones  and  myself  have  sat  near  the  altar,  and 
could  not  help  seeing  you  at  mass  and  vespers ;  but  I 
much  doubt  if  you  ever  noticed  me,  for  you  never 
looked  towards  the  audience."  "  And  has  Lucy 
known  my  brother  Acolyte  so  long  ?"  "  Their  eyes  used 
to  meet  during  the  service,  and  for  six  months  no  other 
languas^e  passed  between  them.  They  met  one  day 
by  accident — ^they  shook  hands  like  old  friends,  and 
walked  together  arm  in  arm,  but  without  being  able 
to  open  their  lips."  "  Then  that  rattling  dog,  Femon, 
appeared  aS  stupid  as  myself?''  "I  can  say  this,  sir,  that 
the  flippant  Miss  Jones,  who  just  rallied  us  so  cruelly, 
/was  as  perplexed  and  tongue-tied  as  you  found  me."  . 
The  walk,  was  now  terminated,  and  the  parties 
were  obliged  to  bid  each  other  adieu.  Gregory  went 
home  to  bed,  and  ruminated  upon  his  new  adventure. 
He  experienced  a  series  of  sensations  to  which  he  had 
previously  been  an  utter  stranger;  but  he  knew  not 
that  they  were  the  harbingers  of  love.  Amelia's  image 
floated  in  his  imagination ;  and  he  looked  forward  with 
anxiety  to  the  next  Sunday  evening.  It  came,  and 
they  mist.  There  was  a  simplicity  about  her  that  dis- 
dained affectation  and  hypocrisy ;  their  sensations  had 
been  mutual;  and  her  countenance,  which  was  particu- 
larly pleasing  and  expressive,  evincecj^  the  satisfaction 
which  she  felt  on  seeing  him  again,  ^hey  iqaproved 
in  conversation,  agreed  to  cultivate  a  friendship,  and 
at  parting,  when  gently  pressing  her  hand  between  his 
own,  he  felt  a  soft  return ;  like  an  electric  shock  it 
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vibrated  throughout  his  frame. — the.  luxurious  thrill 
intoxicated  him  with  pleasure, — their  companions  wore 
at  a  distance,  and  the  evening  was  dark ;  he  raised  her 
hand  to  his  lips,  and  imprinted  on  it  a  burning  kiss  of 
gratitude  and  devotion.  There  is  a  something  pecu- 
liarly sacred  to  the  youthful  lover,  who,  in  the  purity 
of  his  heart,  performs  this  gentle  homage  without  an 
idea  beyond  it ;  and  at  this  moment  no  sensual  feeling 
regarding  the  fair  Amelia  had  entered  into  the  heart 
of  our  hero ;  he  had  never  yet  thought  of  approaching 
even  her  lips,  but  was  inspired  alone  by  an  anxious 
solicitude  to  please,  and  a  fear  of  givitig  offence. 

The  sprinfg  was  advancing,  and  the  parties  contrived 
to  double  the  number  of  their  interviews,  by  rising 
very  early  on  the  Sunday  mornings.  They  chose  the 
most  sequestered  and  romantic  walks,  and  Gregory 
and  Amelia  would  frequently  sit  upon  a  stile  reading 
some  favourite  poet,  until  they  forgot  the  duties  of  the 
day,  and  were  obliged  to  hurry  home,  for  Tear  of 
exciting  suspicion.  At  other  times,  they  would  read 
until  they  came  to  passages  so  forcibly  describing  the 
state  of  their  hearts,  that  they  could  read  no  further : 
they  would  stop  almost  breathless^  and  gaze  on  each 
other  with  tears  in  their  eyes ;  then  closing  the  volume, 
would  pretend  to  occupy  their  attention  with  the 
various  beauties  which  a  iVJay  morning  in  the  country 
presents  to  the  view.  On  one  of  these  oc<:asions,  while 
pausing  and  looking  stedfa&t  at  each  other,  Gr^ory 
said,  '*  Thifi  poet  must  certainly  be  a  great  master  of 
the  human  heart ;  this  must  surely  be  the  language  of 
nature,  or  why  shauld  it  touch  us,  so  sensibly  ?  We 
have  beeu  brought  together  by  accident,  connected  by 
sympathy,  and  endeareid  by  friendslftp.  We  have  used 
DO  art,  and  have  had  no  object  but  mutual  pleasure. 
This  book,' ho weverj  tells  us  that  we  love, -  it  appeals 
to  our  hearts,  or  it  could  not  draw  tears  from  our  eyes ; 
oiir  tears  must  be  the  result  of  finding  our  awe  sensa* 
tions  correspond  with  the  poet's  chaste  and  faithful 
delineation  of  pure  and  virtuous  love!  h  it  not  so, 
Amelia  ?  Come,  let  me  kiss  those  pearly  drops  fronn 
your  eyes."    He  did  so.     "  Now,  if  you  believe  m% 
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true,  let  me,  for  the  first  time,  salute  your  rosy  lips ; 
and  if  your  heart  beats  in  unfsoh  with  mine,  the  kiss 
will  ^e  mutual,  and  more  bindings  than  all  the  declara- 
tions or  avowals  we  could  make/'  She  first  hid  her 
face  in  his  bosom,  and  endeavoured  to  dry  up  her 
tears.  When  she  had  gained  her  breath,  she  raised 
ber  head,  and  with  a  look  of  ineffable'  kindness,  and  at 
the  same  time  full  of  the  dignity 'of  coniferous  innocence, 
said,  "  I  cannot  act  the  hypocrite — I  am  yours  I'*  Oh, 
'  heaven !  what  transport  was  there  in  the  chaste  em- 
brace which  followed.  Oh !  who  can  describe  the  rap- 
ture flowing  from  the  first  kiss  of  a  love  like  theirs  ?  It 
is  a  question  whether  the  more  convulsive  pleasures  of 
the  bridal  night,  are  equal  to  the  celestial  luxury  we 
experience  in  the  first  kiss  of  pure,  youthful  and  mutual 
love.  Our  first  love  is  like  the  bloom  of  fresh-gathered 
fruits,  it  can  be  tasted  but  once.  There  is  a  fascinating 
charm  of  novelty,,  which  we  can  never  again  enjoy! 
"When  the  day  is  gone  for  such  enjoyment,  we  may 
give  ourselves  up  to  debauchery,  dissipation,  avarice, 
or  ambition ;  but  in  those  happy  moments  of  youthful 
purity,  the  world  contains  no  bribe  rich  enough  to 
corrupt  us ;  it  can  offer  no  boon  superior  to  the  one 
we  are  possessed  of;  and  we  may  sincerely  exclaim 
with  the  poet: — 

Iladst  thou  but  tasted  once,  the  thousandth  part 
Of  joys  which  bless  the  lov*d  and  loving  heart, 
Thy  TOWS  repentant  and  thy  sigh  would  prove, 
Lost  is  the  time  that  is  not  spent  in  love. 

Tasso. 


LONDdlS  HELLS  EXPOSED, 

In   the    History   of  the   Hon.  F,   Hafhasard  atvd 
Harriet  Syren. 

**  They  died  in  the  blaze  of  their  fame.*' — Burns.  * 

It  may  readily  be  supposed  that  the  forlnre  and  dr* • 
sipatiod  of  the  honouratUe  Mr  Hapht^zard,  brought 
around  him  a  numerous  quantity  of  land  sharks,  who 
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are  always,  in  imitation  of  those  in  the  ocean,  prowling* 
round  a  ricb  freighted  ship,  to  feed  upon  the  bodies 
which  dissipation  dischar«^e^  into  the  sea,  before  the  end 
of  the  voyage ;  victims  of  disease  and  debauchery. 
They  buzzed  about  his  ears  like  a  swarm  of  bees,  ready 
to  sting  him  privately  to  death,  and  he  like  an  idle 
drone  never  had  spirit  to  brush  them  away. 

Foremost  amonrg-  these  hellish  worthies,  were  the 
two  Irish  brothers,  Mr.  William  and  Mr.  Hill  D— 1 — y. 
The  first  had  been  in  the  British  service  as  an  officer, 
from  which  he  passed  into  that  of  the  king  of  Naples. 
He  Avas  a  handsome  nian,  and  spoke  Italian  with 
fluency,,  and  thus  became  very  serviceable  lo  the  Bri- 
tish admiral  who  commanded  the  fleet  on  the  coast  of 
the  two  Sicilies,  and  knew  no  more  of  Italian  thaa  he 
did  of  cowardice. 

It  is  a  well  known  fact,  that  the  Q — n  of  Naples,, 
was  a  perfect  Messatina,  and  D — 1 — ^y  became  her 
parrtmour,  openly,  for  she  nitide  no  secret  of  her  in- 
trigues. The  prime  minister,  general  Acton,  looked 
upon  him  as  a  political  rival ;  axid  also  a  private  one, 
nevertheless  the  queeo's  influence  over  her  aged  con- 
sort, procured  him  the  honour  of  knighthood,  and  a 
chamberlain's  gold  key,  the  latter  was  highly  neces- 
sary to  carry  on  his  secret  midnight  plsns,  and  in  addi- 
tion to  these,  her  majesty  got  him  made  colonel  of  the 
Calabrian  regiment,  the  finest  in  the  service.  Colonel 
I) — 1 — y  had  seen  some  hard  fighting  in  the  British 
navy,  but  he  was  supposed  not  to  be  very  partial  t6 
exposing  his  handsome  person.  The  field  of  Venus 
was  to  him  a  readier  path  to  honour  and  promotion, 
and  he  arduously  laboured  in  that  pleasing  duty,  he 
had  many  to  satisfy  beside  his  illustrious  patroness. 
The  Countess  of  H — se  shared  his  favours,  and  so  did 
lady'E —  L.  H— n  who  indeed  did  more  for  him  than 
any  of  his  mistresses.  She  furnished  him  with  money 
in  addition  to  her  charms,  which  to  him  was  the  most 
acceptable  ofle'ring  which  she  could  bestow. 

He  was  poor,  and  the  court  of  Naples  had  little  to 
<rive  away  but  bills  payable  at  sight,  upon  the  firm  of 
Cupid  and  company.  S  ^ 
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,      To  keep  up  his  appearance,  he  had  recourse  to  the 

fa,ming  tables,  and  from  the  king-  down  to  his  equeries 
e  fleeced  them  all,  till  at  last  no  one  would  venture  to 
play  with  him  for  any  sum  of  consequence.-  After 
the  death  of  his  royal  mistress,  he^  returned  to  Eng*- 
land  with  a  few  hundreds  in  his  pockets,  and  com- 
menced partnership  with  his  brother  as  a  "  duster  of 
the  hells." 

He  was  well  known  from  wearing^  a  silver  star^  as 
arge  as  a  pewter  platter,  and  loitering  about  tbe  club* 
houses  in  St.  James's-street.  H — 11  D — 1— y  had  for 
years  run  the  rigs  of  the  town,  and  depended  upon  the 
dice-box  for  his  support,  and  a  handsome  one  he  de- 
rived therefrom.  He  drove  a  dashing  pair  of  bays  in  a. 
Grecian  curricle,  and  was  himself  one  of  the  most  ac- 
complished and  handsome  men  of  the  day.  Into  the 
hands  of  these  two  brilliants  Mr.  Hapha^ard^s  fate 
threw  him.  The  Syren  shared  her  favours  with  both* 
and  they  all  divided  the  plunder  of  her  keeper. 

At  one  sitting,  in  Brixton's  Hell,  near  Berklev 
Square,  ColoneLD— 1-y  fleeced  the  sheep  of  SOOOL 
With  this,  he  went  off  into  the  West  of  England, 
where  his  star  captivated  the  eye  of  a  virgin,  who 
would  be  a  lady«  and  he  stepped  into  wedlock  and 
1,5001.  per  annum. 

H — ^11 D-— 1— y  one  evening  was  proceeding,  with  the 
Syren  under  his  arm,  to  our  hero's  dwelling  ;  he  had 
that  day  raised  60001.  by  mortgage,  and  they  proposed  - 
gullii^  him  out  of  tbe  whole,  and  proceeding  to  the 
continent  to  enjoy  their  nefarious  plunder.  Provi- 
dence (irustrated  this  honourable  design,  and,  for  a  time, 
saved  our  hero:  a  gig-horse,  which  had  run  away, 
dashed  furiously  on  to  the  pavement,  and  the  shaft 
struck  H — 11  D— 1-y  on  the  breast  and  killed  him  im- 
mediately. In  a  few  months  after  this  event,  Colonel 
D — I — ^y  fell  down  in  an  apoplectic  fit,  and  expired. 
They  who  had  so  long  been  the  dsemons  employed  by 
Mammon  in  his  hells  upon  earth,  could  not  be  at  a  loss 
for  a  good  reception  in  the  other  world ;  and  the 
suddenness  of  their  exit  would  render  their  presence 
more  acceptable  to  the  black  gentleman. 
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The  judgment  of  heaven  seems  to  have  been  Utelled 
at  these  worthies,  and  their  fate  should  be  a  warning 
to  all  that  the  wrath  of  an  offended  deity  will  sooner 
or  later  overtake  those  who  trample  on  his  precejpts, 
and  despise  the  admonitions  of  religion. 

The  Syren  did  not  lament  their  loss:  she  had  no 
feelings  in  common  with  her  sex,  and  beheld  the  man« 
whom  she  affected  to  love,  running  headlong  to  per- 
dition, and  lent  all  her  energies  to  hasten  his  destruction. 
fTo  be  Continued,) 

THEOLOGICAL  QUACKERY. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler*e  Magazine. 

Sir,— -Though  I  should  consider  your  work  one  of  the 
last  to  be  turned  into  a  vehicle  for  polemical  contro- 
versy, yet  yon  may  not,  perhaps,  object,  now  and  then, 
to  a  slap  at  other  follies  of  the  day  than  such  as  you 
have  hitherto  noticed.  A  more  glaring  instance  of  ar- 
rogance, conceit,  and  coxcombry  does  not  exist,  than 
is  to  be  found  in  the  conferences  of  a  certain  junta,  call- 
ing themselves  '*  Free-Thiqiking  Christians.*' 

I  had  been  told  that  these  people  were,  the  most  ra- 
tional of  Christians;  that  they  laboured  to  divest 
Christianity  of  all  those  meretricious  appendages  with 
which  craft  and  ignorance  combined  had  disGgured  its 
native  purity — its  original  simplicity.  From  this,  I  ex* 
pected  to  find  them  the  most  humble,  mild,  meek,  to- 
lerant, and  gentleman-like  Christians  in  the  world. 
Being  told  that  they  ^reasoned  u];>on  Christianity  until 
they  carved  it  down  almost  to  a  nut-shell,  I  expectod 
to  find  them  so  charitable  and  reasonable,  that  they 
could  account  and  make  allowances  for  all  the  errors 
and  failings  of  their  fellow  animals,  and  fanatics  of 
every  cl^ss.  But,  judge  my  disappointment,  the  other 
Sunday,  on  entering  one  of  their  Gossiping  Shops  in 
Holborn ;  instead  of  being  the  most  meek  and  humble, 
I  found  them  the  most  arrogant  and  conceited  reptiles 
I Jiad  ever  met  with:  theirs  was  the  only  diurch  of 
God ;  no  one  could  be  a  Christian  who  differed  much 
from  them ;  the  ministers  of  other  sects,  who  preached 
S3 
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the  trinity,  baptism,  sacraments,  and  eternal  broiling 
nereafter,  were  knaves  and  hypocrites,  and  their  fol- 
lowers fools.  The  most  ignorant,  bigotted,  and  nar- 
row-minded fanatical  preacher  in  England  cannot  be 
more  violent  and  scurrilous  in  denouncing  those  who 
'differ  from  him,  than  this  insignificant  junta  of  »ot- 
disant  Rationals  find  Free-Tbinkers. 

They  are  a  set  of  hucksters,  who  have  stolen  their  no- 
tions from  some  of  the  most  amiable  and  accomplished 
men  that  ever  lived,  such  as  Priestly,  Price,  Lindsay, 
Belsham,  and  othefs;  but  they  deal  them  out  in  such 
a  rude  and  brutal  manner,  that  they  render  them  dis- 
gusting. They  lay  the  axe  at  the  root  of  Christianity  in 
the  most  ferocious  manner,  and  after  having  lopped  two 
thirds  away,  raise  a  few  flimsy  sophistries  of  their  own, 
and  damn  you  if  you  will  not  accept  them  as  gospel. 
The  word  knave  and  hypocrite  is  constantly  in  their 
mouths — but,  for  my  part,  Iwould  much  sooner  believe 
those  to  be  sincere  who  professed  to  believe  in  the 
whole  mass,  f  whether  rubbish  or  not)  than  I  would 
credit  those  wno  pretend  to  have  the  same  €aitli  in  it 
when  they  have  scarcely  left  it  a  leg  to  stand  upon. 
Their  Free-Thinking  is  the  merest  hoax  in  the  world, 
for  if  your  thoughts  go  a  step  beyond  theirs,  you  cease 
to  think  rightly.  They  strain  at  a  gnat,  and  swallow 
a  camel ;  they  cavil  about  lesser  absurdities,  and  adopt 
the  greater  Would  you  believe  it,  sir,  that  these  fe- 
rocious Mohocks,  after  having  dismembered  the  holy 
trinity  of  two-thirds  of  its  dignity,  pulled  the  angels 
down  from  Heaven,  destroyed  the  Devil,  quenched  the 
eternal  flames  of  hell,  abolished  the  sacraments,  and 
annihilated  all  immortal  souls,  had  the  unparralleled  im- 
pudence to  demand  of  me,  as  the  sine  qua  non  of  my 
admission  into  their  fraternity,  that  I  must  believe  in 
the  resurrection  of  Jesus,  as  the  only  proof » of  our 
recositation  hereafter. 

I  am,  sir,  yours,  &c. 

CRITO. 

M,  New  Compton  -street,  Soho. 
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CBIM.  CON.— SHERIFF'S  COT3KT.— April  Wth. 

THWAITK8  V.  SBHTH. 

"  Mr.  Cbitty^  who  is  very  chatty  upon  these  occasions, 
addressed  the  jury,  and  stated  this  case.  The  defend- 
ant suffered  judgment  to  go  by  default,  so  we  shall  not 
be  much  in  fault  if  we  decUne  entering  at  large  into 
the  case. 

The  plaintiff  was  a  coach-driTer.  The  defendant  a 
coach-master,  who  was  inclined  to  *'  ride  and  go''  in 
conjunction  with  his  inferior.  The  lady  is  described  as 
very  handsome,  according  to  a  coach-driver's  idea  of 
female  beauty,  which  is  often  much  the  same  as  the 
judgment  he  bestows  on  his  cattle — '*  sound  wind  and 
limb,  high  fore-hand,  and  not  hollow-backed."  The 
plaintiff  was  pointed  out  as  a  husband  indulgent  to  ex- 
cess tawards  his  wife. 

Mr.  Piatt  was  employed  for  the  defendant,  but  he 
had  no  good  materials  to  work  upon :  he  premised  by 
saying,  that  he  did  not  stand  there  as  the  advocate  for 
adultery;  he  was  as  little  inclined  as  any  man,  who 
valued  the  well-being  of  society,  to  become  its  apolo-, 
g'ist.  He  would  not  deny  that  his  client  had  done 
wrong,  for  he  h^  admitted  it,  but  there  Was  no  proof 
of  deliberate  seduction,  breach  of  friendship,  or  vio- 
lation of  hospitality.  Damages  were  certainly  due, 
but  a  small  sum  would  meet  the  justice  of  the  case. 

The  Sheriff  very  brieiy  summed  up  the  evidence, 
aod  the  jury  found  a  verdict  for  the  plaintiff— -One 
Hundred  Pounds  damages, 

.^ith  the  decision  of  a  jury,  under  the  direction  of  an 
able  and  upright  judge,  we  do  not  presume  to  meddle, 
but  we  think,  in  this  instance,  more  importance  has 
been  attached  to  this  circumstance  than  it  merited. 

**  *Tis  strange  there  fthoald  such  difference  be 
**  'Twixt  tweetUe^um  and  tmedle'dee,** 
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CRIM.  CON,  IN  INDIA. 

Before  the  Lord  Bishop  of  Bengal. 

Lady  C.  Jenkinson,  it  appeared  >  was  married  to  C0I. 
Trotter,  and  in  the  space  of  three  years,  she  would 
neither  trot,  canter,  or  gallop  in  his  company.  She 
did  not,  however,  remain  restive,  for  she  ran  off  with 
Sir  Charles  Hughes,  who  very  politely  offered  to  fight 
the  injured  husband,  as  a  remedy,  for  the  injury  he  had 
sustained.  This,  Mr.  Trotter  did  not  relish,  and  brought 
his  action  at  law.  The  commander  of  the  district  gave 
the  lady  an  excellent  character,  and  said  that  he  had 
known  her  intimately  for  three  years.  Verdict — 
Damages  50001.  * 

The  distance  betwixt  this  and  India  is  so  great, 
that  we  have  no  means  of  communication  so  speedy 
that  it  can  serve  our  monthly  purposes.  This  lady  has 
been  celebrated  in  London,  and  with  all  the  wild  vari- 
eties of  her  age,  she  has  a  good  heart,  and  we  shall  not 
be  doing  her  injustice,  when  we  remark,  that  her  hus- 
band is  seventy-two  years  of  age,  and  the  lady  twenty- 
seven. 

These  matches  are  so  preposterous,  that  the  folly  of 
the  men,  and  the  weakness  of  the  women,  are  alike, 
woHhy  of  reproof.  Mr  Trotter,  it  appears,  has  got  rid 
of  a  bad  bargain,  at  a  price  he  had  no  right  to  ex- 
pect ;  he  has  been  paid  for  not  doing  his  duty  most 
amply.  We  cannot  class  this  with  those  crimes  that 
are  so  often  under  our  ^ead  of  crim.  con.  it  is  a  fault 
of  the  old  man,  and  not  a  crime  of  the  young  wo^ 
man. 


CRIM.  CON. 

Lancaster, — /^erijps  Court. 

This  was  an  undefended  action,  brought  by  JVlr. 
Cochrane,  of  Old  Trafford,  lor  the  purpose  of  obtaining 
a  divorce  from  his  spouse,  against  Mr.  Jackson/tutor  to 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Fashionable  Gallantry.  2l8 

his  children^  with  whom  his  precious  rib  bad  long* 
kept  up  a  criminal  intercourse,  even  under  his  own 
roof,  and  under  his  nose. '  The  lady,  notwithstanding 
unequivocal  proofs  of  her  guilt,  obstinately  refused  to 
quit  the  house  of  her  husband — the  sanctuary  of  her 
crime.  After  a  short  hearing,  damages  were  given, 
lOOL 

The  most  painful  thing  in  ihis  case  is,  that  the  lady 
was  the  mother  of  seven  children.  A  man  should  well 
consider  before  he  takes  a  tutor  into  his  family^  They 
very  often  neglect  their  public  duty  to  the  children, 
and  give  private  instructions  to  the  mother:  for  this 
they  are  well  qualified  at  college ;  indeed,  it  is  reck- 
oned the  iiiost  essential  qualification  to  be  obtained  in 
those  pompous  seminaries. 


BREACH  OF  PROMISE  OF  MARRIAGE. 
Lent  Aeeizes, — Gloster,  April  6. 

KING  V.   OHANOE. 

King'  Oeorge  the  Fourth  has  been  fighting  against 
chance  all  his  life^  and  it  is  ten  chances  to  one  but  be 
will  lose  by  the  last  throw.  In  this  case,  it  is  only  bis 
subjects  who  are  concerned;  and  we  are  always 
hurt  to  have  any  thing  to  record  that  militates 
against  manly  integrity  towards  the  fair  sex.  But  we 
will  do  our  duty ;  we  are  true  Britons  ;  but  we  prefer 
truth  even  before  the  love  of  country.  Miss  Mary  Ann 
King,  the  plaintiff,  is  now  thirty-two  years  of  age, 
but  was  only  twtaty-six  when  she  was  first  courted  by 
Mr.  Chance,  who  is  now  thirty-eight  years  old,  (neither 
of  'em  chickens.)  Miss  King's  father  lived  upon  a 
salary  of  86/.  per  annum.  Chance  had  been  a  lieu- 
tenant in  the  Gloucester  militia;  and,  besides,  enjoyed 
a  handsome  private  fortune ;  his  manners  were  fasci- 
nating; his  set-out  gay  and  striking;  and  he  regularly 
paid  his  devoin  to  the  fancy  dress-maker,  for  such  was 
Miss  King.  When  the  old  gentleman  requested  to 
know  his  intentions  towards  his  daughter,  his  reply 
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was,  "  May  my  hand  drop  from  my  body;  may  my 
tongue  cleave  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth,  if  ever  I  de- 
ceive you  or  your  daughter;  and  no  one  bu^  her  shall 
ever  call  me  husband  !" 

These  expressions  are  strong  and  beautiful,  inas- 
much  as  they  were  taken  from  holy  writ.  As  to  for- 
tune, Mr.  Chancfe  said  he  would  chance  that;  he 
thought  Miss  King  in  herself  a  fortune.  He  tells  her, 
in  one  of  his  raving  epistles,  that  he  never  '•  saw  any 
thing  in  her,  by  word  or  deed,  that  would  raise  a  blush 
on  the  cheek  of  innocence."  But  mark  the  versatility 
of  human  nature:  after  five  years*  laborious  courtship', 
he  himself,  in  propria  persona^  calls  upon  the  amiable  * 
Miss  King,  to  ask  "her  consent  to  his  marriage  with 
Miss  Maria  Evans,  and  the  return  of  all  his  letters  : 
faintings  and  hysterics  were  the  consequence;  from 
which,  when  the  young  lady  recovered,  she  exclaimed, 
in  bitter  anguish, "  Oh,  father !  it  will  be  the  death  of 
me  ;*'  a  false  prophecy,  for  she  has  lived  to  bring  this 
action.  In  January,  Mr.  Chance  married  Miss  Evans, 
and  put  an  end  to  all  the  expectations  of  Miss  King. 
She  was  left  alone.  That  beauty  which  charmed  Mr. 
Chance  had  faded ;  grief  had  forestalled  the  ravages  of 
time.  Six  long  years  of  hope  deferred  had  made  her 
h6art  sick,  and  her  desertion  was  an  irretrievable 
injury. 

Gallantry  and  honour  justly  give  the  military  heroes 
peculiar  fascinations  in  the  eyes  of  the  fair  sex ;  and 
Mr.  Chance  had  the  former,  but  not  the  latter.  His 
march  was  over  the  bosom  of  innocence— rhe  pitched  his 
tent  vv.here  he  could  ravage  andf  destroy;  and  when 
the  war-torch  of  love  was  quite  exhausted,  he  cast  it 
away,  and  there  was  no  Promethean  heat  to  rekindle 
it.  The  voice  of  calumny  is  low  but  piercing,  and 
would  insinuate  that  Miss  King  was  not  forsaken  with- 
out cause. 

Miss  King,  with  a  broken  heart,  had  neglected  her 
business  as  a  dress-maker,  and  in  all  the  tattered, 
perishipg  array  of  celibacy,  was  tiasteningto  the  grave, 
Mr.  Chance  had  found  her  in  the  bloom  of  life,  and  in 
circumstances  of  health  and  comfort — and  had  left  her 
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shattered,  forlorn,  and  hopeless.  He  had  not,  it  is  true, 
deprived  her  of  the  consciousness  of  virtue,  for  this  she 
had  herself  preserved — but  it  was  all  she  had  left  in  the 
world.  Human  nature  shrinks  back  with  horror  at 
the  contemplation  of  so  hardened  a  scene  of  wanton 
depraviiy.  We  pity  the  lady  united  to  Mr.  Chance ; 
for  it  is  a  thousand  chances  to  qne,  if  he  will  ever  make 
her  happy.  A  verdict  was  given,  in  favour  of  Miss 
King,  for  800/.  This,  probably,  will  speak  more  home 
to  the  feelings  of  Mr.  Chance,  than  all  which  can  be 
urged  against  him  ;  ^and  we  sincerely  hope  it  is  not  too 
late  in  the  day,  for  Miss  King,  with  eight  hundred 
pounds  for  her  portion,  to  have  &  better  chance  for  a 
husband,  than  the  one  she  has  lost. 


BREACH  OF  PROMISE  OF  MARRIAGE. 
Warwick  Assizes, — April  10. 

BAT£S   V.   MORRIS. 

This  action  was  rather  novel  in  its  denounement. 
The  plaintiff,  a  fine  plump  country  girl,  went  to,  live 
i^ith  defendant,  as  maid-of-all-work.  She  continued 
for  a  length  of  time  to  do  all- work  satisfactorily, 
though  not  a  maid  :  she  could,  in  faci,  turn  her  hand 
to  any  thing  :  and  by  way  of  encouraging  her  indus-^ 
trious  propensities,  her  uxorious  master  paid  her 
court^-and  actually  promised  her  marriage ;  in  con- 
sequence of  this,  she  added  to  her  duties  of  servant  of 
all-work,  some  of  the  pleasing  dutie/s  jEippertaining  to 
the  ofiSce  of  a  mistress  aod  a  wife,  and  in  due  time 
became 

**  As  women  wish  to  be,  who  love  their  lords.'* 

Farmer  Giles  then  beat  about  the  haystack,  and  re-^ 
fused  to  fulfil  his  promises.  She  was  discharged  in 
the  head  and  front  of  the  business,  and  in  return  she 
charged  him  with  a  breach  of  his  engugementB.  The 
defendant  acknowledged  the  facts,  and  said,  what  no 
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man  in  his  real  senses  would  say,  that  ''  the  child  ehe 
had  in  her  womb  washisJ*  Vanity,  vanity,  saith  the 
preacher,  all  is  vanity  and  vexation  of  spirit.  For  lo, 
and  behold  !  a  fello\^ -servant-girl  swore,  that  a  sweet- 
heart of  the  plaintiff's  visited  her  almost  ^very  night, 
and  she  had  to  sit  up — while  they  were  together  in  bed, 
we  presume — ^for  a  juror  was  withdrawn,  and  here 
the  case  ended.  It  is  not  of  any  imporlance>  but 
laughable  enough  to  observe  the  impudence  of  the 
wench,  and  the  vanity  of  the  man,  in  owning  that  work 
solely  as  his  own,  upon  the  formation  of  which  he 
had  a  journeyman  to  assist  him. 


ABDUCTION  IN  IRELAND. 

Two  instances  have  recently  taken  place  in  Ireland, 
wliere  young  women  have  been  forced  from  their 
homes,  in  order  to  compel  them  to  marry  certain  per^ 
.  sons.  It  does  not  appear,  that  in  either  case,  any  vio- 
lence was  used,  except  that  of  carrying  off  the  persons 
by  force ;  they  have  been  restored  to  their  families  un- 
polluted, after  having  resolutely  refused  to  marry  the 
persons  proposed  for  their  husbands. 

One  of  the  men  has  been  condemned  to  death,  as  he 
committed  a  robbery  on  the  goods  when  he  assisted  to 
steal  away  the  young  woman  ;  he  is  recommended  as 
an  object  of  mercy.  The  Irish,  and  not  a  few  of  the 
English,  are  unaware  that  abduction  is  a  crime  punish- 
able with  death.  But  their  eyes  will  now  be  opened. 
The  trial  possesses  no  interest,  so  we  shall  not  give  it. 
Some  years  ago,  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Pike,  a  rich  ban- 
ker at  Cork,  Mras  forcibly  cafHed  from  her  home  by  an 
Irish  Baronet ;  This  name  we  forget)  after  detaining  her 
three  weeks,  she  was  released.  The  Baronet  was 
tried,  found  guilty,  and  sent  to  Botany  Bay,  as  a  con« 
'vict  foi  life. 

He  remained  there  until  the  present  king  became 
Regent  of  the  united  kingdoms,  when  he  received  a 
free  pardon,  and  is  now  in  Ireland,  a  married  man, 
and  a  peaceable  subject.     When  men  of  such  high 
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rank,  fortune  and  edacation,  are  not  fully  aware  of 
the  consequences  of  such  a  crime — ^it  is  no  cause  of 
surprise  that  the  lower  orders,  nursed  in  obscurity, 
and  withoutknowledge  of  right  from  wrong,  should 
do  such  deeds.  We  trust  the  late  sentence  will 
have  due  effect  in  opening  the  people's  eyes,  and 
that  we  shall  hear  of  such  acts  no  more. 

The  abduction  in  both  cases,  took  place  for  the  sake 
of  the  young  girls'  fortunes,  and  had  nothing  to  do 
^ith  the  present  disturbances. 

ERIN  ALBANIA.    . 


ettmtvititi^fi^ 


A  LETTER  FROM  THE  HURON,  OR  PUPIL  OF  NA- 
TURE, IN  EUROPE,  TO  ms  FRIEND,  IN  THE 
AMERICAN  WOODS. 

(Translated  from  L^Ingenu  of  Voltaire.) 

I  am  now  in  Britain,  a  country  which  we  have  heard  of  in  our 
forests.    The  women  here,  are  lovely  beyond  description :  it  is 
impossible  to  look  on'  them  and  not  desire  to  enjoy  them.    Our 
women  are  engaging  from  the  sweetness  of  their  disposition, 
from  their  study  to  please,  and  from  the  native  elegance  of  thefr 
persons,  it  is  both  natural  and  reasonable  to  love  them:  but  these  . 
are  altogether  bewitching.    One  is  intoxicated  by  their  beauty, 
and  enflamed  by  a  thousand  gentle  arts,  to  which  our  innocents 
are  strangers.    Their  dress  seems  modest  and  tempting,  it  seems 
formed  for  love,  and  their  cheeks  are  fresher  than  the  new-blown 
rose  ;  their  breasts  are  as  white  as  snow  that  has  never  seen  the 
son;  their  eyes  reveal  their  wishes  as  strongly  as  the  eyes  of 
our  women ;  but  their  lips-^cait  you  believe  I  continually  contra- 
diet  them ;  they  would  be  thought  to  have  no  desires,  and  yet  are 
continually  burning  for  enjoyment.     Being  a  stranger  to  this 
deceit,  the  first  time  I  was  alone  with  one  of  their  handsome 
women,  I  told  her  my  wishes ;  but  she  turned  from  me,  ,and  an- 
swered me  in  a  manner,  so  very  different  from  our  dear,  honest 
creatures,  who  are  always  thankful  for  the  favours  of  love,  that 
my  .pride  was  alarmed:   I  thought   she  had   despised  me  on 
account  of  my  country,  a(nd  wfi?  preparing  to  teU  her,  with  a 
Ram.  Mag.  No,  V.  T 
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haughty  and  enflamed  eauiitenaiice,  that  I  considered  the'HoroB) 
to  be  as  good  flesh  and  blood  as' the  Britons,  when  coning  up-  to 
ine  with  a  smile,^  she  said,  ^*  you  are  a  fbol,  Hurdn-^woald  you 
have  a  woman  to  say  yes,  the  first  time  you  ask  her:"  and, she 
left  the  room  with  an  inviting  look,  I  followed  her,  though  not 
without  some  emotiohs  of  pain  as  well  as  displeasure ;  they  were 
ifoon  however  dispelled,  all  was  boundless  delight.    She  received 
me  in  her  bed  room,  with  all  the  warmth  of  one  of  our  wives, 
when  we  have  been  long  absent  in  the  woods,  and  come  home 
loaded  with  game.    She  clasped  me  in  her  arms,  pressed  her 
lips  to  mine,  and  kissed  me  to  suffocation,  she  threw  herself  upon 
the  bed ;  I  was  aU  on  fire,  she  was  warmer  if  possible  ;  one  while 
she  lay  as  if  she  had  been  dead,  at  another  she  practised  such 
wantonness  as  would  astonish  the  most  amorous  of  our  women. 
**  Be  not  surprised,  my  dear  Huron,*'  said  she,  "  that  I  meet  your 
embraces  with  soNnuch  transport,  at  the  age  sixteen  I  was  married 
to  a  mtSi  of  sixty ;  not  with  my  own  consent  you  may  be  sure :  I 
could  not  possibly  love  a  man  so  much  older  than  myself,  but 
still  I  was  pleased  to  think  he  was  a  man,  for  nature,  about  that 
&Sre,  generally  tells  us  we  are  women ;.  and  therefore  through  the 
persuasion  of  my  parents,  who  told  me  he  was  very  rich,  and 
could  enable  me  to  ride  in  my  coach,  I  was  induced  to  marry  him. 
Alas!     1  had  raueh  better  have  hugged  my  pillow  as  formerly: 
for  then  1 6ouldhave  fancied  myself  in  the  arms  of  some  sweet 
youth ;  but  now  I  am  troubled  with  the  pawings  of  a  harpy,  who 
puts  me  eternally  in  mind  of  my  forlorn  condition,  by  raising  de- 
sires which  he  cannot  gratify."    **  You  bad  much  better,  at 
least,"  said  I ''  have  been  married  to  a  Huron,  and  instead  of 
riding  in  your  coach,  have  carried  a  cradle  on  your  shoulders." 
''  Oh !"  said  she,^,intoxicated  with  pleasure,    ''  I  would  rather 
marry  a  Huron,  than  the  greatest  prince  in  £uropp."    The  hus- 
band was  a  dealer  in  furs,  59  that  I  had  frequeal  opportuni- 
ties of  seeing  my  charmer  vrithout  suspicion;  one  day ;  however, 
he  caught  us  together  in  her  chamber,  and  I  was  forbid  the  house  ; 
but  she  will  soon  find  a  method  of  seeing  me,  or  will  find  another, 
for  nature  will  not  be  defrauded.    When  the  heart  is  tiot  engaged 
what  law  can  influence  the  conduct !  Parents  and  priests,  by  suoh 
impious  connections,  are  the  authors  of  infidelity,  even  of  prosti- 
tution! what  wonder  that  she,  who  has  lain  with  him  she  hates, 
should  lie  with.  hi|n  she  loves!  or    that   she  who  has  taken  a 
bridegroom  i^  lile,  should  take  a  lover  for  an  hour !    ^ 
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LOVB   IN   NOHTHUMBERLAND;   OR,   A    KNOCK«M& 
POWN  ARGUMENT  FOR  A  HUSBAND. 


Just  like  love.-p- Camoens. 

_  In  the  county  of  Northumberland  there  lives,  (at  what  particu- 
lar spot  I  do  not  chu^re  to  remember,  for  reasons  with  which  the 
reader  has  ik>  business)  a  wealthy  grazier^  celebrated  for  fat 
oxen,  extensive  pastures,  an  immense  fortune,  and  a  daughter  near. 
six  feet  high. 

Premiums  flowed  upon  him,  and  his  sideboard  was  covered  with 
cups,  bowls,  vases,  and  foxes'  heads  set  in  silver  and  gold.  .He 
was  a  member  of  every  agricultural  society  in  Europe,  although 
a  grazier  with  ten  tbonsand  acres  running  to  wa^te,  no  man  was 
.ever  a  greater  enemy  to  the  agricultural. interest. 

His  principle  ambition  was  to  see  his  daughter  well  married 
into,  a  respectable  faipily.    For  as  to  hi;s  own,  his  grandfather 

was  a  carrier,  in  tlie  town  of  M h,  and  his  father  had  hmm 

whlpt  at  a  cart'^  tail  for  stealing  a  pair  of  pattens.    He  accumu- 
lated his  wealth  by  niggardly,  but  not  dishonest  means,  and  was 
respected  by  every  body,  except  the  poor. 
*  **  When  beef  was  eat  to  them  be  g«,ve  the  bones, 

When  coals  were  pick'd,  to  thera  he  gave  the  stones.*' 

A  y<Hiiig  and  dashing  esquire,  reeently  come  of  age,  and  pro- 
prietor of  an  estate  worth  3,Q(KM.  per  anftom,  oh  the  baak»  of 
the  Wansbeck,  made  proposals  ^for  Blaaa  Grazier,  (such  We  will 
eall  her  for  the  |^jr«sent.)  The  old  maa^a  vaaity  was  flattered,  at 
Squire  RotlHreU's 

'  ■ Ancient  but  ignoble  bl&od. 

Had  crept  through  scoundrels  ever  slMe  the  flood. 
In  fact  his  ancestors  had  come  to  Britain  with  Wilx.iau  the 
CoiTQUBaoit,  and  some  of  his  progenitors  were  hanged  for  their 
loyalty,  in  the  time  of  Oliver  Cromwell.  He  was  now  on  the 
point  of  9|9pring  the  oflice  of  l^igl^  sheriff,  was  justice  of  the  qaorum, 
ao4  ^  ™9mber  of  Parliament. 

lie  was  tMn  and  delicate  in  his  form,  iti\\^er  effeminate,  never- 
theless what  he  wanted  in  muscular  vigour,  his  future  intended 
lipyli  itupply,  fof  skp  Q0ttI4  leap  a  five  barred  gate^  either  on 
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horseback ;  or  on  foot,  by  placing  one  hand  upon  it ;  aiid  to  show 
the  power  of  her  delicate  arm,  could  knock  down  a  bullock  with  m 
single  blow. 

Miss  Grazier  was  up  to  the  ears  in  love,  and  so  thought  her 

beau— they    visited    M d   C—t— !,    where  the   old  father 

arranged  every  thing  for  the  marriage  taking  place. 

Every  thing  was  signed,  sealed  and  recorded,  when  lo  I  what 
dire  mishaps  occur  betwixt  the  cup  and  the  lip.  The  evening 
preceding  that  fixed  upon  for  the  connubial  ceremony^  the  squire 
and  his  beautiful  fair  walked  into  the  garden  to  enjoy  the  sweets 
of  a  summer  evening.  They  had  not  been  long  there,  when, 
from  what  cause  it  is  to  me  unknown,  the  company  at  the 
drawing-room  window  were  a  little  astonished,  for  they  beheld 
Miss  Grazier  level  the  lover  at  her  feet,  and  opening  the  garden 
gate,  run  off  towards  the  market  town;  relief  was  instantly  offered 
to  raise  the  fallen  lover,  and  lie  was  borne  into  the  house,  trem- 
bling in  every  limb^  and  displaying  a  delightful  black  eye.  The 
squire  decidedly  ref^ised  to  give  any  account  how  and  why  the 
encounter  had  taken  place ;  and  all  was  left  to  conjecture.  Even- 
ing scattered  her  silvery  escutcheons  over  the  neighbouring 
mountains — midnight  stretched  her  leaden  sceptre  over  a  slum- 
boring  world— morning  rose  in  smiles — ^but  the  smiling  Miss 
Grazier  did  not  appear. 

The  father  became  distraijted,  and  the  old  maids  became  oen« 
sorious.  When  a  post-chaise  and  four  drove  up  to  the  gate,  and 
out  sprang  Miss  Grazier,  leading  by  the  hand  no  less  a  personage 
then  the  son  of  her  father's  steward.  Dropping  on  her  knees,  she 
presented  him  to  %he  offended  parent  as  her  husband.  Horror- 
struck  I  the  company  retired  back  a  few  paces,  but  the  worthy  ^ 
clergjrman  who  had  married  the  happy  couple,  called  old  Mr. 
Grazier  on  one  side,  and  whispered  something  in  his  ear,  that  in- 
duced him  to  salute  his  daughter  with  affection,  and  welcome  her 
choice  with  cordiality ;  declaring  that  he  would  give  them  MOO 
pounds  as  a  marriage  portion.  At  once,  the  whole  company 
saluted  the  bride,  and  all  vied  in  paying  homage  to  the  .pupil  of 
Mendoza.  Reader/iirt  thou  not  envious  to  know  what  the  man 
of  God  whispered  in  ihe  ear  of  the  man  of  the  earth,  so  as  to  cause 
so  rapid  a  revolution  in  his  sentiments ;  I  will  tell  the  truth. 
Miss  Grazier  was  full  five  months  gone  with  child  ;  and  from 
liome  events  connected  with  this  whimsical  tale,  the  heir  to 
old  Grazier's  great  fortune,  is  called  <*  hay-rick  Jack**  at  this  day. 
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'  The  sqaire  contented  himself  by  drily  remarking,  that  though  he 
had  been  foully  knocked  down,  he  would  have  been  knocked  up 
for  life,  if  he  had  not  been  knocked  down  for  death  ;  and  from  all 
that  I  have  heard,  the  good  lady  has  never  exercised  her 
fistic  talents  upon  her  husband  or  family,  since  the  nup- 
tials. 

This  is  a  specimen  of  life  in  the  country ;  and  in  the  wilds  of 
Northumberland  refinement  is  not  to  be  expected  :  and  I  ques- 
tion, whether  a  good  stout  hale  hearty  steward*s  son  is  not  cal- 
colated  to  make  a  better  husband  for  a  damsel  six  feet  high,  than 
a  pnny  squire,  tottering  about  like  a  miss  in  breeches. — Your  in- 
sertion of  this  love  in  Northumberland,  will  oblige  many  of  your 
readers,  and  amongst  them 

WANSBEKENSIS. 


ANOTHER  PROPHET. 

The  long  bearded,  bareheaded  American  prophet  Decker, 
-vtho  made  so  much  noise  lately  in  the  Borough,  died  a  few  weeks 
since  in  France,  on  his  road  to  Jerusalem.  One  Thomas  Hen- 
shaw,  a  disciple  of  Decker's  has  caught  the  prophet's  mantle,  but 
instead  of  proceeding  to  the  holy  land,  is  more  laudably  occ^upied 
in  stemming  the  torrent  of  infidelity  so  rapidly  spreading  in  Lon- 
don. He  has  already  brought  some  hundreds  of  persons  who  had 
fallen  into  scepticism,  back  to  the  paths  of  Christianity,  and  in- 
tends to'  have  a  public  baptism  of  the  Deists  and  Atheists  he  has 
converted,  inthePaddingto^  canftl,'at  the  foot  of  Primrose  Hill,  in 
the  forenoon  of  the  first  Sunday  in  May ;  after  which  he  expects 
to  preach  to  several  thousand  persons  on  the  top  of  the  hiU. 


MONEY-LENDERS  IN  LONDON. 


Infernal  gold  I  that  oft,  with  magic  art, 
Destroys  each  generous' impulse  of  the  heart. 
And  crowns  the  prosperous  villain  wilk  applause. 
To  whom,  in  vain,  sad  merit  pleads  her  cause. 


There  has  been  for  many  years,  in  this  corrupted  metropolis, 

a  fraternity  of  rogues,  or  money-lenders,  amounting  nearly  to  six 

thousand  persons,  who  contribute  their  mite  to  the  general  fund 

imdef  the  direction  of  a  chosen  '\Trio,"  for  the  benevolent  pur- 
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po^e  of  supplying  Ihe  wanti,  luid  eztraTagtnt  hn^hmtloAs,  dT 
those  who  live  beyond  their  means. 

These  money-lenders  are,  in  truth,  jpeiftlemen's  servants,  ^An, 
clubbing  their  wages,  perquisites,  and  •  ♦  •  *  ♦  {oto  «l»e 
bank,  are  able  to  ^uble  the  profits  of  their  Bltaations.  When  « 
master,  fro^^  causes— no  matter  what — ^ftnds  himself  in  the 
ttraighU,  or,  \tk  the  'slang  term,  is  tronbled  wttih  the  sh&rU^ 
he  tents  his  spleen  in  the  presence  of  his  footman,  who  k!n^ 
apprizes  him  where  his  wants  may  he  supplied. 

These  fellows  haye  long  been  a  nuisance,  and  are  th*  rufn  of 
hundreds.  They  ha?e  cilices  in  dliferent  parts'  of  the  town,  «nd 
advertise  as  having  **  no  Connection  with  eadh  other  t*^  llrcfy  '*1^ 
kites,"  or  bills,  not  worth  .a  farthing,  one  to  another,  and  the 
***  plucking  of  a  pigeon"  at  on^  den^  serves  to  pay  the  bills  at 
another,  and  thus  they  manage  to  keep  their  heads  above  water. 

Mr.  I — ,  of  Morftmer-street,  fa  *Hie  of  khe  principal  actors, 
without  any  principle  but  what  tends  to  his  own  interest,  and  that 
of  the  nefarious  concern.  He  is  a  chief  director^  and  certain^ 
merits  being  hanged ;  but,  as  hanging  is  the  xuitural  death  of  a 
swindler,  his  ffoitd  name  ought  not  to  be  exposed  on  that  acconat, 
he  may  be  very  honest  in  himself,  and  enly  a  rogue  ''  in  the  way 
of  busings.*' 

Mr.  I.  has  much  to  do  with  those  improvident  masters,  who,  by 
swindling  their  tradesmen,  are  liable  to  be  «bea;ted  with  impunity^ 
by  their  servants.  Boith  nimi6y*leBders,  -and  moH^-borvowers, 
are  generally  ro^esin  gmin :  it  is  '*  diamaad-cut  diamond, "And 
both  alike  deserve -^^r^tc^Mi^  for  their  iniqaHies.  >B. 


Sitetatnt^^ 


The  LolUtrde,  a  Tale  ;  fmmded  im  the  Fer$eetitiom$mkit9lmarked 
the  earljf  paH  qfihe  Fifteenth  <VfUwiy.  8  V«ta.  IMo.  pp.  1034. 
London,  iSSSL 

This  novel  wootd  ^Utifve  %Mtad  *BMae  inMroit,  ms  eoattng  from 
the  pen  of  the  author  of  **  Calthorpe,  or  Fallen  Fortunes,"  inde- 
pendently of  its  own  inirinsle  iiisrit,  it  is  an  histcirieal  ^j^i^ce, 
liiFDvked^  'With  votudderarbte  talent,  and  mbounding  with  the  .atoat 
fcscinating  descrit^tlobs.  Ab  the  perseculMrs  toi^Dh  It  allitdQs 
.  were  not  ^ogfltiad  to  Eqglattd,  the  scene  of  action  is  freqocteklr 
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^ehftnir^  ^  ^^ni  ^oeirtriea,  and  miKfli  pl«aitiig  Wfflel|r  ii  Intro- 
^tuced.  It  eontiAas  moiiy  'V«ry  ««itiwM  mid  'fiiitlffill  BlutUiMivM  iof 
Xfie  manners  and  tmtolns  of  our  aoeestora. 

The  great  reformer,  Jelni  Hms,  came  le  Sngfamd  en  a  eiiit  to 
tHe  grave  of  Wlckliffe,  and  passed  i«to  Wiies  with  JMpward,  He 
-son  of  Lord  GoWiftm.  He  aHerwards  viiiked  Mr.  WliKtiqgami, 
*  (brother  to  the  eelebrated  Sir  Rlehard,)  «t  Lattt rwolftk  ia  iMinm- 
-tershtre.  We  nhfAl  qaete  the  aeceant  of  lihis  vlait,  «b  a  lm)(f 
picture  of  demestie  life  in  this  eoaairy  at  that  paria4« 

'^  The  day  was  wet  and  ehiHy ;  and,  in  oeasequence,  a  (bt  vus 
lighted.  It  *wa8  made  of  wood  and  eoiis,  whioh  weoe  anpptted, 
from  time  to  ^me,  with  the  aid  ef  an  eMmnoBs  ipalr  of  <toligs,  or 
tnngs,  as  Ihey  were  then  called,  and  wfaldi  wne  (gcaaiiaiudytSr 
made  to  perform  the  <^oe  'Of  a  poker.  The  wood  and  aoala  met» 
-not  deposited  in  a  grate  or  stove,  «itoh  aitieles  not  haiagiiieBia 
xi3e«  hut  laid  on  the  hearth.  WhitfiD0<len  thought  It  oecaaaary  :|d 
oifer  something  like  an  apology  for  allowing  the  introdaelioii  •of' 
-so  effeminate  a  piece  of  luxury  as  a  thtmaey  wai  th4»agkt4o't>e,  by 
*tbe  admirers  of  old  English  hafbits,  at  the  coraBeneemeat  of  the 
fifteenth  Century. 

^  **  *  ft  maybe,  learned  9ir,'  he  began,  <  that  yensuspeet,  beoajnael 
•admit  Into  common  use  the  tre-place,  which  some  do  think  ridlea- 
4ons  reffinement,  that  I  give  in  to  all  the  aifected  fellies  Midi 
mark  the  sparksome  gallants  of  this  inglorious  age.  In  that,  yon 
will  do  m^  wrong.  I  like  not  their  fantastic  ways.  I  stilt  dme  at 
the  good  old-fashioned  hour  of  teii,that  I  may  have  wherewithal 
to  sustain  my  frame  through  the  day ;  while  others  think  it  a  mott 
goodly  and  polished  thing  not  to  eat  their  dinner  till  high  noon, 
when  half  then*  toil  is  o^er,  and  'Cithers  put  it  oif  eTcn  an  hour 
beyond;  so  that  workmen,  and  people  of  the  commit  sort,'nosr 
actually  dine  before  their  masters  and^>^ose  of  a  superior  condi- 
tion, <whieh'Do  man  ever  ootfld  harre  thought  he  shoald  lire  to  aae. 
You  find  not  in  my  house  a  gay  display  of  splendid  pewter  ptailaM, 
«S'4ome  have,  hollowed  too,  they  say,  is  aow  fast  becoming  the 
mode,  so  that  off  which  they  eat,  in  some  sort  resembles  the  caps 
-from  which  they  drink.  I  still  adhere  to  the  ireeae,  nte  think  my 
meat  TCtains  its  proper  flavour  but  »when  I  eat  it  from  wood ;  and  ^ 
tor  .my  beds^  yourself  can  testify  you  have  not  found  a  :pitlow 
sttfftd  with  feathers,  whieh  some  vohiptuariea  claim  to  revel  an, 
•but  a  troe  log  ^f  honeat  English  -oak,  «n  w^oh  tha^head  that  ia 
«re«nd  ivllhin,  I  knew,  -prafhrs  $»  rest,' 
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'    *«  *  Your  fare,'  siftid  Huss,  *  is  hospitable,  is  good,  and  is  not' 
chargeable  with  the  phantasies  which  you  justly  condemn.* 

"  *  But  for  the  chimney,'  Whittington  returned,  *  since  I  be- 
came advanced  in  years,  I  have  been  afflicted  with  an  asthma,  and 
ifl  endure  the  fumes  of  smoke,  which,  albeit,  some  say  removes 
.many  complaints  and  maladies,  is  no  good  doctor  for  a  cough,  and 
•therefore  I  Ihdulge  me  in  the  luxury  of  a  chimney,  as  you  remark, , 
by  means  of  which  I  breathe  so  much  the  more  at  my  ease,  that, 
trust  me,  I  shonld  not  be  vastly  surprised,  though  you  may  smile 
at  the  idea,  if  (in  the  course  of  years,  I  mean)  they  should  be- 
come common  in  the  houses  of  aged  men  afflicted  as  I  am.' 

*'  *  I  much  incline  to  think,*  replied  the  Bohemian,  *  they  would 
be  found  comforting  to  all  who  are  so  affected ;  but  rich  as  this 
famed  isle  is  said  to  be,  its  wealth  must  be  enormously  increased 
ere  that  can  come  to  pass,— «re  all  who  suffer  from  catarrhs  and 
asthmas  can  find  the  means  of  indulging  in  such  a  splendid  con- 
Tenience.? 

<(  The  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the  introduction  of 
brfltakfast.  A  flaggon  of  wine  was  placed  near  John  Huss,  a 
quart  of  home-brewed  ale  by  the  master  of  the  house ;  a  bowl  of 
milk  occupied  the  centre  of  the  table ;  and  a  cup,  or  horn,  was 
placed  for  ieach  person,  to  help  himself  to  that  which  he  preferred 
to  drink.  Brown  bread  was  supplied,  and  salt  fish,  and  part  of  a 
chine  of  beef,  boiled,  completed  the  morning*s  repast. 

** »  This  land  of  England,-  said  the  Bohemian,  *  is  renowned 
abroad  for  its  good  cheer,  and  most  esp,ecially  for  its  fat  oxen  ; 
and  truth  to  say,  the  sample  now  before  me  proves  that  such 
praise  is  not  unwisely  given.; 

**  •  Alas !'  said  Whittington,  with  a  sigh,  *  England,  I  fear,  will 
never  be  again  what  England  .has  been.  Time  was,  indeed,  our 
lands  were  fitly  cultivated,  and  English  beef  would  cause  the 
foreigner  to  marvel ;  but,  grieved  I  am  to  say,  in  latter  years  we 
have  degenerated.* 

*^ '  This  snrpriseth  me.    To  what  can  you  ascribe  this  falling 

offr 

^*  *  To  vanity.  We  grow  too  proud  to  imitate  our  wise  pro- 
genitors. In  good  king  Edward's  reign,  the  peasant  did  not  think 
x>f  rearing  his  son,  but  to  the  indus'try  to  which  he  himself  was  . 
bred.  Thus  we  had  ever  labourers  in  abundance;  but  now  our 
•ancy  clowns  must  make  their  youth  noore  potent  than  themselves ; 
and  every  now  and  then,  forsooth,  we  find  the  .ploughman's  son. 
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has  left  his  father's  cot,  to  come  back  some  day  and  make  the 
tillage  stare  at  the  spruce  Lorimer*  and  upstart  Fletcher.'t 

'* '  Was  not  this,  enquired  Huss,  '  formerly  the  case?  It 
seemeth.  but  natural  that  a  man  should  labour  to  advance'  his 
offspring;  and  addicted  as  the  English  are  to  commerce,  it  doth 
not  move  my  wonder  that  enterprises  like  those  of  which  you 
speak,  should  frequently  be  made  in  this  land  of  freedom.' 

**  *  Such  liceotiousness,'  returned  the  English  patriot,  *  hath 
not  always  been  permitted,  nor  hath  it  now  the  sanction  of  our 
laws.  But  sad  is  the  truth  which  I  must  speak,  our  laws  are  not 
enforced  (saye  those  which  favour  the  abominations  of  the  church) 
Mrith  sufficient  yigour.  I'he  law  says,  that  no  man  or  woman,  of 
whatsoever  state  or  condition  they  might  be,  should  put  their  son 
or  daughter,  of  whatsoever  age  he  or  she  might  be,  to  serve  as  au 
apprentice,  to  no  craft  or  labour,  within  any  dty  or  borough 
within  the  realm,  unless  they  have  rent  or  land  to  the  value  of 
twenty  shillings  at  least.' " 

We  feel  great  confidence  in  recommending  this  work  to  our 
readers,  because  we  are  satisfied  that  there  can  be  few  who  will 
not  read  it  with  pleasure.  The  dialogue  between  Lord  Cobham 
and  his  daughter  after  his  condemnation,  is  particularly  afEoctisg, 
and  contains  much  dramatic  beauty.  We  are  sorry  it  is  too  long 
for  insertion  in  our  present  nurcber. 


The  ingenious  essayist.  Dr.  Drake,  has  lately  published  another 
series,  entitled,  **  Evenings  in  Autumn."  They  will  be  found 
highly  interesting  to  all  the  lovers  of  sentimental  literature. 
They  abound  with  judicious  critiques  On  the  pri)ductions  both  of 
present  and  former  times ;  among  which,  the  articles  on  Ossian, 
Milton,  and  Homer,  are  highly  deserving  attention ;  as  also  the 
Two  Essays  on  the  Poetry  of  Bernard  Barton,  the  Quaker,  who 
has  just  published  a  very  pleasing  poem,  entitled,  *^  Napoleon.** 

Lord  Byron  has  sent  over  a'new  Tragedy,  founded  on  a  German 
story.  • 

The  Memoirs  of  this  noble  author,  which  are  shortly  to  be  pub* 
lished,  have  been  read,  in  manuscript,  by  several  favoured  indi- 
viduals. It  is  more  a  record  of  feelings,  sentiments,  and  opihions, 
than  of  adventures,  incidents,  and  facts. 


*  A  bridle  bit  maker.  t  A  maker  of  arrows. 
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DRURY  LANE. 

On  Bsster  Monday,  after  the  tragedy  of  "  Georife  Bartfwell," 
In  which  Misi  Edmiston  performed  the  part  of  Milwood  with 
•one  effect,  a  new  eastern  tale  of  enchantment  was  produced,  en- 
titled '^Almoran  and  Hamet,'*  founded  on  Dr.  HawkeswOrth'a 
IHtle  book  of  that  name.  It  was  got  up  in  a  very  splendid  style, 
and  met  with  decided  success.  The  chief  interest  consists  in  the 
efforts  of  ALHomAM  to  gain  the  throne,  of  which  he  has  been  left 
joint-heir  with  his  brother  Hambt,  as  well  as  to  gain  Almeida, 
the  betrotlied  bride  of  the  latter.  We  had  a  proper  quantity  of 
^cked  machinations,  but  virtue  always  triumphs  in  spite  of  the 
**  Genius  of  the  Magic  Ring,'*  to  whom  Alhoran  resorts  for  as- 
Idstance.  Th6  necromantic  palace,  the  interior  of  the  harem, 
and  the  garden  by  moon-light,  are  brilliant  specimens  of  scenic 
«ffecc.  The  last  scene,  an  illuminated  fountain  of  real  water,  was 
particularly  striking,  and  was  executed  in  a  manner  worthy  tll9 
^slgn.  A  song  by  Miss  Povey,  and  a  duett  between  her  and 
Harley  were  loudly  applauded.  Some  attempts  have  lately  been 
made  to  bring  out  a  few  good  old  comedies  at  this  house,  and  the 
performance  of  them  has  been  very  respectable ;  but  the  house 
dM8  not  fill,  either  for  a  new  piece,  an  old  favourite,  or  even,  for 
|C«aa  in  a  nrw  character. 

COVENT  GARDEN. 

• 

"  Cherry  and  Fair  Star ;  or,  the  Children  of  Cyprus.**  The 
Wy  novelty  produced  at  this  theatre,  since  our  last,  is  a  melo- 
drama, under  this  title,  the  plot  of  which  can  be  stated  in  very 
few  words.  Cheery  and  Fair  Star,  the  offspring  of  the  em- 
peror of  Cyprus  and  his  brother,  are  stolen,  while  infants,  by  San* 
auiSTBBCK,  a  malefactor,  whose  life  is  spared  by  the  cadi,  Giafkb, 
upon  that  condition :  he  leaves  them  to  perish  on  what  he  sup- 
poses an  uninhabited  Island — and,  seventeen  years  afterwards,  is 
shipwrecked  on  the  same  place,  where  he  meets  with  and  recog- 
nisfStham,  an  old  jnaA,  named  UiJUAKBAm  having  iound  and 
raared  ^hem  as  brother  )md  sister.  By  the  ai4  <^f  tho  <|tteeu  of  the 
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laiHds,  ft  magnificent  Grecian  galley  is  proYided,  to  conrey  them 
to  Cyprus,  at  which  port  they  arrire  safe,  notwithstanding  the  ob- 
stacles thrown  in  the  way  by  Sanguine eck,  who  has  underta^^en 
the  command  of  the  yessel .  Several  attempts  are  made  upon  their 
lives,  but  they  always  find  a  protectress  In  the  fairy  queen ;  and 
after  Cherry  ci'osses  the  bnming'  forest,  and  gains  the  summit  of 
Caucasus,  the  lovers  meet  in  the  emperor's  palace  at  Cyprus,  and 
are  united.  Mrs.  Vining  and  Miss  Foote,  as  Chebrt  and  F1.1S 
Star,  look,  play,  and  dance  delightfully.  Grimaldi  is  excellent 
in  TopAC,  the  slave  of  Sanguinbeck,  particularly  in  the  scene 
where  he  is  deprived  of  his  speech.  Blanchard  is  as  good  as 
ever  in  the  warm-hearted  Hassanbad.  Farley*s  Sanguinbeck  is 
too  rough,  and  wants  judgment :  he  appears  to  be  very  fearful  of 
hurting  himself  when  he'ftills.  Miss  Beaumont  looked  pretty  as 
AviARYANA,  the  queen  of  the  fairies — and  Miss  Dennett  danced 
very  ^cefully  in  Papillo,  her  messenger.  The  scenery  and 
decorations  of  the  piece  are  beyond  all  praise.  The  burning 
forest  in  particular  is  finely  executed ;  and  the  entry  of  the  Gre- 
cian galley  into  the  port  of  Cyprus  has  a  most  magnificent  elfect. 
It  has  altogether  become  very  successful,  and  attracts  crowded 
houses  every  night. 


ENGLISH  OPERA  HOUSE. 

Mr.  Mathews^s  entertainment  still  continues  to  produce  crowded 
houses.  On  the  10th  of  April,  "The  Iron  Chest,"  and  "The 
Boar(Ung  House,"  were  performed  here  for  the  *'  benefit  of  a  gen- 
tleman,** as  appeared  by  the  bills.  Sir  Edward  Mortimer  was 
very  middling;  Wilford  wretched;  Sampson,  so,  so;  Arm* 
STRONG  a  complete  beast ;  and  OrsAn  intolerable.  Adam  Wjtk- 
terton  reminded  us  of  an  ignorant  parish  clerk ;  Fitzharding 
was  respectable; ;  and  Rawbo]:.d  might  have  been  decent  if  he 
had  known  the  English  language.  Helen  was  very  good;  Bar- 
bara sung  prettily ;  and  Blai^ch  shewed  sym)>toms  of  talent  as 
well  as  pretty  legs ;  she  is,  however,  too  brazen  for  this  part,  al- 
though she  might  do  for  others.  A  foolish  boy  attempted  to  sing 
"The  Wolf,'*  and  a  little  girl  introduced  a  thing  she  called  a 
Pas  Seul,4o  the  tune  of  "  Scots  wha  hae.'*  The  afterpiece  "was 
as  bad  as  the  play.  Admiral  Culpepper  was  too  beastly  for  a 
Greenwich  pensioner;  Peter  Fidget  was  respectable;  Spat- 
tbrdash  horrible ;  and  Young  Contract  truly  wretched.    The 
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women  were  belter :  Caroline  Heartlt,  in  particular,  was  Terjr 
well  performed,  and  Blanche  very  fair. 


ADELPHI. 
Monsieur  Alexandre,  the  celebrated  French  Ventriloqoist,  is 
now  performing  at  this  honse,  in  an  entertainment,  ascribed  to 
Moncrieff,  called  ^'  The  Adventures  of  a  Ventriloquist ;  or,  the 
Rogueries  of  Nicholas,"  in  which  he  sustains,  with  great  ability, 
the  characters  of  Alderman  Pileurt,  an  old  inyalid — Captain 
Furlough,  an  officer  in  love — ^Nicholas,  an  ingenious  valet — Mrs. 
PiLBVRY,  the  alderman's  wife — and  Miss  Flirtilla,  his  daugh- 
ter. Of  these,  the  most  amusing  is  Nicholas,  and  the  least  so 
the  Captain.  Various  invisible  characters  are  also  introduced, 
and  imitation^  of  dogs,  cats,  turkey-cocks,  pigs,  sows,  cocks,  hens, 
ducks,  and  drakes,  with  great  fidelity.  There  are  also  several  of 
a  more  extraordinary  nature,  viz. — an  omelet  frying,  a  flint  and 
steel,  plaining  a  table,  sawing  one  of  the  legs  off,  drawing  a 
cork,  and  strumming  a  guitar.  A  whole  convent  of  nuns  are  also 
introduced  very  humourously.  To  have  an  accurate  conception 
of  the  performance,  it  must  be  seen ;  and,  for  our  own  parts,  we 
things,  if  Monsieur  Alexandre  was  better  acquainted  with  the 
English  language,  he  would  be  a  very  dangerous  rival  to  our  old 
friend  Mathews,  and  many,  we  are  sure,  would  think  him  very 
far  superior. 

SADLER'S  WELLS. 
A  version  of  »*  Tom  and  Jerry"  has  been  brought  out  here 
with  considerable  success.  ^  A  real  Poney  Race  has  been  intro- 
duced with  much  effect — and  we  are  happy  to  see  that  the  house  > 
fills  well. 


SURREY  THEATRE. 

**  Tom  and  Jerry.**  Mr.  Watkins  Burroughs  has  commenced 
his  management  with  a  piece  under  this  title.  It  has  not  been 
very  successful,  fiengough,  Chapman,  and  Gomery,  as  the  trium- 
virate, Tom,  Logic,  and  Jerrt,  were  merely  respectable. 

*'  Castle  Spectre.*'  A  Miss  Huddart,  from  Manchester,  has  ap- 
peared In  Angela,  and  promises  well.  Bengough's  Osmond  was 
remarkably  good~Chapman*s  Hassan  but  middling— Percy  was 
wretchedly  performed  by  a  Mr.  Hemmings— and  H.  Baker  was 
very  fair  as  Motley. 
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We  are  sorry  that  Wyatt  is  not  engaged~h6  is  much  wanted. 
The  spectators  are  far  from  being  numerous, 

ROYAL  COBURG  THEATRE. 

*' Life  in  Paris."  An  amusing  extravaganza,  under  this  title, 
has  been  produced  at  this  theatre,  in  a  most  magnificent  style,  for 
the  purpose  of  amusing  the  young  folks  on,  Easter  Monday.  It 
appears  to  be  taken  from  a  work  of  that  name  lately  published 
in  numbers.  The  scenery  is  very  fine,  a&d  the  piece  well  got  up. 
Sir  IIumphket  Halibut,  knight,  alderman^aad  fishmonger,  is 
played  by  Bennett  respectably.  Sioman  is  exceedingly  amusing 
in  Humphrey,  the  alderman's  stupid  son ;-  and  Rowbotham  plays 
Dick  Wildfire,  his  nephew,  with  much  propriety.  Bradley  is 
Ben  Binnacle,  a  sailor  turned  into  a  val^t;  the  part  is  out  of  his 
line,  but  he  gets  through  It  with  credit* '  Mr.  Gall6tt,  who  is  re- 
turned here  from  the  Royalty,  performs  an  Irish  gentleman, 
named  Captain  O'Shuf^leton,  but  his  brogue  is  far  from  being 
good,  and  he  is  .not  at  all  suited  to  the  part.  Mrs.  Weston's 
Lady  Halibut  smells  too  strong  of  Billingsgate;  and  Mr. 
James,  who  performs  Haut-de-Chausses,  a  French  tailor,  is  an 
absolute  bore ;  Miss  Watson  looks  very  pretty  in  Lvdia,  and 
Madame  Le  Clercq  plays  Fanchette,  a  French  chambermaid,  with 
a  great  deal  of  spirit.  From  the  beginning  to  the  end,  the  pieco 
is  full  of  fighting :  the  poor  Gens  d'armet  get  beaten  most  un- 
mercifully by  the  English  bloods,'  who  amuse  themselves  through- 
out by  kicking  up  rows  and  breaking  people's  heads.  It  is,  how- 
ever,, very  laughable,  and  meets  with  great  applause. 

'••  The  Inn-Keeper's  Daughter"  lias  been  revived.  T.  P.  Cooke 's 
HansvKetzler  is  a  most  excellent  and  faultless  piece  of  acting; 
Hahrop  is  well  played  by  Bradley;  and  Richard  meets  with  a 
very  efficient  representative  in  Mr.  H.  Kemble.  Miss  Taylor's 
Mary  is  a  miserable  attempt,  and  the  very  worst  performance  of 
the  character  that  we  have  ever  seen  here,  or  any  where  else. 

The  house  has  been  most  splendidly  embellished:  the  looking- 
glass  curtain  is  now  raised  majestically  through  the  roof  of  the 
theatre,  the  ceiling  of  which  is  formed  of  looking-glass,  in 
squares  of  various  sizes ;  and,  in  the  front  of  the  boxes  and 
gallery,  are  national  emblems  of  the  rose,  thistle,  and  shamrock, 
of  burnished  gold*  The  whole  together  has  a  mosttnagnificent 
and  extraordinary  eflbct.  • 

Ram.  Mag.  No^.  U 
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WILSON  STREET. 

▲P&IL  18.     TU  MOUNTAIHBlftS— AMATKURS  AND  ACTORS. 

We  were  much  gratilTed  by  the  representation  of  this  piece, 
because,  when  conpared  with  what  we  have  lately  been  obliged 
to  witness  at  other  priTate  theatres,  the  performance  was  excel- 
lent. The  gentleman  who  played  Octatian,  exerted  himself 
considerably,  a|id  gare  general  satisfaction.  We  shovld  like  him 
better  if  less  addicted  to  imitation.  The  Irishman  and  Sadi  were 
respectable.  Tlie  old  Moor  was  personated  with  nrach  energy, 
and  his  beautifol  daughter  represented  by  a  young  lady,  whom  we 
think,  from  her  judgment  and  talent,  conld  not  do  any  thing  bad. 
Much,  l^oweyer,  as  we  admirea  her  in  this  part,  we  would  rather 
have  seen  her  in  that  of  Floramthb,  becaose  it  affords  more 
scope  fpr  fine  acting  than  the  other ;  and,  on  this  occasion, 
it  was  ^Ued  in  a  very  tame  and  insipid  manner.  Aones  was  very 
fair,  but  rather  imperfect  in  her  part.  The  afterpiece  went  off 
much  better  than  we  conld  have  expected,  and  the  Jbfpirkt 
MuFPiNCAP  was  very  good. 


BERWICK  STREET. 

If  ARCH  18.     RICHARB  III. — MOlfSIBUR  TONSOX. 

The  Richard  of  this  evening  was  deficient  in  figure,  voice  and 
ability;  and  poor  Richmond  laboured,  as  nearly  as  possible, 
imder  the  same  defects.    The  less  we  say  of  the  others  tiie  better. 


MINOR. 

MARCH  13.   VENICE  PRESERVED — ROCHESTER. 

We  felt  so  indignant  at  the  manner  in  which  this  beantilHl 
tragedy  was  mangled  throughout  the  erenhiig,  and  there  was  such 
a  general  dearth  of  talent  among  the  male  creatures  who  exhibited, 
that  we  have  not  patience  to  particularize.  The  Bblvidbra  was 
respectable. 
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MARCH  Sl«     IVALLAOE — IbOMBASTSS  FUBtOSO. 

MovTEiTH,  though  imperfect,  was  rather  respectable.  Helen 
was  undertaken  at  a  short  notice,  by  a  young  lady,  who  acquitted 
herself  in^  a  very  respectable  manner.  '*  Bombastes**  went  off 
pretty  well. 


RAWSTORNE  PLACE. 

APRIL  IS.      RICHARD  III. 

We  are  tired  of  seeing  this  poor  tragedy  cut  up  by  such  animals 
as  we  generally  see  conspiring  to  do  violence  to  Shakspeare.  It 
was,  upon  the  whole,  better  performed  than  at  Berwick  Street. 

APRIL  Sd«     THB  WONDER ;  OR  A  WOMAN  KSBPS  A  8RCRST. 

We  hate  the  tatisfiotion  of  aoknowtedglDg  that  we  were  pretty 
well  entertained  on  this  o'ocasion;  but  as  it  oame  so  late  in  the 
laontfa,  we  cannot  give  the  performance  the  notice  It  deserves. 


We  are  also  obliged  to  omit  the  noticet  we  had  prepared  often 
of  the  Minor  corapaay,  including  Andrews,  Adams,  Bruntland, 
Boynes,  Blanchard,  Brent,  Conway,  Downie,  Ford,  and  Flynn. 

We  return  our  sincere  thanks  to  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  who 
have  been  kind  enough  to  inclose  us  the  tickets. 


fLntitttttHy  Bon  mm,  %t\xr  venii^titu,  ut. 


THE  AGREEABLE  0H08T. 

\Se9  Frontispieee.'] 

A  few  years  since  some  business  carrying  a  gentleman  to 
Launceston,  in  Cornwall,  which  he  finished  soon  after  dinner, 
and  the  evening  being  remarkably  fine,  he  determined  on  a  trip 
to  Lydford,  formerly  a  respectable  market  town,  but  now  dimi- 
nished to  a  mere  village,  with  only  a  few  ruinous  old  houses. 
The  object  of  his  curiQsJty  and  occasion  of  his  journey  thither. 
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was  to  view  &  yery  extraordinary  cataract  or  water-fall,  near  the 
town,  which  he  had  often  heard  mentioned  in  terms  of  wonder 
and  admiration.  He  set  out  about  six  o'clock,  having,  as  he  ex- 
pected, a  ride  of  only  six  or  eight  miles,  but  after  going  that  dis- 
tancii,  and  inquiring  for  the  village,  he  found  to  his  mortification, 
he  had  almost  as  far  again  to  travel  oyer  moors,  fields,  hedges, 
and  bye-lanes.  The  evening  turned  out  gloomy ;  the  house 
where  he  sought  directions  could  not  afford  hfm  a  bed,  and  after 
warm  expostulntions,  he  was  forced  to  set  forward  under  the 
guidance  of  a  countryman,  engaged  under  the  promise  of  balf-a- 
crown  and  his  supper. 

Scarce  had  they  set  out  when  a  stormy  night  came  on ;  the 
rain  poured  down,  the  thunder  rattled,  and  the  lightning  flashed. 
Drenched  in  water,  he  was  forced  to  pursue  his  course,  for  there 
was  no  retreat,  though  he  travelled  paths  where  he  expected  every 
moment  to  brealc  his  neck,  or  be  knocked  on  the  head  (for  aught 
he  knew)  by  his  companion  ;  about  eleven  o'clock,  however,  they 
reached  their  jt? urn ey's  end. 

Luckily  the  landlord  of  the  inn,  as  it  was  calledf  took  pity  on 
them,vand  lent  them  clothes  until  their  own»were  dried.  They 
recruited  their  spirits,  and  in  less  than  half  tin  >hour  were  seated 
at  supper  upon  a  full  grown  duck  and  a  bottle  of  very  good  port. 
The  prospect  now  cleared  ;  they  rinished  a  second  bottle,  when 
the  gentleman  proposed  retiring  to  bed.  The  countryman  seemed 
desirions  of  r«p<i5ing  by  the  fireside,  wWch  was  consented  to ; 
the  landlord,  landlady,  and  maid  were  li»  tlic  room  attk«%iiiitaat4 
they  looked  at  each  other  alternately,  and  then  at  the  gen- 
tleman. 

^'^  What,  then,''  said  he,  **  have  you  no  room  that  I  cas 
'sleep  in  2" 

"  Why,  to  be  sure,'*  replied  the  landlord,  "  we  have  a  room, 
(EI ere  the  landlady  frowned.) — We  have  a  room,  and  there  is  a 
bed  in  it,  but  it  is  not  fit  for  sleeping  in.*' 

He  demanded  the  reason.  « 

"  Because— because  —  if  the  truth  must  be  known— it  Is 
haunted.*'' 

"  Haunted,  with  what?  mice  or  rats,"  cried  he. 

*'  With  worse  vermin,"  answered  the  landlord. 

*♦  With  badgers  or  otters  V  (for  it  w^s  near  a  rivulet,^ 

"  Worse  than  either." 

♦*  With  thieves,  perhaps?"  x 
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.«*  With  worse  stilU" 

•VWhy,  what  can  be  worse  than  thieves?" 

''  It  is  haunted  by  ffhottt ;  the  ghost  of  some  maiden  lady/' 

It  should'  be  here  observed,  that  the  landlord  was  a  brisk, 
healthy  man,  about  five-and-forty  years  of  age,  his  wife  a  withered 
wrinkled  woman,  almost  double  that  age. — ^The  maid  a  lively 
blooming  girl  the  picture  of  health  and  innocence. 

A9  he  was  never  afraid  of  encountering  a  live  maiden,  he 
thought  there  was  not  much,  to  be  feared  from  engaging  with  a 
dead  one,  and  therefore  told  the  landlord  he  need  be  under  no 
apprehension  on  his  lieeount,  for  he  thought  himself  able  to  lay  a 
ghost  at  any  time.  The  maid  stared  at  him  when  he  said  so — he 
did  not  then  know  for  what  reason  •;  but  if  he  had  been  the  least 
of  a  conjuror  he  might  have  guessed.  She  was  one  of  those 
forms  which  are  not  indebted  to  dress  to  set  them  off,  and  would 
have  easily  fired  the  heart  of  a  man  older  than  himself.  Instead  of 
being  frightened  by  the  landlord's  report,  he  was  the  more  eager 
to  go  to  bed,  and  a  candle  was  brought  him. 

On  entering  the  bed-chamber,  he  examined  the  fastnings  of  the 
door,  to  prevent  any  foul  play,  and  finding*  no  other  security  but 
a  latch,  he  set  a  chair  against  tt;  after  undressing  he  went  to  bed, 
and  a  very  good  bed  too.  ■     — 

He  waited  some  time,  perhaps  with  a  little  apprehension,  for  the 
coming  of  the  ghost ;  but  no  ghost  appearing,  he  closed  his  eyes 
and  presently  fell  asleep.  About  two  ia  the  moraing  he'  was 
awakened  by  a  rumbUng  noise  at  the  door,  and  the  moon  shining 
in  at  the  opposite  window,  he  perceived  a  female  form  in  a  v^ind- 
ing  sheet;  at  first  he  shrunk  under  the  bed  clothes^  but  recover- 
ing from  his  surprise,  he  raised  himtielf  uj»,  and  viewed  as  sweet 
an  aBg0Ue  form  as  ever  his  eyes  beheld  ;  he  was  sensible  it  w£8 
to»  comely  for  a  ghost,  therefore  as  he  was  to  be  deceived 
he  determined  to  deceive.  He  pretended  a  fright,  and  bid  himsel  f 
again  under  the  bed-clothei.  The  spirit  advanced  and  proceeded 
with  a  slow  and  solemn  pace  to  the  bed's  heid,  then  opening  the 
curtains  with  a  hoarse  voice,  bid  him  follow  it. — He  was  all  obe- 
dience, rose  up  immediately,,  and  clasping  the  apparition  In  his 
arms,  found  he  was  embracing  the  lovely  person  of  the  maid. 

^&e  struggled,  and  would  have  cried  out,  but  he  kept  his  bold, 
and  told  her  it  would  be  the  ruin  of  her  master  ;  as  she  had  no 
small  respect  for  her  master,  she  was  therefore  silent,  and  for  the 
remainder  of  the  night —  "     ^ 

US 
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JIow  they  huggM  and  kissM— were  they  much  to  blame  ? 
Had  you  been  in  his  plice,  sure  youM  hare  done  the  same. 


Compliment  to  a  Chancellor. — When  Sir  Thomas  More 
was  Lord  Chancellor  of  Eng-land,  the  following  witty  and  elegant 
compliment  was  paid  to  his  industry  as  a  judge.  When  will  old 
Mr.  Bags,  or  Miss  Leech,  merit/iuch  an  euloginm  ?-^we  believe 
never,  if  they  sat  upon  the  bench  till  the  day  of  judgment— a  day 
which,  in  Chancery,  seems  put  off  9ine  die : — 

**  When  MoBB  some  yea.ra  had  Chancellor  beea, 

*'  No  More  suits  did  remain^ 
'^  The  like  shall  never  Moms  be  seen,  ' 

"  Till  More  be  there  again  !** 

The  expeiionce  of  centuries  has  established  the  truth  of  this 
prophecy. 


A  Maxim  of  the  late  Earl  Nelson.— This  great  man  had  an 
excellent  heart,  and  frequently  said  to  his  young  and  fiery  pro* 
tegees: — "Let  your  swords  be  of  tempered  steel — your  own 
hands  tempered  with  discretion,  and  your  hearts  with  mercy.** 
This  onght  to  be  every  sailor's  motto. 


Shakespeare's  Monvmbnt.— When  it  was  first  erected  In  West-^ 
minster  Abbey,  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  and  Doctor  Mead  wefe  re- 
quested to  select  a  passage,  from  his  works,  as  an  appropriate 
inscription  for  the  scroll  to  which  he  is  pointing  with  his  fore- 
finger. A  year  elapsed,  and  the  scroll  remained  a  blank,  whea 
a  wag^  roused  them  from  their  apathy,  by  inscribing  on  it,  witfe 
his  pencil,  as  follows.  A  namleft  word  at  the  ooiiclaslon  majr 
be  guessed  at. 

[Scene  between  Doctor  Mead  and  Sir  ^komas  Hanmer,] 

^  To  learned  Mead,  thus  Hanmer  spoke, 

»*  Why,  Mead,  this  empty  scroirs  a  joke  j 
*♦  Something,  no  doubt,  it  should  contain, 
*'  Extremely  neat,  extremely  plain, 
*'  Very  nervous,  very  pat^ 
'*  Aaa  fit  for  Shakespeare  to  poiat  at.'* 
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Loud  BTft6N*s  Nosb,  awd  ft  oh  an  LiTEliATi.^We  are  very 
apt  to  attach  great  importance  to  the  actions  of  men  in  conAnoii 
life,  who  have  made  themseWes  eminent  as  warriors,  scholars,  or 
statesmen.  A  person,  famed  for  curiosity,  went  from  Rome  to 
Venice,  to  see  Lord  Byron:  when  he  retamed,  the  literati  alias* 
sailed  him  with  **  tell  us  all  about  my  Lord-i-hegin  froihthe  firstr— 
what  was  he  doing  when  you  were  introduced  to  himt"  "  Dotngf  ? 
why->-picking  his  nose  !* ' 


Madame  Catalihi  gare  a  series  of  concerts  at  Exeter,  and  was 
well  received.    When  she  gave  the  l&eaiitiful  air, — 

Angels,  ever  bright  anli  fair, 
^  Talce,  oh !  take  me  to  your  care  I 

a  blind  man,  employed  at  the  organ,  said,  *'  Yes,  I*m  sure  theyll 
take  care  of  you ;  for  God  will  never  suffer  so  sweet  a  voice  to  go 
to  the  devil." 


The  Banker  and  the  Sailor.<— When  Mr.  Hankey  was  in 
vogue  as  a  great  banker,  a  sailor  had,  as  part  of  his  pay,  a  draft 
upon  him  for  £bQ ;  this  the  sailor  thought  an  immense  sum,  and 
calling  at  the  house, insisted  upon  seeing  the  master  in  private. 
This  ii^as  at  length  acceded  to ;  and  when  the  banter  and  sailor 
met  together,  the  following  conversation  ensued : 

8ailor.  Mr.  Hankey,  we*ve  got  a  tickler  for  you ;  didn't  like 
to  expose  you  before  the  lads. 

Hankey.  That  was  kind.    Pray  what's  this  tickler  ? 

Sailor.  Never  mind— don't  be  afraid — I  won't  hurt  you :  'tis 
a./?/iy,byG— dl 

Hamkby.  Ah  !  that's  a  tickler,  indeed. 

Sailor.  Don't  fret ;  give  me  ^5  now,  and  the  rest  at  8«  much 
a  week,  and  say  nothing  to  nobody.  ^ 


Jack  Tar  in  a  Musical  Church.— A  sailor  sitting  in  a  pew  of 
a  church,  where  he  had  never  been  before,  the  plate  came  round 
for  donations  to  relieve  the  poor,  as  usual ;  he  put  in  half-a-crown. 
After  waiting  some  time,  he  observed  to  his  neighbour,  **  When 
will  the  grog  come  2  I  am  very  dry."  At  last,  the  boys  in  the 
gallery  struck  up  a  hymn.    "By  G — ^d,"  says  Jack,  "  they  have 
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got  ftll  the  ji^rog  aloft,  for  the  singiog  has  begun,  and  1*11  be  up 
tpthem;' 

SAcaAMKicTAL  SIMPLICITY.— Far  be  St  from  us  to  jest  with. 
Scriptare«-bat  we  can  tell  factg.  A  nailor  who  went,  witli  a  good 
iatention  no  doubt,  to  take  the  sacrament,  when  the  clergyman, 
presented  him  with  the  consecrated  wine,  put  it  on  one  side,  and 
said,  in  a  low  voice,  **  Sir,  I  paid  half  a  crown,  and  wine  don*t 
agree  with  my  stomach  ;  so  L'Jl  take  a  little  grog,  if  you  haTe  no 
objection.*' 


[original  AMD  SBLBCT.] 


WE'RE  ALL  A  NODDING ; 

THI  CBLBBa&TSD   SONG  XgAINST   WBICH  AN   IMJI^NCTION  WAS 
-    APPLIBD  FOa. 

We're  all  a  nodding,  nld  nodding; 
Were  you  In  our  place, 
«,  You'd  do  the  same. 
We  can't  look  up, 
For  we  have  not  the  face. 
And  therefore  we  only 
Sleep  for  shame. 

We're  always  nodding, 
Nid,  aid » nodding. 

There  are  five  bairns,,  they're  all  my  own,     . 

But  they  are  not  Johnny's, — 

Except  it  is  two : 

One  it  was  got  when  he  was  away ; 

While  he  snored  in  bed 

The  others. were  made;  ' 

But  no  one  has  with  them  to  do. 

We're  always,  *c. 
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There's  granny  in  the  hearth, 

The  subject  o  f  mirth, 

Always  is  laughing. 

For  that  is  her  way ; 

She  "  nods"  o'er  her  pipe/ 

Gives  a  humorous  wipe 

To  those  she  thinks  are  inclined  to  be  gay. 

For  she  loves  to  be  nodding,  &c. 

There's  Tom  squatted  down, 

And  little  Bet  so  brown  ; 

And  Sue  with  rosy  cheeks ; 

AmoDg  the  ashes  they  loY^gly  Uy* 

And  Tib  in  the  corner, 

Let  no  one  scorn  her, 

She  **  nods**  by  night,  as  well  as  by  day, 

She*A  always  nodding,*  4io» 

The  world,  they  say,  wags, 

So  do  I,  in  my  rags. 

Except  when  I'm  nodding, 

And  then  I  don't  know^ 

Nbr  care  what  I  do ; 

Give  the  devil  his  due ; 

I've  a  right  to  be  "nodding,  when  I  am  so,  so.** 

We're  all  a  nodding, 
79id,  nid,  nodding. 
In  our  house  at  home. 


It  is  an  odd  thing  that  the  habit  of  <'  nodding"  haa  become  to 
prevalent,  .every  one  is  following  the  example.  The  Chancellor 
of  the  Exchequer  Is  "nodding"  over  his  accounts,  and  cannot 
bring  them  "  into  order."  The  Marquis  of  Londonderry  is  **  nod- 
ding" over  the  green  bag,  and  looks  very  blue  upon  every  occa- 
sion. The  Earl  of  Liverpool  is  always  in  the  habit  of  "  nodding" 
over  his  long  and  dull  speeches.  Mr.  Bragge  Bathurst  h6A  been 
so  long  "  nodding,"  that  we  almost  forget  he  was  evcrWitke. 
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Yes,  there  are  yolnmes  in  that  look, 
By  me  more  lored  than  all  the  lore 

Contain'd  in  every  learned  book, 
From  Rome  or  tiie  Ionian  shore. 

Applause  may  play  around  our  heads, 
And  flattery  charm  awhile  the  ear ; 

But  nought  such  glowing  lustre  sheds 
As  lovely  woman's  smile,  my  dear.  . 

And  did  thine  eyes  but  always  shitae 
So  bright,  sweet  maid  1  and  shine  on  me, 

I  ne*er  would  worship  other  shrine, 
Or  wish,  dear  girl,  a  heaven  but  thee  I. 


LINES  ON  A  RECENT  MARRIAGE  IN  HIGH  LIFE. 

Who  dares  avow  that  nuptial  Joys  are  fled, 

Since  beauteous  Anna  deigns  old  age  to  wed? 

What  though  she  take  a  dotard  to  her  arms, 

The  rank  of  M.  P.  and  domains  have  charms. 

But  should  her  spouse,  lock'd  in  her  chaste  arms,  prove 

A  sorry  artist  in  the  feats  of  love. 

With  half  her  lord  she  still  will  freely  joke. 

She'll  hug  the  Member,  but  reject  the  Coke! 


ON  A  BEAUTIFUL  APRIL  MORNING. 

Hail,  morning  of  beanty  I  serene  and  unclouded, 
Whose  anrile  gives  the  landscape  its  summer  costame, 

Renews  the  rich  promise  the  winter  had  shrouded, 
And  breathes  on  the  flow 'rets  redundant  perfome. 

How  like  is  thy  smile  to  the  sun-shine  of  hope 
That  suddenly  breaks  o*er  a  bosom  of  care, 

Wlien  each  feeling  of  rapture  enjoys  a  full  scope. 
And  swells  through  the  empire  redeemed  from  despair. 
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How  like  is  thy  smile  to  tlie  young  bosom  panting, 
When  love  has  unbuckled  the  girdle  of  sweets, 

And  modestly  shrinking,  yet  sportively  granting, 
Affects  to  disrelish  the  pleasure  it  greets. 

How  like  is  thy  beaming  to  liberty's  ray, 
"Which  gleams  through  the  captive's  cemetrian  cell. 

That  scatters  the  strength  of  his  fetters  away, 
And  drives  bacjc  the  fiend  of  oppression  to  hell. 

Hail,  morning  of  beauty  I  o'er  forest  and  fountain 

May  many  a  blush  hail  thy  coming  again ; 
Be  glilde  to  the  valley,  and  grace  to  the  mountain, 

And  hue  to  the  wild-flower  whidi  blooms  in  the  glen. 

ORLANDO. 


THE  YIELDING  MAID. 

0  fie !  what  mean  I,  foolish  maid, 
In  this  remote  and  silent  shade, 

To  meet  with  you  alone ! 
My  heart  does  with  the  place  combine, 
And  both  are  more  your  friends  than  mine. 
Oh!  I  shall  be  undone ! 

A  sarvage  beast  I  would  not  fear ;  ^ 

Or,  should  1  meet  with  villains  here, 

I  to  some  cave  would  run  ; 
But  such  enchanting  arts  you  show, 

1  cannot  strive — I  cannot  go — 
Oh !  I  shall  be  undone. 

Ah !  giv«  those  sweet  temptatioifs  o*er, 
1*11  touch  thdse  dangerous  lips  no  more— 

What !  must  vre  still  thus  fool  on  ? 
Ah  I  now  1  yield— ah!  now  I  fall! 
Ah !  now  I  have  no  breath  at  all ! 

And  now  I'm  quite  undone!  *6.  T. 
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EPITAPH  ON  GRUB-STREET  JACK. 

8top  traTeUer,  and  sbed  a  tear. 

The  bones  of  Grub-street  Jack  lie  here  : 

Although  he  saw  with  Argus'  eyes. 

Death  took  him  one  day  by  saqirise. 

His  qualities,  it  is  confest 

By  all  trunk-makers,  were  the  best ; 

And  many  a  box  from  Paul's  Church  Yard 

Hath  knock*d  his  fame  up  loud  and  hard. 

Full  well  he  knew  the  knack  to  rhyme, 

At  hoax  and  flattery  he  was  prime ; 

Was  always  "  bang  up  to  the  mark," 

And  knew  his  stops,  e'en  \vl  the  dark : 

He  lov'd,  and  that  without  controul, 

A  pretty  girl,  and  flowing  bowl;. 

These  were  the  poet's  chief  delight,  , 

And  first  induced  his  pen  to  write. 

Now  death  hath  clipped  his  eagle  i^ing, 

In  other  worlds  his  Muse  must  sing — 

Or  probably,  as  here,  may  groan, 

And  make  to  heaven  a  useless  moan ; 

In  sooth,  he  Was  right  loath  to  go, 

And  quit  the  scenes  where  pleasures  flow. 

There's  few  that  with  their  approbation 

Leave  earthly  joys  to  risk  damnation. 

Reader,  if  thou  art.  widow,  wife,  or  maid. 

Disturb  not  Grub-street  Jack^s  poetic  shade ; 

In  si'«»no^  pass,  your  clappers  be  not  shaking, 

and  he  sleeps,  a  woman's  tongue  may  wake  bim. 


J.  Sudbury,  Printer,  9,  Castle  Sb>eet  Leicester  Square. 
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'^PerdutfoeMtpfttem^,' 
♦*  CHein  amar  non  fiispende,** 

Tasso. 

'^  TbjBO.  U  not  9paadn  to«^ V 


ON  THE  DEGENfeRACY  OF  THE  NOBILJTY. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  JRanM$^^  Mdjgassint^ 

SiR^-r-I  h&i^e  Ut^ly  pmd  agr«atd€al'Of  attention  ta 
our  90^ility«»  and  bai^e^  iiii:i^d<  with  them  at  thei^ 
^s^ipingrth^mi^s,  th^ir  y^HlSi  theiD  mqes,  and  their 
cricket  na|^6r;  ^nd,  indeed,  J  flatt&red.  myself,  from 
theiv  Mttiif;  and  fp^t^oejii  which  natumRy  gave. them 
such  supe^JAtive.adyapta^et  ol  education,  that  I^shouM 
fiod'tbeiD  as  superior  to  the  rest  of  mankind,  as  these 
advantages  v^ere  capable  of  making  them ;  bat«  in* 
.  stead  of  these  expectations,  I  found  some  of  them  even 
below  the  l^vel  of  the  paople  ever  whom  they  ai!ro« 
gdQtly  and  impudently  assume  a  superiority* 

liHleed,  nobility,  at  this  period,  is  but  a  degenerated* 
race  of  men,  whom  education  hath  only  informed,  ol 
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new  vices,  and  fortane  hath  dissolved  into  every  abject 
deg^ree  of  contempt,  duloess,  efieminacy^  and  disease. 
Di^^nity  of  life  and  character  is  only  to  be  achieved  and 
obtained  by  virtue,  sense  and  courage;  by  these 
virtnes  our  ancient  nobles  gained  their  titles  and  their 
reputations,  which  their  pusillanimous  heirs  possess 
by  right  of  lineage,  though  not* wise  enough  to  read 
the  compositions  of  their  ancestors,  nor  even  strong 
enough  to  bear  their  armour.  Military  titles  of  honour 
should  die  with  the  gainer  of  the  laurel:  estates 
should  descend  to  the  succeeding  heir;  but  titles 
ahould  be  only  obtained  in  the  field,  the  senate,  and 
the  cabinet.  We  have  now  such  a  profusion  of  honours 
conferred  on  men  without  any  honour  at  all,  that  in  a 
short  time,  if  the  court  proceeds,  it  will  have  no  in* 
feriors  to  black  the  shoes  of  the  superiors :  pages  to 
princes  are  now  sach  gceat^  little,  diminutive,  con- 
temptible beings,  that,  though  they  may  have  been 
menial  servants  to  peers,  they  refuse  to  buckle  the 
shoe  of  their  prince,  and  will  not  remember  that  they 
were  long  obliged  to  japaQ  their  own. 

"All  born  alike,  from  virtae  first  begaii 

**  The  diflTreiice  that  distingutshM  man  from  man : 

*^He  elaim*d  no  title  from  descent  of  blood, 

*^  Bat  that  which  made  him  noble,  made  him  ^ood.** 

The  gift  of  title  is  with  mxich  propriety  placed  is 
the  hands  of  kings,  to  encourage  me^  in  the  race  of 
glory ;  but  how  are  these  honours  sullied,  when  we 
see  them  hung  on  some  of  the  wretches  of  this  time ! 

The  dignity  and  honour  of  this  kingdom  is  now  en- 
tirely supported  by  the  middling  class  of  people ;  with 
them  alone  dwell  virtue,  honour,  integrity,  and  ieou* 
vage :  they  support  the  nation's  fame  and  her  finances 
•—they  give  regal  splendour  to  the  crown,  and  feed 
the  poor.  But  what  do  the  nobility  f  1  hey  debauch 
themselves  and  their  inferiors — ruin  their  own  honour, 
mad  the  kingdom's ;  lavish  away  their  paternal  trieasure, 
and  then  become  the  contemptible  hirelings  of  the 
<$ourt,  to  maintain  their  profligacy — and,  •  by  degrees, 
ruia  the  reputation  of  the  nation^  and  her  treasury ! 
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-Nobility  of  blood 


*'  Is  btrt  a  glltt^riogr,  a  ftiUaoioud  good ;  ; 

**  The  Doblemaa  is  he,  whose  noble  mind 

«*  Is  fiU'd  with  inborn  worth,  nnborrow'd  from  his  kind." 

.  Read  of  the  faetoes  and  ttatesmen  of  formef  dayi, 
asd  compato  their  names  and  virtQea  with  the  pigmy 
ikkkgt  of  this  hour,  and  then  see  what  nobility  waS» 
and  vrfaat  it  is.  It  was  honour,  sense,  and  courage : 
now  it  is  idleness,  insignificance,  mookery,  and  dis- 
ease. Dffe^s  is  the  first  quality  of  a  man  of  fashion; 
a  man  had  better  be  without  the  virtues  of  the  sou), 
.Ifaaa.the.  tinsel:  graces  of  the  body.  It  is  with  the 
women  that  honour  and  virtue  originate:  they  are 
the  founiains  of  all  human  virtub  or  frailty :' by  their 
examples  we  rise  to  huooii^,  or  sink  in  sin  and  infamy : 
and  what  do  thoy  generally  recommend  ?  but  aeeem* 
plisfaments  of  the  most  trivial  sdrt,  and  set  their  very 
sons  the  first  examples  of  lewdness  and  debauchery  ! 
Had  th^  women  of  Sparta  and  Rome  been  thus,  their 
children  would  sot  have  raised  those  cities  to  emi- 
nence and  glory!  3ut  when  the  women  sunk  by 
debauchery  and  .vice,  the  nations  whidi  Uie  female  sex 
exalted  in  reputation,  descended  into  ignominy  and 
ruin. 

"  Oh  I  women,  women,  women !  all  th«  Oods 
'^  Hare  not  such  power  of  doing  good  to  mea 
**  As  you  of  doing  harm  V* 

It  is  no  longer  a  doubt  with  me,  but  education  is* 
more  a  detriment  to  man,  than  an  advantage.  The 
most  vixtuous  minds,  being  fitted  for  the  high  com- 
pany of  society  by  education,  have  been  seduced  to 
vice.  '  Is  there  one  instance  of  a  vicious-minded  man, 
well  educated  in  our  sc)iools,  reformed  by  erudition 
and  good  company  ?  By  good  company,  I  do  not  mean 
the  good  and  virtuous  ;  I  mean  the  wealthy,  the  witty, 
the  noble.  Turn  on  the  other  side  of  society  to  the 
middling  rank  of  men^and  there  you  will  find  houour, 
truth,  and  gratitude,  with  a  plain  education,  informed 
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enough  to  reverence  their  <3o€l«  and  to  do  faoooor^  to 
hnman  nature.  It  is  no  matter  what  mode  of  religion 
man  parsues ;  he  t)iat  does  as  he  would  be  done  onto, 
acts  a  good  part  to  his  fellow-creatures^  answers  highly 
the  intention  of  his  creation,  is  an  ornament  to  his 
race,,  and  a  glorious  citizen  of  the  world.  Bui  what 
jKte  noblemen  in  the  scale  of  hoDonc,  or  of  whsit  ser- 
vice to  a  state  ?  I  mean  the  abandoned  gmmestefs  and 
profiigatea,  who  disgrace  our  ceaBt  calendars  \  in  them 
yon  will  flni  a  list  as  ignoble  as.  that  of  Greece  was 
noble.  Their  pasaions  are  devoted  to  lust,  wine,  and 
dice:  their  studies  are  the  game  of  chanee^  the  seduc* 
tion  of  virtue,  the  pace  of  horses,  and  the  ornament  of 
their  person.  From  this  rising  gen,eratk)S  are  we  to 
form  our  statesmen,  bishopfl^  and  soldiers.  O  Emg^ 
land !  to  what  will  the  demiieraey  of  the  times,  the 
venality  of  the  senate,  and  &»  qrttem  of  politics^  re- 
duce thee !  Is  it  probable  that  any  of  thy  presenit 
nobility  will  say,  and  be  in  earnest  when  they  say 

«'  Btyoad  or  l<y¥«'«  or  MtrndlMf^s  ttusrtA  ban)S, 

**  Ba)ro«d  myaAf,  I  f  ri««  ^y  na^t^  land, 

«« TOnk  Bagliviil^tiMee  btovg^t  ebeaftly  *wHh  my  blOo4 1 

<«AaAdS^  #itfiflsatiire<d¥  ikiy  coitmry's  9<><>A  •'* 

Vices  amongst  our  voung  men  of  fashion  are. now 
called  qualities ;  and;  h6  that  can  boast  of  the  most 
wickednesses,  is  deemed  the  finest  fellow.  They  brag 
of  whoredoms,  drunkennesses,  cheats  at  play,  a  con- 
tempt of  honesty,  and  the  pon-payment  of  their  just 
debts,  with  all  the  effrontery  of  <he  most  brutal  lasts, 
and  filthiest  turpitudes,  thdy  quote  those  abominable 
passiotis  Inention^d  by  Virgil  and  Horace.  Such  a 
hig'h  spritag'-tide  of  complicated  vices  poiir  in  ^rom 
every  quarter,  that,  itt  the  infamous  deluge,  the  vir- 
tuous toust  suffer;  for  our  nobility  have  not  enough 
6f  s^eet  integrity  about  them  to  feave  the  stat^  from  a 
general  putrefaction.  Is  it  possible  to  end  this  essay, 
and  not  be  pfersonal?  Can  I  call  upon  the  following 
glorious  names  of  yore,  Without  making  those  blush 
Who  bear  the  titles  I   It  is  difficult  to  make  great  wen 
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bluth :  it  is  an  AagMot  iaboar^  and  better  jlnilecl  to 
jS^....-^  and  J-r- — ,.than  to  me..  Bat  will  ye  not,  ye 
honoured  manes  of  Raleigh,  Blake,  Russell,  Sidney, 
Jdarlhorough,  &c.  spare  us  your  divine  assistance,  to 
purify  the  blood,  ot  those  left  the  disgraces  of  our 
country  I 

Yours, 

PROBUS. 


TBHT  LIFE  OF  LADY  ARABELLA  H— T. 


^'  The  victim— ah  I  of  passion's  powerf . 

^'  She  sank  into  the  shade, 
*'  A  ^low-worm  in  the  darken*d  hottr,^ 

*'  She  glitter M  but  to  fade.** 


Time,.that  has  spread  his  solemn  wing«  over  all  the 
imperfections  of  manand  wt>mftn  kind,  has  not  yet 
laid  his  iron  hand  upon  Lady  Arabella  H— t;  She  is 
now  past  her  dawning  of  beauty,  and  may  be  sup- 
posed  on  the  wrong  side  of  forty.  At  a  very  early 
age,  she  was  married  to  Captain  Gh— U,  of  the  royal 
navy,  and  with  him  she  doubled  the  Cape  of  Good 
Hope,  circumnavigated  India,  and  settled  at  Calcutta. 
The  character  of  her  ladyship  was  good,  and  she  bore 
the  fame  of  British  beauty  far  beyond  the  "  Line.'' 
•  H^aptain  Ch-*-ll  was  forced  to  go  to  sea;  and,  in  the 
hurricane  months,  did  not  wish  to  expose  his  wife  to- 
danger,  so  she  was  left  on  shore,  and  ander  the  par* 
ticniar  eare  of  General  B — I — vf*  ;The  Genera]  is  well 
known ;  his  works  on  Indian  literature  will  render 
him  immortal ;  his  prowess  in  the  JVepaul  war,  will 
consummate  his  glory. 

Lady  Arabella  continued  under,  his  roof  for>  seven 
months,  and  then — and  then — she  disagreed  with  the  - 
Generals  wife.    She  removed  to  an  elegant  lodging, 
a4id  the- General  joined  her  in  a^  few  daySk    Mr.  W. 
B— 1 — w,  uodex  secretary,  sgot  a  challenge  to  the- 
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-G^MUi,  ivUota  be  f eadiij^  itcoepted  aad  4h^  Ibag4bt 
Th#  Geoeral  was  lAot  ia  tte  heiNl,  %tti  bot  dftnger- 
:ottily. 

^  Towiiib  ihe  dose  of  i«14.  Commodore  Cb-^Il 
mrrivad;  be  bad  been  pwimoted,  and  cane  whh  some 
extraordinafy  powers  to  Calcutta.  The  meetipg'  be» 
twixt  him  aiid'his  wife  was  very  affectionate ;  and^  for 
the  period  of  seven  days,  they  lived  in  harmony.  The 
st4te  dinner  made  some  change  in  Commodore  Ch — ^ll's 
sentiments;  he  franlcly  told  Lady  Arabella  that  she 
should  not  accompany  him.  This  was  ad^ath-blow, 
and  when  the  ''  card  of  hoDoar"  came,  and  her  najne 
was  not  imprinted,  her  page  kuew  no  bounds.  How- 
ever, so  it  was,  and  so  it  must  'be.  General' B —  had 
not  the  power  which  the  Commodore  had,  and  he  si- 
lently crept  into  his  bole. 

It  happened  that  Commodore  Ch — 11  bad  beard 
some  strange  stories,  and  he  also  believed  them  ;  and, 
without  much  ceremony,  he  at  once  divorced  bis  wife 
mi  challenged  her  seducer. 

These  tbiogs  are  very  foolisb,but  the  law  pf  benour 
Is  of  so  indescribable  a  nature,  that  *'  how  ta  act  cor^ 
rectly''  is  a  problem  never  to  be  solved  eottbis  side  of 
the  grave. 

No  very  great  disasters  followed ,  The  Gaaeral  bad 
tbe  besi  of  the  match,  and  the  Commodore  lest  his  arm. 

Lady  Arabella  removed  to  Bel^ore,  wbei«  Lieu** 
tenant-Colonel  H — t  bad  an  asylum ;  he  bad  the  com* 
Hiand  of  the  district j;  audi,  by  some  strange  fatality, 
actually  married  the  womaa  whom  CommoiAose  Cb— -11 
bad  repudiated*  WeU,  tbis  was  .a  matter  of  .no  very 
gfeat  importance  where  white  women  are  so  scarce ! 
but  the  demise  of  a  rich  relative  threw  into  the  bands 
of  Mrs.  li^t  moratbarn  forty  thousand  pounds,  afu)  she 
determined,  to  inake  sample  remuneration  for  aU  b«r 
follies. 

And  bowdid  she  do  it  f  Tom  Sprigs  was  in  pos^ 
session  of  all  4be  aocomplishments  due  (to  a  man  si» 
feet  high;  mnd  npon  the  very  day  that  ber  busband 
atqpt  into  a  baroi^tfly^/She  stept  ^.  with  his>ef^i^)at« 
aad  left  bim  the  foUoi^viag  n.ote~ 
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*''  Mt  i>wi  fnvnr,-«W?  1iii?»Md  Asoirfii  of  mt  «aotkerr- 
**  I  am  sick  of  you — ^i^ou  ar«  tir«d  of  me — ^I  hare  taken  your  ser- 
**  yant,  as  I  want  him  particularly. 

«« Truly  yours, 

MA « *." 

The  Clyde  frigate  was  then  opon  the  point  of  sail- 
ing, and  Lady  Arabella  soon  proenred  a  passage.  The 
oQttiin&Dder  was  a  man  of  gmllaatry.,  and  in  a  very 
tliort  time  the  worthy  footman  ivas  diaoiiised  fnom  his 
place. 

Stoma  and  lempests  are  experienoed  on  every  station 
—a  (keadfol  one  dtove  the  Clyde  into  Alhamma  roads* 
m  ike  island  of  Madagaseav^  and  ihete  Lady  Arabella 
forsook  ihe  d/yde,  ^nd  sailed  for  England  in  the  private 
ship,  Wigrain*  8he  laaded  at,  Brighton,  and  was  met 
in  Marlborough  Ikom  hy  him  wiiom  all  wish  to  meet. 
The  consequence  twi9,tlN|t  her  lad yBb^>  bad  free  ac- 
cess to  the  Khremlin,  i&aowa  distinguished  favourite* 
and  very  likely  to  qofitinne  so.  She  occopies  apart-* 
Dients  at  No;  3,  Marlborough  Row,  and  has  the  honour 
of  leaning  on  the  royal  arm  in  the  evening  promenade. 

The  life  of  this  lady  has  been  an  odd  one ;  but  she 
is  scarcely  to  be  blamed;  her  husbands  were  so 
itrangeiy  indifferent^  that  she  had  a  good  excuse  for 
hatred,  in  her  present  sitnatioti  sbe  fnay  be  com- 
fortable, but  as  io  its  permanency,  we  have  doubts ; 
m  fact,  we  have  no  doubts :  -she  will  letU  as  she  has 
risen— by  chance. 

<' A  Utile  rale,  a  Uttie  sway, 
*'  A  spabfSBSi  la  «  wlator '« -day, 
**  la  all  tlie  pra^d  stod  mighty  bavo 
"  S«Sv;«i^  their  Widk>  and  the  gravs.*' 

The  favour  that  .hands'  upon  princes  Is  not  io  be 
r^iednpon  ;  and  where  wickedness  is  engrafted  upon 
folly,  what  can  be  expected  but  desolation.  Lady 
Arabolhi  is  not  too  old  to  take  advice  \ — may  €he  read, 
learn,  and  amend.  , 

M.B. 
JP^fMlf^sii  Ptaee,  Satvfday'Hihrning. 
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ON  THE  DISASTROUS  CONSEQUENCES  OT 
GIRLS  GOING  TO  FAIRS. 


The  lassie  lost  her  maidenhead  gan^ng  to  the  fair.^Bviiis. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler. 
SiR^—Tbere  are  more fvomenlost from  custom  than 
passion.  Greenwich  Park,  in  Easter  and  Whitsun 
holidays^  has  been  the  ruin  of  many  a  young  womaa« 
who  went  out  without  the  least  intention  of  swerving 
from  virtue's  rules,  or  dirting  her  petticoats  by  a  roll 
down  the  hill.  A  vicious  female  companion  is  worse 
than  a  male  seducer:  example  leads  where  persuasion 
fails.  ''  If/*  says  Betty,  '*  Nanny  does  so  and  so,  she 
must  feel  comfort  from  it,  and  it  cannot  be  wrong ; 
she  is  a  sensible  girl,  has  kept  her  place  and  appear- 
ance these  two  years,  has  very  good  clothes,  and 
bears  an  excellent  character;''  particularly  with  her 
master  and  the  footman. 

**  She  that  meditates  is  lost.** 

Any  man  who  has  been  conversant  with  that  part 
of  the  sex  who  too  fatally  taste  the  blisses  of  wedlock 
without  the  ceremony,  must  find  that  their  first  error, 
most  frequently,  was  unpremeditated,  andnnforeseen. 
Caught  by  surprise  on  a  hill,  or  tempted  by  example 
under  a  hedge,  they  even,  yet  too  late,  found  they  dis* 
missed  reason  .for.  complaisance,  prudence  for  civility 
and  natural  virtue,  to  make  room  for  a  natural  child. 

I  am  sensible  that  you,  sir,  as  Editor  of  the  Rambler, 
though  willing  to  display  the  follies  and  vices  of  the 
age  in  all  their  glare,  are  so  far  from  being  desirous 
of  increasing  the  nttra)ber  of  unhappy  females,  that 
you  will,  upon  every  occasion,  hold  up  the  beacon  ot 
chastity,  to  prevent  the  innocent  and  unwary  from, 
dashing  against  the  rocks  of  seduction^and  infamyJ 

I  am.  Sir, 

Your  constant  Reader, 

Jjpr««7,  1802.  T.yf' 
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LONDON  HELLS  EXPOSED, 

In  the  History  of  the  Hon.  F,  Haphazard  and  Mum 
Harris  Syren. 


They  died  in  the  bkaie  oftheir  fftme.--B  vrns. 

Mr.  Haphazard  had  the  hosiour  of  being  introdaced 
•t  court,  which  did  not  do  him  ptny  service.  He  played 
alill  deeper,  and  lost  with  so  giood  a  grace,  that  he  had 
JAvilations  to  all  the  fiEtshionable  places  in  town,  from 
ClfiTeiand  Square,  to  Seymour  Place,  New  Road ;  and 
IMMisibly  was  more  fleeoed  by  the  deinirejps  aftd  dandies 
of  fashion  than  by  the  forcg*  and  wool^ombers  of  the 
JbeJls.  . 

At  Brighton  he  took  a  mansion  near  Marlborough 
Row,  where  he  kepjt  the  syren,  and  under  the  auspices 
of  the  well  koown  Majoir  W-— f^-*-n,  plunged,  not  into 
4he  ^ea  for  his  health,  but  into  every  excess  that  could 
rvtn  hia  covstitution  and  his  purse. 

He  eagv^ed  tor  run  a  race  with  two  packets  to 
|}ie|»pe  and  back  for  l€QO{. ;  he  was  half  drunk  at  the 
ftime:  and  iiie  .pad»t  master  was  sent  for.  I|e  con* 
acicttliovsly  reeommeoded  the  Royal  George  to  our 
|iero«  and  the  Eclipse  to  the  disinterested  major.  The 
snoraing  {rEesented^  as  the  packet  master  had,  with  a 
veanan'is.  ^ye,  foreseen,  a  dead  calm.  The  major's 
packet  was  worked  by  steam,  that  of  our  hero  by 
«ails«and  could  not  move  an  inch.  The  majoi  atarted 
and  won  the  bet;  thoagb  Mr«  Haphazard  thought,  for 
.enoe,  that  he  had  beea  diddled ;  but  it  was  ungen^ 
^tenanly  to  con^laiD.  At  poney  races  on  the  beach 
lie  kwt  the  races  every  week;  and  at  the  gronlers' 
«lakes>  or  hog  Imnta,  he  seldom  -gained  any  thing 
Jbut  losses. 

These  hog  hi^its  were,  at  one  tme»  accounted 
firifteely  amusemeiitB,  imd  briginated  in  the  lively  f»ncy 
of  aa  amphibious  duke,  famons  for  family  miscarriages. 
The  hogs'  tails  are  soaped  or  greased,  and  start  to 
.run  a  certain  distance ;  the  competitors  for  wagers 
^pursue^  and  ho  who  can  oatch  %  tail,  and  hold  a  pig,  is 
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declared  the  winner.  Many  tricks  are  resorted  to; 
such  as  sanding  the  palm  of  the  hand,  rubbing  it  with 
smiths'  ashes,  or  steel-filings,  &c  Oar  hero  waA  up  to 
many  of  these  swindling  arts ;  bat  then  he  had  now 
acquired  such  habits  of  intoxication,  it  was  easy  to  be 
down  upon  him,  and  be  be  no  wiser  for  his  losses. 
In  the  house  where  he  had  apartments,  lived  a  purser 
and  his  wife,  a  handsome,  intriguing  dame ;  with  these 
two  the  Sycen  laid  a  plai^  for  entrapping  him  into  a 
erim.  con.  for  their  mutual  benefit.  It  was  no  hard 
matter ;  he  was  not  insensible  to  her  cfaarmft,  and  had 
shewn  her  more  than  common  attention.  The  traia 
was  soon  laid;  the  conspirators  were  resolute  and 
cunping;  their  only  fear  was  of  charging  the  mine  too 
strong,  as  they  had  reasons  for  not  finally  blowing  hia 
up  at  this  moment. 

Mr.  Haphazard  had  a  great  predilection  for  tho 
Fives  Court,  and  lost  as  much  money  in  it  as  be  did 
credit,  which  was  a  great  deal.  In  this  plaoe  bo 
formed  an  acquaintance  with  all  the/dncy,  and  wii 
SQcU  a  fanciful  fellow,  that  he  took  the  fancy  of  all  the 
knowing  ones,  who  knew  he  was  to  be  done  up,  aa 
he  was  bang  down  upon  any  occasion.  He  attended 
the  freaks  of  Spring  and  Harmer,  and  saw  the  gloves 
upon  the  hands  of  Crib  and  Belcher.  He  betted  and 
rebetted,  but  made  no  money:  it  is  true  he  gained 
experience,  but  be  never  benefited  by  it.  As  Paddy 
said,  he  gained  a  loss. 

From  the  Fives  Court  the  step  was  not  long  t6 
Jermyn  Street,  where  he  had  the  knack  of  staking  bis 
gold  against  Sir  Godfrey's  silver,  and  always  lost 

Mr.  Haphazard  never  dreamt  of  the  days  that  were 
to  come ;  that  which  was  passing  over  his  head  was 
nil  he  thought  of;  and  as  long  as  his  steward  fur- 
nished him  with  cash,  he  cared  not  how  it  came,  or 
bow  it  departed.  \. 

Large  as  his  estate  was,  he  was  under  the  ne^sity 
of  mortgaging,  and  Jacobs,  of  Cavendish-street,  had 
bis  jewels  often  in  his  possession. 

Haphazard  had  some  good  traits  in  Jhis  chaiaoter. 
He  rescued  an  old  lady  from  prison,  and  reinstatikd  her 
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iD^her  family  ooUage,  at  the  expence  of  somd  huDdred 
pounds.  In  the  eveht>  he  debauched' the  daughter, 
broke  the  heart  of  the  mother,  and  shed  ruin  over  the 
inrbole  family. 

This  was  not  his  intention  at  first,  but  he  was  led 
Into  it  by  the  depravity  of  his  nature,  which  over- 
powered his  honourable  propensities. 

To  wander  in  the  world,  and  without  a  guide, 
except  passion,  is  treading  a  dreary  path ;  it  is  strug- 
gling over  a  flinty  road,  in  search  of  a  green  sod 
whereon  to  lay  down  your  head  and  die.  But  when 
you  fi:nd  it,  it  is  covered  with  briars  and  thorns,  and 
prolonged  existence  has  only  rendered  your  death 
more  painful. 

The  Syren  was  always  on  the  wing ;  she  never 
Blumt)ered  over  her  joys,  but,  like  the  sparrow,  re- 
turned :with  renewed  vigour  from  every  flutter  she 
made. 

The  Argyle  Roo:ms  were  now  open,  and  Mr.  Hap- 
hazard indulged  his  ears  with  the  dulcet  notes  of  the 
Salmons,  Bellamys,  and  Bellchambers.  There  is  not 
much  in  this  place  to  attract  a  man  of  fashion ;  the 
•ongs  and  the  music  are  the  same  they  v^ere  twenty 
years  ago ;  and  as  to  the  ddncing,  it  has  come  down  to 
Q8,  hop,  step  and  jump,  since  the  days  of  Queen  Bess, 
with  no  grace  in  the  action.  Mr.  Haphazard  at- 
tended it,  as  it  was  fashionable,  and  he  also  adjourned 
to*  the  "  Swag,*^*  in  Swallow  Street,  where 

From  the  Atgyle 

They  all  sup  in  style. 
And  wind  up  the  night  with  a  s^g ; 

Have  a  squeeze,  \ 

%  ...  If  you  please; 

Keep  your  liands  off  my  knees, 

For  I  can't  sit  tH  ease, 
Where  there*s  such  a  highly  poiish*d  thrOn^. 

It  was  in  this  manner  he  spent  his  money  androijied 
^  Ills  constitution ;  he  never  thought  of  his  life  or  pro* 
perty ;  they  both  were,  to  him,  deeds^  of  gift,  and  he 
did  not  care  when  they  expired. 
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.  He  became  intUnatd  with  the  irst  performers  on 
the  stage,  and  bad  the  honoar  to  treat  Mr.  Kean  at  the 
O.  P<  more  tbaa  once.  He  bad  also  the  honoar  to 
expend  more  than  fifty  pounds  on  an  actress'  benefit, 
from  which  the  only  benefit  he  received  was,  that  of 
being  laughed  at  for  his  extravagant  folly. 

To  the  four-in-hand  club  he  became  a  subscriber, 
and  paid  forfeit  for  non- attendance,  to  the  amount  of 
three  hundred  pounds  in  three  weeks.  This  was  all 
he  wanted ;  a  name — a  name,  be  it  bad  or  good,  was 
his  object.  And  for  a  name,  he  explored  erery  hell 
in  the  metropolis.  At  the  prime  heH^  in  the  street  of 
St.  James,  he  met  with,  a  right  honourable  friend,  a 
groom  of  the  stable  yard  ;  with  him  he  lost  a  few  coot 
hundreds,  and  formed  an  acquaintance  which  led  him 
en  to  the  gambler's  ultimatum. 

After  a  hard  bout  at  r<mge  et  noir,  they  retired,  and 
the  following  conversation  occurred. 

{To  be  eofUinuedJ 


MEMOIRS   OF   MISS   M^   TREE,   OP   COVENT 
GARDEN  THEATRE. 

It  is  seldom  that  we  have  an  Opportunity  of  record* 
ing  the  life  of  any  theatrical  vocalist,  while  actors  and 
actresses,  of  tragic  or  comic  notoriety,  flit  by  ua  hj 
wholesale,  and  supply  each  others  places  on  the  great 
stages  of  Covent  Garden*  or  l>rtiry  Lane.  Singers, 
whether  male  or  fennile,  are 

«« Like  angel's  Tisits , 

"  Few,  and  far  between.'* 

and  very  seldom  make  their  appearance  in  public ;  in- 
deed, a  good  vocalist  always  was,  and  always  will 
be,  a  rarity.  There  is  so  much  requisite  to  constitute 
a  fine  singer,  and  so  little  to  compose  a  fine  performer, 
that  the  odds  are  lamentably  in  favour  of  the  latter 
efaacaclev. 

-  Miss-  M.  Tree,  the  subject  of  this  memoir^  is'  a  yerf 
extraordinary  girl^  andiinites  in  herself  the  generally 
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paradbxioftl  qualities  of  Bdmrmble  actnifp^  wiik  deli- 
oioBs  siflgiog.  Sbe  forms  aa  exception  to  the  comr 
monly  established  opinion,  ibat  a  fide  nmaician  nmit 
of  necessity  be  ab  indifferent  petfovmer/for  excellent 
as  is  her  singing,  we  doubt  ver^  much  whetherttis  au^ 
perior  to  the  powen  of  her  acting.  Her  delineation 
of  Lottlsin,  in  particular,  will  justify  oar  remarks:  t6 
those  who  hav«  seen  it,  and  to  those  who  have  not,  we 
fliay  say  in  th«  words  of  the  old  song-^ 

**  Let  those  go  now,  vho  never  went  before, 

*^  Aod  those  who've  seen  her  once,  now  go  the  more. 

Unfortunately  for  us,  the  memoirs  of  this  yoong  lady 
lire  very  scanty.  She  ha$  niet  with  no  vidssits^tt  in 
life ;  she  has  encoontered  no  romantic  adventnres ;  has 
never  been  in  love — (God  forgive  us  if  we  are  milk* 
taken  in  onr  conjectures) — buthas  moired  along  in  the 
beaten  track  of  existence,  as  we  or  any  other  person 
may  do*  Her  existence  has  been  one  scene  of  gradual 
improvement  in  her  profession,  but  she  has  scarcaely  yeit 
attained  her  full  meridian  splendour. 

She  was  not^  it  appears,  originally  intended  for  a 
aingsr,  but  on  the  developement  of  her  extraordinary 
vocal  faculties,  was  persuaded  by  her  friends  to  apply 
herself  solely  to  music. 

In  this  science  she  attarned  such  profieieney,  that, 
by  tbe  advice  of  her  nomerous  admirers,  she  nubde  ber 
first  congee  to  a  British  aodienee  at  Batb^  in  the  year 
1818. 

Her  talents  speedily  gained  ber  an  enoovragement^ 
joid,  in  the  summer  of  ldiO>  she  removed  from  Bath  lo 
the  boards  of  a  metropolitaa  theatre. 

InXondon,  her  appearance  waa  greeted  with  un* 
qnaliled  approbation;  and  the  spHghtliness  of  her 
manner^  combined  with  the  modesty  of  her  demean- 
onr,  confirmed  the  favourable  impi^ssion  that  report 
tied  se  eagerly  dwseminated. 

So  higfhly,  indeed,  were  her  talents  esrtia»ated  in  the 
metropolis,  that  she  was  requested  to  contiibule  her 
vocal  powers  to  the  oratorios  at  Drury  Lane,  while 
her  engagement  was  still  continued  «t  Cioveut  Garden.. 
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At  the  close  of  the  seaaon  the  viirited  the  priDcipal 
prorineial  theatres,  and  went  through  a  routioe  of 
performances  at  Liverpool,  Cheltenham^  and  Duhlin, 
and  was  every  where  hailed  with  increasing  en«- 
tbusiasm. 

Miss  Tree  has  toiade  herself  very  celebrated  in  the 
**  Marriage  of  Figaro:"  in  the  duet,  ^*  How  gently, 
token  the  sun  descending,"  she  has  been  rapturously 
encored.  Her  voice,  though  not  possessing  a  remark- 
ably clear  and  shrill  tone,  has  a  pleasing  melodious- 
ness which  captivates  the  auditory ;  and,  added  to  her 
finished  science,  conveys  an  ef!bct,  chiaste,  powerful, 
and  agreeable. 

As  a  ringing  actress,  this  young  lady  has  a -prospect 
of  leaving,  in  a  few  years,  every  competitor  at  a  great 
distance. 

In  tbt}  twofold  capacity  cff  vocal  and  comic  pee- 
former.  Miss  M.  Tree  is  unequjaUed  on  the  stage.  There 
is  an  archness  in  the  turn  of  her  beautiful  eyet^  and  a 
spirit  in  her  mode  of  delivery  that  induces  us  to  bop|» 
she  will  achieve  great  things  in  the  drama. 

Her  knowledge  of  music  is  great,  and  equal  to  the 
sensibility  of  her  execution ;  her  lower  tones  are  tb^s 
most  delicious  vvarblings  we  ever  felt,  and  breathe  a 
rich  fulness  of  melody  that  we  can  never  hear  vvithoiit 
&  corresponding  emotion  of  enthusiasm :  but  >we  must 
repress  our  tendency  to  be  eloquent,  or  we  should  \m 
delivered  of  divers  laudiogs  on  ttie  $in^>ii€ity  of  >  her 
singing  and  the  beautiful  modesty  of  her  person. 
'  Of  her  life,  little  remains  to  be  said :  it  glides  on  in 
the  calm  curcent  of  domestic  felicity,  unruffled  by 
storms,  and  unclouded  by  sorrows.  That  it  may  long 
continue  to  do  so,  \&  our  most  anxious  vyish ;  for  Miss 
M.  Tree  merits  to  be  happy » for  she  is  not  less  atniadle  • 
and  pure  in  domestie  life,  than  she  is  admirable  and 
deserving  on  the  public  stage,  whece  we  shall  leav^ 
her  to  enjoy  the  applause  due  to  her  talents,  hsi  zeal 
and  assiduity  to  please. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE  GREEN  GOWN ; 


Ludicrous  Adventure  in  Kensington  GardenB* 


•Tis  natural  that  these  things  are.— Ben  Jonson. 


-   I  jg^Derally  pass  the  spring,  and  part  of  the  summer 
months  ID  LondofH  and  being  somewhat  of  a  stadioun 
^Qrn,I  frequently  indulge  myself  with  a  promenade  in 
tbat  •  enchanting  spot  called  Kensington  Gardens,  io 
-while  away  time..    One  day  as  I  was  about  to  enter 
that  terrestial  Paradise,  I  beheld  drive  np  to  the  gate  a 
haadsome  carriage,  from  which  alighted  a  very  be^^ij- 
tiful  woman,  of  a  sylpti-like  form,  and  mdst  bewitch- 
iogly  attired.     She  pr<M9eeded.  up  one  of  the  gravel 
vralks,  at  the  extremity,  of  which,  she  was  accosted  by 
ft  young  man  of  genteel  figure  and  address,  who  ea- 
gerly seizing  her  hand,  which  he  most  ardently  squeeified, 
preiaed  it  to  bis  lips,  imprinted  on^  it  some  ferve^it 
kisses,  and  appeared  highly  deligbied  with  his  good 
fortune,    ^he  usual  salutations  haying  been  passed 
over,  they  proceeded  on  their  way,  and  1  continued 
my  walk,  occasionally  reading,  and  at  times  reposine 
myself  in  some  of  the  alcoves;  I  had  unconsciously  ad* 
VAnced  so  far  as  to  be  quite  elose  to  that  part  of  the 
shrubbery,  where  there  is  a  small  grass  plot  nearly 
inclosed  by  a  yew  hedge:  on  casting  a  glance  through 
an  aperture  <^  the  hedg^,  L.was  almost  stnidc  dumb 
with  astonishment  at  the  glorious  sight  I  there  beheld. 
No,  not  even  mighty  Jupiter  himself,  nor  ttie  inhabi- 
tants of  Olympus  themselves,  when  from  thVir  celestial 
abodes,  they   viewed  the  god  of  war  locked  in  the 
snowy  arms  of  the  chaste  spouse  of  that  renowned^ 
forger  of  thunder^  and  of.cuckolded  notoriety,  yclep'd 
Yulcao>  could  have  felt  more  keenly  what  I  did  when 
1  perceived  ,the  delightful   employment  ^bey   were 
engsged  in,  and  so  intent  were  they  upon  the  business, 
tbat  although  I  came  close  upon  them,  they  did  not  se(^ 
me.    The  situation  in  which  this  wanton  couple  waa. 
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placed,  may  be  well  cooceived,  bat  it  would  take  a 
more  luxurious  t)eDciI  than  mine  to  paint  the  scene. 

**  I  stLW  this  damsel  fair  in  all  her  charms.'* 

His  situation,  I  leave  the  reader  to  g'uess,  as  I  in- 
ttantly  darted  away.  In  my  way  to  the  gahlen  gate, 
passing'  through  one  of  the  alleys,  I  again  encountered 
the  lovers,  the  lady  conscious  of  having  tasted  forbid- 
den pleasure,  on  seeing  me,  drew  her  hand  across  her 
eyes,  and  the  gentleman  escorted  her  out  of  the  guiv 
gen,  and  handed  her  into  her  carrrage,  when  she  in- 
stantly drove  off  (having  no  doubt  made  another  ap- 
pointment) apparently  welt  pleased  with  the  i^eMur- 
able  scene  |  had  witnessed. 

Should  I  in  any  future  ramble  see  tbis  exbibitioti  te* 
peated,  I  shall  give  some  particulars  of  names,  which 
may  render  the  parties  if  not  more  chaste,  mors  cauti- 
ous and  circumspect  in  their  amours. 

Yours^  obedieiytly, 

Connaught  Terrace,  PETER  PRY. 


ffnafiionsihlt  ^Kiimtv^^ 


AN  IRISH  CRIM.  CON, 

Or,  a  dexterous  manner  of  stealing  an  Old  Man's 
Young  Wife,  and  Seven  Hundred  Pounds  of  Bal^^' 
last,  tofretght  the  pair  to  America, 

*tht6  is  one  of  the  most  peculiar  cases  we  hav«  bad 
to  record  in  the  pages  of  the  Rambler^s  Magazine ;  - 
afnd,  in  proportion  as  it  bears  upon  its  face  the  linea^ 
liients  of  running  and  atrocity,  it  also  bears  tllte-./ea* 
tnres  of  laughter,  and  the  stare  of  silly  cupidity.  ^It 
reminds  us  of  Roubilhac's  celebrated  sculjHure  in 
Westminster  Abbey,  of  Garrick  between  Tragedy  a»d 
Comedy,  doubtful  to  which  to  turn.    We  know  po^ 
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which  to  do,  whether  tQ  treat  it  ia  a  volatile  and  ludi- 
crous maQoer,  or  as  a  serious  pantomime :  we  alwa3;s 
chuse  the  bright  side  of  a  painting,  and  think  those 
^ay  be  laughed  into  virtue,  by  unexpected  contrasts, 
who  would  neither  bend  a  knee  in  prayer,  or  make  an 
advance  to  her  honourable  temple.  But  to  our  ppint ; ' 
we  will  bring  it  home  at  once. 

The  county  of  Galway  has  been  much  infested  by 
iDSurrection,  or  we  would  rather  say,  in  mildness,  the 
depredations  of  the  illusive  Captain  Rock  and  his  in- 
famous gangs.  •  A  respectable  yeoman,  who  had  once 
been  "Vice"  of  an  Orange  Club,  and  Paymaster  to  a 
regiment  of  volunteers ;  had  taken  up  an  opinion  that 
his  life  was  in  danger,  though  he  had  long  ceased  to 
be  an  object  of  fear  to  his  enemies,  or  valne  to  his 
country.  He  was  in  the  dotage  of  sixty^five,  and  bis 
wife  in  the  bloom  of  eighteen.  His  house,  situate4 
four  miles  from  the  county  town,  was  beset  by  men 
w.ho  thre&te^ed  him,  but  put  no  threats  into  execu* 
tion.  The  war-whoop  of  death  that  was  .  nightly 
raised,  awoke  no .  infant  from  the  sluqcibers  of  the 
cradle,  for  he  never  was,  nor  was  ever  likely  to  become 
a  father.  His  fair  spouse  conjured  him  to  fly  to  the 
town  for  safety,  and  she  promised  to  take,  care  of  the 
house  and  estate.  His  fears  induced  him  to  com- 
ply, and  his  nearest  neighbour,  a  young  officer,  volun- 
teered to  sleep  in  his  house  with  his  servant,  and  guard 
it  from  all  foes.  Satisfied  with  this  arrangement,  he 
left  home  for  the  town  of  Galway.  Three  months 
rolled  away  in  perpetual  anxiety ;  he  had  letlers  from 
Mrs.  Magrath  and  Lieutenant  Jeremy  Wetherston,  all 
teeming  with  accounts  of  midnight  attacks  upou  his 
dwelling.  The  old  gentleman  at  last  hearing,  hy 
chance,  that  two  of  his  teif^ants  had  paid  rent  to  the 
amount  of  ninety  pounds  into  his  wife's  hands,  deter- 
mined to  brave  all  danger ;  he  set  out  for  Magrath 
Cottage  ;  Captain  Rock's  gang>  stopped  him  on  the 
rpad,  and  after  taking  from  him  a  few  sovereigns,  said 
they  had  never  been  at  his  house,  and  did  not  think 
him  worthy  of  their  attention. 

.  Arrived  at  home,  he  opened  the  door;,  as   u^u&U 
Y  3 
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trith  a  latcb  key,  and  itipt  up  stairs  with  kit  %im 
irdoar  and  infirmity  of  Lord  C^leby,  beat  «pon  »tff- 
prising*  his  wife  with  his  agreeable  presenee.  * 

The  moan  shon«  bright  through  the  window;  Ah ! 
Shakspeare  says,  "  Trust  not  to  the  moon,  th«  in«(HH 
fitant  moon,  th'stt  i^ghtly  chang'es  her  orb,  'tis  .» 
cuckold's  monitor ;"  and  so  found  old  'Squire  llla^ratb> 
ibr  snug  in  bed  with  his  wife  he  saw  Lieutenant 
Jeremy  Wetherston,  who  instantly,  on  Ws  dfawing^ 
the  curtains,  started  np  and  discharged  a  pistol  in  bis^ 
face»  which  only  burnt  his  wig,  and  sent  him  headlong^ 
down  stairs  in  a  fainting  fit.  l^hen  the  'squire  re*' 
corered  he  was  surrounded  by  his  senrants,  and  h\& 
wife  supporting  his  head  on  her  knee,  with  only  her 
chemise  to  hide  "  those  parts  which  custom  wisely  has 
concealed;"  he  was  told  a  tale  of  a  robber  having 
entered  the  window  to  murder  his  wife,  but  his  unex- 
pected presence  saved  her  life.  Over  a  jug  of  real 
good  Ennishowen  whiskey  punch  they  drank  ffiendsr 
in  the  parlour,  and  the  servants  pledged  them.  The 
'squire  and  his  lady  went  up  stairs ;  she  vfery  readily 
bundled  in,  but  a  cert-ain  utensil,  which,  we  are  told, 
lately  made  a  duke,  was  wanting  to  his  comfeft,  and 
he  put  his  hand  under  the  bed  for  the  purpose  of 
finding  it,  when,  horror  of  horrors  !  he  drew  out  a  pair 
of  military  boots;  then,  worse  than  that,  t?he  regi- 
mental breeches;  and,  finally,  the  cooked  hat  and 
sword  of  Lieutenant  Wetherston.  The  'squire,  in 
despite  of  the  protestations  of  his  frail,  though  beauti- 
ful spouse,  retired  to  ruminate  in  another  room  till 
morning,  when  he  set  off  for  Galwfty  in  his  gig, 
accompanied  by  his  two  servants.  On  application  to 
his  solicitor,  warrants  were  sent  in  all  quarters,  to 
arrest  the  lieutenant  for  an  attempt  to  commit  murder, 
from  whom  a  letter  was  received,  directed  to  the 
mayor,  stating,  that  "  he,  being  appointed  to  take  care 
of  the  house  and  the  lady's  life,  had  chosen  her  fcerf- 
ehamber  as  the  most  commanding  situation  to  oMge 
his  friend  and  intimidate  his  foes:  and  verily  believed 
the  intruder  to  have  been  one  of  Captain  Rock's  gang/' 
•   For  three  days,  search  was  made  after  the  liou- 
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t&fiant ;  h^  6d«ild  not  b«  foand ;  and  'Sqnife  Mag^ratb, 
accompanied  by  the  posse  comitatus,  sallied  oat  to 
expel  h\^  wffe  ftdm  his  house. 

Upon  n^aring*  the  place,  it  Was  discovered  that  the 
door  and  wtndows-  wefe  all  open ;  and  tvhen  the 
'squire  turned  to  questron  bis  *two  faithful  sertanls, 
they  had  bolted  with  the  horses  under  them.  AH  the 
furniture  and  plate  had  been  removed,  and  the  'squire 
had  only  bare  walls  left  to  re-«cho  his  moans.  He 
returned  once  more  to  Gal  way,  and  on  visiting*  his 
banker,  found  his  wife.  Who  always  drew  his  cheques, 
had  chequed  him>  on  the  debt  side,  for  seven  hundred 
pounds. 

The  parties,  it  is  said)  haVe  sailed  for  America,  in  the 
brig-  LiMvinia,  and  we  almost  wish  they  may  e§cafp<e. 
The  cupidity  of  the  old  man  exce^eds  even  the  dotage 
common  at  a  much  more  advanced  age  than  that  he 
had  arrived  to.  An  application  was  made  to  the 
military  commandant,  as  to  Lieutenant  Wetherston, 
The  answer  was — 

*'  Sir, — We  know  not  any  thing  of  Lieutenant  Wetherstoo;  he 
*^  has  never  been  under  our  orders,    lie-is  an  officer  on  the  half- 
**  pay  of  the  Nova  Scotia  Fencibles;    so  you  mtist  apply,   in 
'  •*  person,  for  redress,  to  the  governor-general  of  the  Canadas. 

*'  Yours,  &Q,  &c. 
**  To  T.  Magrath,  Esq.''  B. 

We  leave  this  very  serious  case  to  the  laughable 
consideration  of  our  readers,  and  trust  our  Irish  sub- 
scribers will  give  us  more  information  next  month. 


LOVE  IN  A  BALLOON. 

Mr.  Jones,  formerly  of  Hertford  Bridge,  has  been  in 
the  habit  of  travelling  over  the  continent  at  his  leisure, 
and  frequently  ascending  in  a  balloon.  Aerial  flights 
were  a  whim  of  his,  and  he  indulged  in  them  whenever 
be  had- a  convenient  opportunity.    At  Amiens^  when 
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he  was  preparioir  to  aseead/  a  Madame  de  Mf>ntpe^ 
nieere  requested  to  be  permitted,  to  accompany  him  ; 
she  did  so,  and  they  de&Qended  about  seven  miles, 
from  the  city.  Their  retarn  was  hailed  by  acclama^ 
tions  from  the  populace,  i^nd  they  immediately  pro* 
ceeded  to  the  cathedral,  where  they  were  married  by 
the  bishop.  They  had  never  known  each  other  before 
this  singular  adventure;  and  probably  we  may  see, 
realized  Mr.  Pope's  theory  of  Rpsicriisians,.  or ,  airy 
sprite^  which  have  been  often  talked  of,  but  liever 
seen.  — — — 

Query — If  a  child  should  happen  to  be  got  in  a' 
balloon,  probably  seven  or  eight  miles  above  the 
sttrfiftce  of  the  earth,  to  what  parish  does  it  belong  ^ 
Can  the  parents  swear  that  they  Were  over  Kent  or 
Middlesex  at  the  time?  The  thing  will  be  as  difficult  . 
to  settle  as  public-house  licences. 


SEDUCTION. 

GWYNNE  versus  JENKINS. 

This  was  an  action  brought  by  tb^  f^aifttiff,  i^ho  is 
a  widow,  to  recover  damages  from  the  defendant  for 
the  SEDUCTION  of  her  daughter. 

Serjeant  Lens  said,  that  the  widow  carried  on,  for 
the  support  of  herself  and  children,  a  small  public 
house^at  Meldreth,ten  miles  from  the  town  of  Cam- 
bridge. In  her  family,  was  her  pride  and  boast,  her 
beautiful  daughter,  Susannah  Sophia  Gwyniie,  not 
more  than  sixteen  years  of  age.  The  defendant  was 
a  medical  man,  and  professionally  attended  upon  the 
family  ;  aiid,*in  the  absence  of  the  brother  from  Mel- 
dreth,  he  broke  the  very  sacred  trust  reposed  in  him, 
and  taking  advantage  of  the  opportunities  his  pro- 
fession afforded  him,  completed  the  crime  which  led  to 
the  present  action. 

After  witnesses  had  been  examined,  the  unfortunate- 
young  girl  was .  then  called.  She  was  brought  into 
court  in  the  arms  of  her  brother,  and  her  appearapce 
excited  the  commisseration  of  all  around  her.    Sht^ 
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'  a|>peared  to  be  in  the  last  MtMge  of  a  d«eliDe,  pale/ 
emaciated^  and  brokenhearted;  reduced  almost  to  a 
skeleton ;  bnt  tbe  Orecian  aontour  of  her  features,  and 
the  dignity  of  her  form,  told  that  she  wa^s  once  a  beauty 
who  might  have  charmed  the  heart  of  any  one  but 
him,  who  accustomed  to  materia  mediea,  is  so  much  in 
tbevhabit  of  cutting  up  dead  bodies,  that  he  looks  upon 
the  living  ones  as  his  lawful  prey. 

Tbe  defence  set  up  wasof  the  most  villainous  nature : 
an  endeavour  to  standee  the  anterior  life  of  a  girl,  who 
was  going  broken-hearted  to  the  grave  for  a  dereH> 
liction  from  virtoe^f  it  can  be  called  a  dereliottOff'*^ 
when  depending  upon  tbe  promises  of  a  .man,  who, 
by  far  her  superior  in.  rank  and  education,  she  very 
naturally  looked  op  to,  as  one  whom  she  admired-^Nae 
one  v\ibo  would^never  leave  k^t  as>  the  victim  of  dis*^ 
honour. 

Tbe  damages  were  given  at  One  Hundred  and  Fifty' 
Pounds.  — .^— *- 

It  is  our  pjovinocas  pubiie  journafistt,  to  remark  on 
these  oceurreufces :  it  is  aot  only  our  doty  and  right,  bttt^ 
it  is  out  inclination,  forwei  bokl  in  abhorrence  tbe  maon 
who  can  wilfully  lay  a  plan  to  murder  virtue.  The  e%*» 
pression  may  sound  strange^  but  it  is  jusi :  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  body  is  Qitly  a  laomantary  pang,  and  all  its 
sufferings  are  over — but  the  destruction  of  virtue  in  the 
mind  eotaila  a  lasting  career  of  vice,  that  harrows  ii^> 
the  soul,  and  finally  cofMlemns  it,  when  life  is  extinct^ 
to  everlasting  misery.  There  are  cold-blooded  villains^^ 
who  stalk  abroad  upon  tbe  face  of  the  earth  with  im* 
punity,  and  ravage  and  destroy ;  such  we  conceive  to 
be  this  fellow ;  bnt  we  have  done  enough — we  have  told 
the  tale«-we  have  given  the  text,  and  all  can  draw  from 
;itji  sermon  beneficial  to  mankind. 


COtJRT  OP  KING'S  BENCH,^Afey  18,  18%. 

THE  KING  V,   THE  MAROUIS   OF   WESTMEATH. 

At  the  sitting  of  the  court  the  noble  defenrdalat 
begged  for  )eave  to  make  a  few  observations*  His 
)e^sbip'<)tnied  that  violence  on  his  part,  waa  th^ 
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cause  of  teparattoD  betwixt  him  and  liit  lady,  and  Uy^ 
this  he  made  solepna  asseverations. 

Mr.  Jastice  Bayiey  remarked.  Chat  this  had  not  any 
things  to  do  with  the  case,  which '  was,  for  sending  a - 
challenge  to  a  Mr.  Wood ;  bat  he  added,  that  he  sb<mfd 
be  sorry  to  prevent  any  person  standing  in  the  dis- 
tressing situation  of.  his  lordship  from  addressing  iht 
court. 

.  The  noble  defendant  then  resumed  his  observations 
in  asabdued  tone  of  voice.  He  remarked  on  the  indig-' 
nity,  indelicacy,. and  unkindne^  of  a  person,  not  origin-* 
ally  privy  to  the  transactions^  having  made  an  affidavit' 
agr&iAst  him.  Mr.  Jastice  Bailey  then  proceeded  to' 
pitfs  sentence,  "  the  language  of  his  lordship^s  appliea^^ 
tion  to  Mr.  Wood,  ^as  highly  censurable,  and  tba^ 
subsequent  conduct  of  hi^  lordship  was,,  firom  tha  I6tb 
to  the  ftlst.  of  August^  such  that  he  could  not  but  look 
back  upon  with  regret,  when  he  considered  how  far 
he  had  permitted  his  tenH>er  and  passions  to  carry  him.'*' 

The  sentence  was  three  months  conftnemeot  ia 
the  King's  Bench,  and  securiliet  for  geod  bebftviMr 
fsrr  three  yfacs.  His  lordabip  then  bowed,  and  with- 
dcew  in  eutlody*     ■ 


THE  CONVBtRTEO  JEW;  OR  A  FAIR  APOLOC^T  FOIt 
TURNING  TO  A  CHRISTIAN. 

^See  FroutupUce,'] 

Turn  to  ms  Mardeeai^ivLm  aad  b#  West— 

Tb«  fton  tluroii|^  the  curtsios  will  mm  Unee  at  nsty. 

Thy  hesrt  like  a  Chri«tian>  is  tanM  unto  )««% 

Thott  Art  warm 'd  with  a  glow,  -    • 

Tos  ih^  good  things  below,  \ 

IVhen  inspired  by  a  vienf  <tfthe  regiom  abcve,  J/  M. 

iior,  Yod  be  vtm  very  pretty  girl,  Snsan ;  you  say  tfat  yon  lie 
«hri«tiaQ,  but  you  ave  got  a  jew*8  eye,  it  be  so  blaek^  and  so  pe« 
»«Nrstt  niy  ai"t}  den  you  ave  de  natural  r^uge  in  your  cheek»  and  ^ 
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de  natural  ft^fiCt'dft  Kly  in  ymir  neek2  Yonkvede  UHliVk  ifbfy ; 
let  »9  salute  your  pretty  little  mimt, 

Susan,  Keep  off,  Mr.  Morderai  i  I  cannot  permit  sueh  ffeedoftiti 
from  a'jew.  I  deapise  the  whol^^ace  aiid  every  tribe  of  you  ;  I 
j^bhor  and  deteat  a  jew,  as  much  as  the  most  rigid  affioi%  you  de- 
tests a  rasher  of  bacon. 

Mor^  Den  yoHVf^t  heariicfn  to  my  poakeeim  ? 

Sutan,  No  ^  if  I  do,  may  I  be  circomcised?  I  would  trust  my- 
self in  Mr,  8addler*s  balloon,  at  twenty  miies  eie%'atfon  f^om  the 
•vrth,  jather  than  in  the  arms  of  a  filthy  outcast. 

Mor,  I  Bwear  to  you.  Madam  Susan,  if  you  will  ate  cotnpaihereH 
upon  me,  I  will  love  you  asyou  ought  to  be  loved,  vid  all  mine 
art.    Again  f.  do  swear  to  yoo 

8miNM,  ^*  At  lover 'a  oaths,  they  say,  Jove  laughs  !*'  but  a  Jew's 
oath  is  proTerbially  ^' false  one.    Perjury  is  a  trade  among  you 

all,  from  the  great  jew  merchant  who  resides  at ^,  to  the 

little  jew  merchant  who  sells  shoe-strings,  &c.  about  the  streets. 
You  are  all  thi^eTes  together. 

Jtfor.  Yon  go  on  too  fast,  madam  Susan,  we  are  all  honest  men 
in  our  vay. 

iStcmn.  Receivers  of  stolen  goods,  and 

ilTor.  1  do  not  like  dose  eomptimene^  madam  Susan ;  you  he 
indeet  too  lavish  of  dem — It  is  very  ungenerous  of  you  to  talk  in 
dis  style.  Ven  I  say  you  be  andsome,  den  you  say  I  am  tee/! 
Yen  I  make  de  ehcomiumsupon  your  pretty  rite  teet,  den  you  call 
me  de  receiver  of  stolen  goods ;  dat  is  not  jooetice,  dat  be  to  re- 
turn evil  for  coot.  Let  me  kiss  you  vid  ardour,  and  stop  your 
mout,  dat  you  say  no  more  bad  tings  of  de  jews.  (Here  Mordecai 
seizes  her  to  his  bosom,  and  ravishes  a  kiss.) 

^iusan.  Presumptuous  pork-eater  I  TU  punish  you  for  this  rude 
ness.  Oh !  that  I  had  a  morsel  of  griskin  to  grease  my  lips  with, 
to  make  the  monster  keep  his  distance;  this  itinerant  pencil- 
merchant,  this  page  of  the  removing  wardrobe,  this poor 

little  mo. 

iifor.  Dere,  madam  Susan,  dere  be  five  sovereigns  (presentrng 
lier  with  that  sum.) 

Sumn,  Not  but  there  are  some  tery  generous,  good  sort  of 
people  among  the  Israelites,  and  people  who  are  uoiversaUy 
esteemed. 

Mor.  You  are  in  de  right. 

huMn.  They  are  very  Upright  and  Uouost,  a«a  body  ma^f  say. 

JUor,  Very  true. 
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fiii9M.  And  rentrkabU  for  forglTWieM.  Mastsr  8litk«8peftre 
ought  to  bMo  been  geverely  panished  for  tbat  infaAooi  inTentioH 
of  hia,  about  the  pound  ifji€$k. 

Mor,  Oh,  dat  vat  wfUanofu^  ho  otight  to  mve  been  shot  for 
dot ;  but  let  us  talk  about  one  mder  poaad  of  de  flesh  which  I  do 
Yaat  to  buy  of  yon. 

SHian,  Name  yoor  own  terms.  Sir;  when  I  deal  with  a  jew,  I 
lioow  I  am  dealiOff  with  a  gentleman,  and  therefore  I  neyer  sti- 
pulate ;  being  well  assured  that  he  will  propose  better  terms  for 
me  than  I  can  ha¥e  the  eonsdenee  to  propose  for  myself.  Do 
as  you  please  with  me.  Sir — I  and  my  eonseienee  are  at  yonr 
service.  For  I  say.  Sir,  that  though  yon  are  a  jew,  yon  may,  if 
you  please.  Torn  to  a  Christian  ! — "  A  word  to  )he  wise!" 

ilfor.  Den  1  am  coin|>Utel7  an^y,  and  I  will  tnm  to  a  CkrUikiin 
tU  my  heart  and  soul ;  so  by  de  piper  dat  played  before  AlMfter, 
hiere  goes. 

DESCRIPTION  OF  A  CUMBERLAND  W£DDING. 


To  the  Editor  qfthe  Rambler. 

Sir, — In  Cumberland  they  have  a  peculiar  way  of  celebrating 
a  wedding,  called  a  Bride  wain,  or  a  public  festival ;  as  soon  as 
the  wedding  day  is  fixed,  the  parties  send  round  their  friends  to 
give  notice  of  it,  and  the  whole  neighbourhood  collected  for 
several  miles  round,  assemble  at  the  bridegroom's  cottage  and  join 
In  the  various  pastimes  of  the  country. 

A  trencher,  or  pewter  plate  is  fixed  on  a  comer  of  the  dresser; 
-or  in  other  words  the  counter.  The  table  and  beaufet  of  a 
northern  cottage. 

Here  each  of  the  company  deposits  his  donation  according  to 
his  abfilty,  and  according  to  the  respect  they  bear  towards  the 
parties.  The  farmer  and  the  landlord  for  whom  the  parties  are 
daily  employed,  also  send  a  present,  and  the  lady  of  the  Manor 
generally  adds  some  finery  to  decorate  the  bride ;  by  this  laud- 
Able  custom,  many  a  young  couple  have  been  made  ba^py  and 
comfortably,  who  otherwise  would  have  starved  and  pined  in 
celebacy.  From  10  to  20,  and  50/.  are  often  collected  on  these 
occasions,  and  In  my  youthful  days  I  have  attended  'many  a 
bridewain,  as  the  locum  tenens  of  my  father,  with  a  lick  for  the 
plate,  as  putting  down  the  money  is  cflled  by  the  country  folks. 
This  custom  like  many  other  amiable  ones  is  pov  or.  the  wane, 
but  still  it  holds  ground  In  these  parts  of  the  Northern  cou»kiett 
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50  very  jre^mpte,^  th»t  i{i<;eaiid  lazury  has  not  quile  poik>iiefl  th«  ^ 

^efsds  of  virtue  tind  innocences    A  notice  is  commonly  affixed  oa 

the  church  door  or  some  coasjpicuous  place  to  the  foltowinf^- 

effect: 

Tis  true,  and  'tis  rery  true, 

.    We  T^o  anon, 
If  yon  come  to  our  bidding,  ^ 

And  then  we  two  will  be  one. 
or  this— 

Saspend  for  awhile  your  cares  and  your  labours. 
And  come  Xo  this  wedding,  kind  friends  and  good  neighbours,^ 

If  this  little  trait  of  old  English  simplicity  is  worthy  of  ootk« 
you  shall  bear  from  me  again. — I  am,  sir, 

Your  obedient  servant, 
Cumberland  Place,  Ci^MBninnu. 


To  the  Editor,  qf  the  Rambler^e  Magauine, 
Sir, — I  am  perfectly  aware  that  you  are  no  en«my  to  any  pfir« 
ticular  sect :  the  following  receipt  for  composing  a  true  visionary 
would-be  methodist  is  copied,  vefbatim,  from  the  memorandum- 
liook  of  an  old  methodist,  who  has  recanted,  and  lives,  as  other 
rdiigionists  usually  do,  who  give  up  their  original  faith  as  bad, 
and  cannot  fix  upon  any  other,  for  fear  it  should  not  be  originally 
foo.d.  It  has  some  claims  to  humour,  and  on  that  account  only  \s 
worthy  yourinsertion.  I  give  it  without  comment,  in  the  hope 
that  some  one  of  the  methodist  persuasion'may,  in  return,  favour 
na  with  a  receipt  for  making  a  True  Protestant. 
'    .       '  I  am,  your  obedient  servant, 

A  UNITARIAN, 


The  king  can  make  a  belted  knight, 
A  marquis,«duke,  and  a*  that ; 

But  an  honest  man's  aboon  his  might, 
Gttde  faith  he  canna  fa*  that.— Burns. 


^  RncsiPT  POR  MAKING  A  True  MBTHODiST.^Take  of  the  roots 
«f  hypoorisy,  add  the  spirits  of  apiritnal  pride,  and  two  handa* 
full  of  vain  glory,  also  imprudence  of  the  like  quantity;  boil 
tliem  over  the  fire  of  sedition  until  you  find  the  ingredi«ntii 
CMsent,  then  add  to  them  six  onpces  of  the  sugar  of  'deceit,  and 
one  quart  of  Assembling  tearp,  put  them  into  the  bottle  of  envy, 
•top  them  with  the  cork  of  maticef  and  when  those  in^o^tvtf 
Ram.  Mag.  No.  VL  Z 
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ti«  siAdlvide4t  make  them  iato  pilli,  take  two  of  the  said  pills 
In  the  eveniof ,  and  flte  in  the  morninf  ,  bat  be  tare  to  take  them 
vppatke  tonffue  ef  slander,  go  into  the  house  of  the  society  to 
hear  i\pns^nse  and  stupidity  b/  way  of  geiiLtie,  eyereise^  play  the 
wh***  under  the  cloak  of  sanctity,  rail  against  the  eoeiesiasties, 
fall  into  pretended  fits,  Uieogo  home,  cant^  sin^  hymns,  and  lay 
prayers,  until  you  are  heard  all  oTer  the  ivei|{hbomrhood ;  this 
will  produce  such  an  effect,  that  youc  chief  study  will  be,  Uk  ifmrnt 
ihd  deceive  all  you  converse  with ;  wheji  an  ppportimity  suits, 
swear,  lie,  and  cut  the  throats  of  all  your  opposers.  These  in- 
gredients, properly  prepared,  are  an  absolute  receipt,  without 
which  yott  caanot  be  a  tnM  methodist* 


li^fuMttiaAt^ 


THJe^TMGAh  fiJBMARK£i. 

Colman  \\94  produced  a  new  piece^  e;;ititled  ''  the  l<aw  o( 
Juva."  It  is  founded  on  the  hackneyed  story>of  "  the  Ppas  Tree,*' 
and  has  very  little  merit.  It  is  an  idle  ejcample  of  h.!^  clp^pg  da^, 
and  it  were  hetter  for  his  fame  that  he  hsd  never  meddled  with 
it-^e  was  always  very  indolent,  and  here,  time  ha,s  added  tp  h^s  . 
natural  indolence  the  imbecilities  of  age.  The  author  of''  JoW 
Bull** is  not  recognized  in  any  line  of  the  performance:  in  the 
scarcity  of  novelties  it  has  had  a  run,  but  it  will  soon  be  down 
among  the  dead  men  of  the  actpjr8_and  actresses — the  less  that  is 
said  the  better. 

His  Majesty  has  honoured  bo^h  ti^eaU^e^  wM^  hJi«.  presence,  and 
was  enthusiastically  reei^ve4  by  crpi^ij^d  hoiWlf  ?^  4^,  union  is 
said  to  be  affected  between  Mr.  mU$t<M[i.a]Qd.Q4o<»^fP,  of  horse- 
whipping memory.  The  glass  ewtain  is,  in  consequence,  to  be 
T^ndvedto'  Drury  Lane,  to  dazzle  the  eyes  of  the  beholders. 
The  performances »  for  the  benefit  of  the  poor  Irish,  we  ar^  sorry* 
to  say,  have  not  been  well  attended.  DowTowcarae  forward  on 
the  occasion;  and  performedin  **  John  Bull,**  with  his  usual  spirit. 
Jacb:  Johnbtonb  voluntarily  made  his  appearance  for  the  bene- 
fit of  his  starving  countrymen,  and  was  welcomed  witii  the  ap^' 
piause  his  Ibrmermeriti.  entitled  him  to.  ' 
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Adaag1it6rorMBt.Gi.ovBii,  bM  nuide  litr  debvt  wltk  soMto 
credit;  but 'she  will  never  rise  t«  the  etttftatioh  in  feirerttl  opi-  . 
nioD,  which  heV  mother  has  so  lobff  held.  It  is  ainiDSt  waste  of 
tbne  nnd^  f)|ftper  to  comment  vpon  the  **ta«nopolf  theatres/' the 
Biaiiag«peiit  is  jidiculoua,  Y99SB  has  grown  too  bM,  Rba1«  his 
I'^st  niost  of  Kis  cutting  qnalitie»t.  aild  the  frabUehatH  em  Hm. 
'Vit  i^npn  ifond,  of  theatrical  amasemealf  tHH  to  ter^  Mnttti 
disappointed,  if  heieitiieriro<«  W  '^VrfujlMMB^**  0f  ••  Gdf«% 
GaifdeiL"   -•..., 


•';Thefr.ace  of  aioMon^  the  adapldd-iiieii^ 
.**  F^aith All  as  nature  to  tin  TKTied  ieeav; 
^'  Oesture  that  mafks^  vi«h  iesttemndltoltegtMght^ 
*'  A  sense  in  sUp^oe,  and  *  wftt  lA  thohgitt.*' 
■  ■■I  III    11* 
[    l^e'poet  lives  b  his  la^s,  and  tl^ejpalnier  on  his  caiifas.    AH 
the  Imitative  arts,  except  the'ecenie,  leaTO  so«m  i»eaidrials  to 
illustrate  tlie  fhm^e  of  the  preftoieats.    The  transient  beanOes  «f 
dramatic  action  have  no  permanent  *Mocai  hahit^on;*'  ti^f 
blaze  and  expire  in  an  instant.    The  sppetalpr  am  hiurdli  is 
\bem  in  his  inomory,  and  poisterity  can  fom  no  idea  of  thessy 
except  /rbm  their  recorded  effects.    It  frequently  happsna,  Ihtt 
'on  this  stage,  specious  talents  are  more  enoc^waged  thaa  teal, 
and'that  the  clap  of  ap^^robation  is  ynore  grjiti4r^  ta  vida  uMk 
than' the  lasting  plaudits  of  the  world,  wUch  arosaldov  paid  •• 
jbls  'side  of  the  grave.    This  onght  to  -prove  ik%%  i^  wdiOirity  «f 
scenic  excellence  will  never  gain  praise  or  reward,  and  that  tfaa 
highest  excellence,  the  highest  attaianmi^  la  tiMil  acC,  as*  as 
perishable  sis  the  frame  that  produqei^  t)|e9^  ... 
.    When  the  actor  is  no  more,  the  description  pf  the  f  oloa  or  pm 
cannot  do  bis  talents  justicOi    Theaa  remaclEf  are  weU  wor^  tho 
kttention  of  a^.  celebrated  actor,  now,p^ssed  his  gra^  eUnMKfteil* 
of  repotatio^*   Every  one  tal^s  of  h|«i{  Tary  leis^  aiidarslamt 
Jiim*  ^a  bM«Jn^M4»  thoffi  wonderful  powenH? 

*^  AYI  p^siMhbTe 4b  t&e  eYecfttic  fire, . 

**^^y  strike  the  frsjQae,  and,  as  they  strike,  .expire.** 

But  those  powers. are  transient*   The  gold  repeater,. the  gift  of 
|ir,.t:Mlta,,i(liljnvBati»'«iolMBdsof  iiK>saby  whom  Hho  present 
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;Weftrel  it  f6r(^ohen.'  fbe  Scotch  swdrd  of  state,  presented  by 
iSir  John  Sinclair  to  Mftcbeth,  wilt  b«  admired  by  those  who  can 
have  no  idea  of  him  ^bo  wore  it;  beyond  hi)  name. 
,  CJnif  ersal  ezc<*lleiieo  i^  hot  the  lot  of  man  >  but  what  is  more  to 
.a  man*s  credit  Is,  to  peiTorm  his  part  with  respectability.  In 
.prif  ate  lifb,  to  be  as  gteedy  of  mbney  m  of  pitiise,— the  former, 
to  mak«  a  ehaHlable  use  of,  tlie  latter,  to  receive  it  witliOnt 
Inanity,  as  a.  tribute  doe  to  snpereminent  abilities. 

Courted  and  flattered  as  Mr.  Kean  has  been,  he  most  )uLf9 
been  somewhat  more  than  man  to  be  absolutely  devoid  of  Tanity ; 
yet  it  is  a  truth,  that  applnnae  and  popularity  have  not  made  him 
a  whit  the  better  in  his  profossioa^iban  he  was  at  the  commence- 
ment of  his  career.  '  It' has  been  obsenrod  ofOarrlck,  th'atif  ho 
performed  the  sane  eharaetor  twenty  nights  running,  fie  gave 
twenty  dUferent  readings  to  It  eVcry  time.  '*  Don*t  yiou 'think,** 
said  Henderson  to  Garridh,  '« that  in  my  Haihlet  of  last  night,  I 
struck  out  some  beauties?"'  "-Some!"  replied . Pavy,  <iiKily» 
*^'why,  by  0<^  you  scrttck  out  all  his  beaoties.**^  So  may  b,o 
'Mid  of  Koan's  Romeo  and  Sif  Pertihait  Mac:}ycophant.  But  for 
theimmes,  you  might  suppose  him  acting  John  Lump  ami  Jerry 
Sneak.  Mr*  ICean  is  still  the  same  actor  thdt  he  was  when  He 
^rst  appeared  on  the  London  boai^s ;  he  has  not  varied  or  im* 
frevedone  tittiei  The  Richard  and  the  Shylo(ik  of  ISUarenow 
the  same  in  IS^dvand-we  only  go  to  see  whkt  we  ai'e  wearied  of 
peeing;  Like  tfito*  oitizen  who  bad  to  go  up  and  dowii  Pish-Street-  ' 
•Hia  twenty  tlmel  a  day,  for  upwards  of  forty  y^ars,  who  ex- 
idauBed  to  a  friend^  **  Ahl  I  wish  tliey  would  raise  a  subscription 
for  a  new  miOttUment,  for  I'm  quit^  tired  of  looking  at  that ;  it  la 
iftiways  the  samo.'*   •     • 

«  Keaa*s  acting  is  certainly  highly  finished,  but  tiresome,  from  its 
sameness.  The  careless  manner  in  which  he  pei'forms  many 
farts,  is  reprehensible.  It  is  said  often  to  arise  from  disgusi^— 
not  with  the  au(lienee--'but  things  in  private  life,  that  embitter 
his  happiness.  Off  the  stage  he  is  no  Shylock,  but  honest  and 
liiiiiispeeting,  and  has  kH  untbtrtunate  attachment  t6  the  fi&shion- 
'able  Tice  of  gTamiBg;  the  dishonest  tricks  of  whidi  he  does  not 
understand,  and  if  he  did,  has  too  mpch  integrity  to,  praetioe. 
Perhaps  he  is  toP  sincere  to  be  fashionably  polishes,. fmd'-too 
ingenuous -to  profess  what'he  does  not  feel ;  and  thus  the  artful 
tire  apt  40  prey  upon  his  sissplicity. 

There  aire  two  rJIces  wh1oh»  when  ^ner  o"pa  Uy^  Md  «f  tho 
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Mtart^  it  h  tery  ditttmit  i6  dUeaffftfa  r  their  t«l*t  it  qniW  in- 
curable^  and  ginas  strength  with  yens.  l*haw  are,  the  lore  of 
ganiiig,  and  the  love  of  wine,  the  epitone  of  all  Ub— 4he  aggre* 
gate  of  infamy  and  ndn« 

We  shall  say  no  more  on  this  subjeet  at  present  If  only  one 
indiridual,  on  or  off  the  stage,  is  warned  by  this  to  avoid  those 
destroyers  of  fame  and  fortane,  health  and  virtae,  this  well* 
intended  page  will  not  have  been  written  in  vain. 


%itttBtWPt^ 


Belikazsar:  a  Dramatie  Poem^    By  the  Rot.  H.  H.  Milmaii. 
&vo.  pp.  100.    London,  1839.    J.  Murray. 

.  What  a  noble  theme  for  a  Poem  I  And  how  nnfortttikate  for 
Mr.  Miliiian  that  he  should  have  chosen  it.  An  elegant  and 
pleasing  versifier;  with  a  certain  Command  of  the  pathetic  lit 
conception  atid  of  the  lyric  in  (Composition,  the  fiery  trial  of  the 
niighty  Belshazzar  Was  ill  suited  to  his  Mase.  The  thoughts  that 
breathe  and  words  that  burn  do  not  belong  to  his  style ;  and  yet 
they  were  the  only  fitting  media  through  which  to  convey  any ' 
adequate  image  of  the  divine  wfath,  and  tremendous  desolation ' 
of  Babylon.  Power  and  passion— power  the  most  overwhelming, 
and  passion  the  most  immense,  must  be  the  elements  of  any  poem 
which  shall  de$r(iribe  the  impious  despot  struck  down  by  the  vi* 
sible  hand  of  the  Almighty  in  the  midst  of  his  voluptuous  or- 
gies, hLs  pHde,  his  glory,  and  his  presumption  t  these^  qualities 
Mr.  Milman  doesilDt  seem  to  ns  to  possess,  and  we  are  sorry  to  - 
say  that  his  Belshazzar  is  the  least  effiecttve'  of  his  productions, 
being  nerveless,  tame,  and  poor  as  it  were  in  proportion  to.  tite 
sublimity  of  his  subject. 

It  will  of  course  be  anticipated  that  any  thing'  fh>m  the  pen  of ' 
this  author  will  present  redeeming  beauties.  There  are  several 
fine  passages  in  the  volume  before  us,  and  the  whole  is  smoothly 
written ;  but  the  very  parts  we  can  select  for  praise  deserve  it  ra- 
ther when  considered  separately,  than  relatively  as  tbey  stand  in 
and  afibot  the  dramatic  action-;  and  the  lioenee' used  towards  the 
lierolc  measure,  if  not  always  nnmasical,  is  at  least  frequently  • 
uliallowable.  Talcing  a  general  view  of  the  work,  we  would  saf 
that,  like  itfimniediata  precnrsor.  The  Mastyr  of  Antioeh«  wo 
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find  feelioff  and  landerness  where  ample  reom  was  ollbred  for  thm 
grandest  pdetiotl  imagery  and  force,  and  are  disappcifjMed  by  a 
long  snceeseion  of  duly  meted  linee  instead  of  the  boldness  and 
enthusiasm  of  genuine  inspiration.  Throughoot,  the  sentiments 
seem  to  emanate  but  from  one  person ;  and  if  we  do  not  detect  a 
Hercules  in  the  garb  of  Omphale  (would  we  could  1)  we  discover 
the  respectablei  Oicford  Profes:ior  of  Poetry  in  the  robes  of  Qel- 
shazzar  and  in  th^  captire  Jewish  gaberdine.  Thus  tfae^  charac- . 
ters  faU  to  be  distinctly  mar  Iced,  and  the  dramatic  interest  is  iost, 
angels,  lovers^  fathers,  mothers,  tyrants,  and  prophets,  who 
speak  very  aetniy  all  in  the  same  tone — the  tone  of  refinement, 
and  not  of  nature,  in  the  situations  into  which  they  are  thrown. 

The  characters  are.  The  Destroying  Angel  sent  down  to  com- 
plete the  annihilation  of  Babylon,  Belshazzar,  Nitocrrs  his  mo* 
ther,  Kalassan  high  priest  of  Bel,  Arioch  captain  of  the  guard, 
and  Sabaris  chief  eunuch,  Chaldeans :  the  Prophet  Daniel,  Imlah 
a  Jewish  captive,  Naomi  his  wife,  Benina  his  daughter,  and 
Adonijah  her  betrothed  lover. 

The  story  is  that  of  the  hand-writing  on  the  wall,  with  an  un-  . 
derplot,  in  which  Benina  is  seized  as  the  virgin  bride  devoted  to 
the  god  Bel,  but  in  fact  destined  for  the  lusts  of  Kalassan.    The 
fall  of  the  city  intervenes  to  save  her ;  the  Chaldeans  perish,  and 
the  Jews  are  restored  to  happiness. 

The  time  is  one  day ;  from  the  morning  to  the  conflagration  of , 
the  Assyrian  capital ;  and  the  piece  opens  with  a  soliloquy  of  the 
Destroying  Angel,  which  is  the  language  of  a  num  reasoning: 
Byron  would  have  put  other  words  into  the  mouth  of  so  dreadful  . 
a  being.    The  Priests  of  Bel  prepare  to  hail  Belshazzar,  and 
that  pompous  monarch  and  his  mother  appear  on  the  scene.    The 
(atter  upbraids  her  son  for  his  voluptuousness,  and  tempts  him  to 
war  against  the  beseiging  Cyrus.    Our  limits  will  not  allow  bur 
giving  extracts  to  enable  our  readers  to  form  a  judgment  of  the  . 
merits  of  the  woric. 


The  Mohawks  :  a  Satirical  Poem.    8vo.    Colburn  and  Co. 

.  This  trumpery  book  has  just  issued  from  the  press;  and  is  a 
bad  paraphrase  of  al^  the  revolutionary  trash  which  has  filled  the 
lowest  periodicals  for  the  last  twelve  months.  It  is  said  to  be 
tlie  issue  of  Sir  Charles  ^nd  Lady  Morgan;  and  is  an  ugly  fea-. 
tured  mis-shapen  bantling  as  ever  sprung  from  the  embrace  of 
male  philosophy  and  female  party  spleen.    A  compound  of  ran-  . 
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eour,  rttbbilh,  and  feeble  folly— 4l  only  nerits  iiotiee  at  a  ch«ek 
upon  its  pttfing'.  Our  readers  need  not  be  imposed  upon  uoless 
they  like^for  we  assure  them  truly  that  tbe  Mohawks  is  litly 
trash,  doggrel  rhymes,  aofl  pointless  satire. 

SOCIETY  FOR  THE  SUPPRESSION  OF  VICE, 
It  appeared  by  the  public  papjers  on  Saturday  morning,  the 
SSth.of  May,  that  Mr.  Adqlphus,  on  the  preceding  day,  moved  for 
a  warrant  to  hold  Mr.  Benbow  to  bail,  for  publishing  an  obscene 
libjpl* The  defendant,  seeing  this^  immediately  gave  notice  of  bail, 
which  was  accepted,  and  put  in  the  same  evening,  but  neither  the 
warrant  nor  the  form  of  the  recognizance  enaliled  hiio.to  ascertain 
which  of  his  publications  had  given  offience.  It  was  impossible , 
to  determine  by  the  newspapers,  because  they  all  varied.  The, 
Times  said  it  was  for  five  obscene  prints ;  another  paper  men- 
tioned the  **  Ra,mbler's  Magazine/*  and  a  third,  the  *'  Chevalier 
de  Faublas.**  Mr.  Benbow  has  applied  to  the  office  of  the  Clerk  of 
the  Peace  at  Hicks's  Hall,  for  a  sight  of  the  indictment,  that  he 
might  know  precisely  what  the.  offensive  publication  was.  He 
wa&  told  that^it  was  an  obscene  libel«  and  he  could  not  have  any 
further  information,  without  paying  for  a  copy  of  the  indictment,  ^ 
which  was  very  long.  This  the  defendant  is  not  inclined  to  do* 
thinking  it  contrary  to  the  spirit  of  British  jurisprudence,  thus  to 
keep  a  man  in  ignorance  of  his  imputed  crime,  to  the  rbk  of  his 
continuing  to  commit  it.  tf  a  defendant  is  inaicted  in  the  Court 
of  King's  Bench,  be  may  read  the  indictment  filed  at  the  Cro^n 
Office,  by  paying  a  shilling ;  and  it  does  not  seem  consistent  that 
the  petty  courts  should  have  the  exclusive  privilege  of  being 
arbitrarily  illiberal.  Of  one  thing  the  defendant  is  certain,  viz. 
that  the  prosecution  is  not  for  obscene  prints^  as  stated  in  the 
Times,  for  he  never  sold  or  encouraged  such  things  in  his  life ; 
but,  from  all  he  can  collect,  he  has  reason  to  believe  it  is  for  the 
translation  he  is  publishing  of  the  **  Amours,  Adventures  and 
Intrigues  of  the  Chevalier  de  Faublas,'*  a  celebrated  French 
Romance,  which  has  been  universally  read  and  admired  for  nearly 
forty  years. 


PLAN  FOR  REDUCING  POPULATION,  BY  BANISHINa 

THE  JEWS. 

To  the  Edilor  of  the  Rambler, 

Si«, — I  have  not  the  least  intention  to  say  any  thing  against 

any  pc^soifs  religiC^us  faith ;  1  hold  my  own  in  reverence,  and  so, 
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I  e0ii«*W«i,  de«i^eT«ry  ether  men.  W%are  tU  xtrtf^tUisf  tiie^ 
ftftme  road— to  it  better  world.  We,  it  ia  tree,  meke  BMiy  devie* 
tiont ;  tome  of  es  stunble  against  the  opiniftg  hedge  of  hypocrisy ; 
seine  of  us  fall  into  the  gutter  of  deceit;  bet  then  it  is  oar  own 
fault;  we  have  reason  on  our  side,  and  if  we  do  not  make  use  of 
It,  of  what  valoe  is  that  boasted  wisdom  which  raises  us  above 
fhel>nite  creation. 

Mr.  Mahbtts,  ia  his  deetrlnei  ti|ioii  popnlatlon,  has'done  mefe 
than  evan  a  seepHo  of  a  more  modern  school  would  do;  he  has 
assumee  pesitioas  Which  are  not  tenable  by  aay  one  argument  of 
a41  the%  be  hAs  propounded  through  three  thousand  pag^.  The 
waats,  both  ia  England  and  Ireland,  are  admitted.  Mr.  Malthus 
says,  that  a  surplus  population  is  the  cause  of  these  evils,  and 
that  an  49jHtlHon  of  some  part  of  the  community  is  necessary,  to 
reader  existence  tolerable  for  the  few  remaining.  Gracious  Ood  I 
are  we  not  ail  children  of  the  sell,  and  inheritants  of  the  place  of 
our  forefathers?  and  shall  we  be  driven  from  a  sheltering  port 
and  a  quiet  heme,  to  perish  on  an  unicnown  land,  because  the 
gifts  of  heaven  are  not  sufllcfent  to  maintain  us  ? 

We  have  strangers  domiciliated  with  us,  who  have  no  daim  to 
our  regard,  who  have  rio  claim  whatever  to  our  compassion. 
They  prey  upon  our  vitals ;  they  serve  not  the  state  or  the  con« 
stlttttion;  they  profane  the  sabbath ;  yes,  the  christian  sabbath,^ 
estaUished  by  the  law  of  the  legislature,  founded  on  that  divine 
truth  revealed  by  a  Saviour,  in  whose  presence  I  hotarly  live,  and 
ia  the  hopes  of  whose  salvation  I  shall  assuredly  die. 

Now,  if  our  population  is  too  numerous,  let  us  not  send  our 
oWn  native  beings 

*•  To  wander  through  a  scorning  world, 
.  **  Alike  unknowing  and  unknown." 

Let  us  eTpeletrangers-  'It  may  be  calculated  that  we  have  thirty 
thousand  Jews  in  England ;  let  them  go  ;  this  is  not  their  place 
of  residence;  we  want  them  not ;  they  are  not  natives  of  the  soil. 
The  way  to  Palestine  is  open,  and  they  hava<  riches  to  carry 
them  there,  beyond  what  even  their  forefathers  experienced  in 
practice,  or  hoped  in  prospective. 

If  the  produce  of  the  land  is  not  sufficient  to  maintain  its  inha- 
bitants, then  send  the  Jews  away;  ne  matter  where;  they  can 
always  find  a  home ;  for  they  have  the  means  to  provide  it.  By 
such' means,  morality  win  be  improved,  trade  increased,  and 
misery  relieved  from,  all  its  oppreasioiuk  B.  B, 
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'  VttEveti  Gallantry.— The  gallantry  of  married  woman , 
-ttmongstdur  continental  neig-hbonrs,  is  as  common  as  iti$  unheeded 
by  their  peaceable  husbands,  and  feir'caasds  of  div6rc6  afft 
biF^ught  at  the  bar  of  theitlej^i^lo^ivo  tribunals.  Their  parlia- 
ments, f»  tbay  are  emphatically  stile4.  are  no  jgiio^e  than, a, bunch 
of  jttsiices  of  the  peace,  aiid  would  blush  at  taking  such  oTidenees 
'ts  are  broug-bt  before  our  grave  senators,  in  support  of  actional 
of  that  nature,'  though  they  scruple  not  to  sacrifice  tbe  interests  o/ 
iheir  clients  to_  the  supreme  will  of  d^spotism,^  and  <^ndemn  or 
abinolVe  t)ie.  guilty  Vith  the  most  careless  inattentioa. ^  Husjsands, 
Vho^'says  liad^r  Jfuniper,  in  tl^e  trip  tp  Marg^tf ,  bay^,  the.  least 
•park  eCtfivoir.  vivre  are  the  first  to  jf^u^^h  ^t  *the  sljpjp^ry  J{lcji8  of 
tlieir faithless  mates.  »       .  .   ,.     .  •  .      /;  S   .... 

It  must  be  said,  lioweYer,  that  fn  France  as  well  as  here,  lias- 
bands  i»f  fashion  do  eyery  thing  in. th^lr, poorer  %o  4^sprTp  .Iheir 
fate;  but  amongst  all  those  who  had  a  well  earned  claim  to  the 
'eomuted'  insignia,  none  ever  could  1>past  of  a  }^a^er  than  the 
UU'^]^ar«8chal-Dttke  of  RichelieuV^hQ  may  be  stHed  the  patri- 
arch of  rakes,  and  (debauchees,  has^ha?ing  been  Ihe  most  notori- 
ous of  Ujose  who  disgraced  the  ieourt  of  that  worse  th»n  Sairdapa- 
palus-^— Louis  XV.  V      ...... 

The  Duke  had,  for  his  first  wife, an  ugly  rfed  haired^  disgusting, 
but  Hot  leas  amourons  woman.  One  day,  going  up  to  tier  apart- 
ments, he  found  every  door  op^ne4.  His  grace,  like  a  good  na- 
tnred  Jlia9b)^4*  coughed,  heipmedp  and  mad^  all  the  noi^a  h«  could 
to  announce  his  approach ;  the  hint,  however,  was  disregarded, 
and  he  foiind  the  Duchess  dotrd  lockedilif  the  mrtns  of  her  eiqu^rry : 
the  Duke  presently,  withdrew,  -and  the  «ext  diiy  he  s«i4<to  hit 
lady,  niMai^-  you  h*ve>  in  your  f etiaMVQi  Bqutofry  jwhodoeif  yonr 
busineas  too  urell  to  soli  me,he  fiiust  bedifitergedj^AisOrace'f 
commands  were  obeyed,  she  died  soon  after,  and  the  duke  in 
<yrdar  to  feoroit  hit  llnafices»  betbo^fbt  hi  mart  f  of  pofusing  Ihe 
teeond  Tohuae  of  Praotical  Leetnres-vpi' Ooofcoldom^i'iiiptala 
English^  to  take  another  wife;  having  settled  the  ptelindaariai, 
he  wem  a«cardiitg  to  eastom,  to  the  people  of  tiis  nmk«to  bef^ 
in  a  private  manner,  his  Majesty's  eenaent;  as  ho  wai.ret«reiiig 
fMMi  the  royal  preeeeo^  the  first  man  be  oMt,  in  his  way  thrtough 
Ihe  antl-ebiiiiber,.  was  the  identfeai  equerry,  to  whom  hiilftto 
duaboft  flood  to  much  ii^dobted*    He  humbly  appro  aobed  the 
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^luresebri,  *>  I  itUer  myterr  said  he,^  ''Yt/U^  Gne^lHei  te^i^ 
my  presumption,  and  will  not  now  refuse  to  honour  me  with  your 
jprotectlon,  and  accept  the  tender  I  humbly  make  of  myjenriew.'* 
How,  Sir,  replied  the  duke,  wtio  the  Devil  has  already  told  ywt 
that  I  am  about  to  be  married  again  1 

Hiirbokicijs.  ' 

$lk  I^IB^ONEt    $MiTik  i)r    THE  I^IEGB  OJ^  AcRE.— 1^0  We   ^If 

Jdhh  Douglas,  whd  Wsj  captain  otmifLhea  on  board  Le  i^pre^. 
iUtd  promoted  for  hi^  gtitlailt  conduct  At' tibis  siege,  pointed  otnt'ib 
tit  Sydh^^y  ith  ktftrk^bin^pkny  of  ife!*feticli,  s6arce  diseerhable  /oir 
'do*<id8  6t  db^t,  liiill  ktltfd,  bi^Kflintngt  to.thie  troops  '^  come  on,  com* 
-kbdoi'e,  i'UfcAdydtt  tbtlii^hi,  kiybu  '^&  sliort  siglit^^**  Slir  Bydt- 
>ey,  ateilM  «kld  il«lA,  «•  m^  slg^lit  ihoiif^h  liad  is  too  clear  to  te\  yba 
%«&  xtft  Witli  i)iy  i^^H'^.  I  tieUr  voTk  lekding  strings  in  my  life, 
and  I  am  too  old  to  do  so  now  i  yo\i  follow  in«. 

Ak  Vl^  HM^iiV  i^E^iv  WkVJNrBb.— "i^e  proTisioiis/g^Teh  ta- 
hiiltb^  in  \\ib  W(^  Th^i^s,  ki^  clilefly  salted ;  tieef,  pork  and  cod* 
Klh  kf  e  the  ^i1!ndpk1  articles.  A  rascally  overseer,  used  to  cut 
milslilte  tWd,  And  thtift  cHeaf  the  hungry  slave  of  half  Wpft- 
t4kCffr.  A  Hefttb  'fA6Ye^6iA  than  his  brethren,  wlieu  receiving  tib 
tm  fc«ld,  **  jit^^a  Euekrk,  this  hot  wkole  fish,''  *'  it  V^'  repGed 
the  overa^r,  "  it  is  yon  black  ra3cal,  jand  n'd— d  go<>^  one  to6«" 
**  Wo,  &6,  ihassa  i^uckrk,  dod  Almighty  never  make  fisk  with  on* 

iiU.i-'fi'ii   ill  I?  ■ 

6ays  St^h-'-y  to  Tomniy  Mofnra^  **  Byvcm  b  djfad^*' 

gays  Tommy  to  frieadXauiieiit '*  )r0»  He, 

**  *Ti8  f an«e«r  lika .  yowrtj  thfr jeport  liwt  batlrmmM^  , 

«« F#f  orif  ljiali|taite€aaL*t  die.'* 
..>.■■  r  ■  ■  * 
CvBkovs  pOnWm.'^Thiitt  ar«  many  v^siftiiekl  akutent  cutMoa 
ftM^Mrdar  m  Jtedh  upon  iBfdeliia6y  tod  tadkoeaay^'iKtiibk  tUa 
i«e  eateM  be  adcnked  of,  thkt  I  think  in^  Miptte  of  all  «hi  Oyolft 
iKniaitnfl  tkatiti  oe^slopaiiy  thrown  e«t  ^galM  tha  arantoai 
mete  aif  thrttnei,  they  an  nat  hear  so  vidated  aa  tkMa  vf  vmi^ 
forei|aA^«  Ndt  to  be  t6o  pT6H^,  i  Shall  <only  mealhili  twat 
ibaiu4tif  sbwell  known  ah  ^  akad  ttnly  to  bb  hfot4tt*ti  I 
aaaab^fke  enstom  6f  afeidale  rldii^  ndiad  thuoifli  ihatd^r^ftf 
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CoT«tatry,  to' preserve  the  charter.  The  second  1$  ihemcient 
custom  in  the  manocs  of  .%it  aod  Wes^  B^bor^,  In  \\i^  i^p^ty 
of  Berks,  and  elsewhere.  If  a  custouiar.y  tenant  (Ue,  th^  wjdow 
shall  havf  what  thjelaw  calls  her  Free  Benqh  in  all  hU  CQ^hOld 
lands,  diem  $oladnd  pa$tafyerit,  that  is,  yvln^e  she  lives  single 
and  chaste  |  b^it  if  she  commits  iocontineBce,  she  forfeits  her 
eattate :  yet  if.&he  wjill  cotme  into  the  court  riding  hacfeward  upon 
a  black  ram  with  ^is  ^jil  in  her  hand,  and  si^y  the  words  fol- 
lowing, ^ 

Here  I  am 

JKl«ting4ipQn  a  black  ram^ 

Like  a  whore  as  I  am, 

Ai^d  for  my  crincuj^  crancum 

Qaiirelo«^]ii^.blncumbancun>;  - 

Ap^  f/Or  my  tfiU's  gagie 

IlaYe.dQoe  thiaworldly  shame, 
.  Th^efor^j  I  ;?ray  you,  Mr.  Steward,  let  me   hav«  my  land 
again.  ,        . 

Now,  Mr.  Editor,  if  you' can  equal  this  In  our  time,  I  will  allow 
that  we  are  as  vicious  as  our  progenitors ;  but  though  Mrs. 

Q ,  Lady  C ,  Miss  C — r —  and  many  more  women,  of 

spirit,  might  perform  this  ceremony  without  blushing ;  for  the 
honour  of  my  countrywomen,  I  believe  there  is  not  oiie  in  a  thou- 
sand but  would  rather  give  up  her  claim  to  the  free  bench,  than 
£p  tjifOtt^h  thn  c^stoqi. 


'  A  ^Mtc$Si  fifciDcirt.-^A<  the  time  hf  th^  dreadftil  )>lagl><  in ' 
Loioidon,  in  1665,  in  the  midst  of  the  calamitous  luseiie  whidi 
was  then  exhibited,  an  accident  'happened  of  the  comic  kind,    A 
Vftgpiper,  who  happened  to  be  excessively  overcome  with  liquor, 
fell  down*  in  the  street,  and  there  lay  asleep.    In  this  cowiitioa 
he  was  found  earty  the  next  morning ;  and  being  supposed  to  he 
a  person  who  had  died  of  the  plague,  was  accordingly  taken  upji 
mdd  thrown  into  a  cart,  and  carried  away  among  some  dead  bodieis* ' 
Aflast  the  honest 'piper  awaked  out  of  Kis'  sleep,  and  it  being 
s^out  day  breakj  and  he  being  musically  dlsposeid,  and  not  know-, 
inghis  situation,  began  very  briskly  to  play  iip  a  tune  ;  which  so 
stirprtsed  the  fellows  that  drove  the  cart,  who  could  not  see  dis- 
tWietly,  that  they  betook  themselves  to  their  heels  in  a  £[r6at 
fright,  and  swore  the/  had  taken  up  the  Devil  in  the  disguise  of  a  ^ 
deard'man. 
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Q  IN  A  CORNER— A  8AIU)R*8  EVlQ^AM. 

•  Xack  Tah  onto  Windsor  in  search  of  a  friend, 

Inquired  for  Lis  place,  from  a  passenger  by ; 
♦*  I'm  close  aboard  on't,"  said  the  Tar,  "  and  depend 

^His  lodging  is  secret,  for  he's  on- the  shy.'* 
*'  Then,  by  G— d,*'  says  the  passenger,  ♦*  he's  the  big  man 

My  mistress  has  chosen,  at  times  to  adorn  her ; 
1'um  down  the  green  lane — to  the  left  is  yovit  plan — 

And  there  you  will  find  him,  with  Q  in  a  corner."  *■ 


A  Northern  mode  t>F  bIakino  Lovb. — A  sailor^  in  i  torthern 
town,  paid  his  addresses  to  a  young  lady.  He  was  bashful,  a 
thing  uncommon  in  men  of  his  profession.  Ilie  at  laiit  determined 
to  make  an  offer  of  his  person ;  and  when  he  returned  from  hayitig 
done  so,  he  met  his  friends,  but  with  a  very  woeful  face.  **  Weil, 
Jack,"  said  one  of  the  company,  "you  are  settled."  "Yes, 
damned  deep,  and  for  ever."  "How  so?  you  asked  her  the 
q^ucition  ?*'    I  did,  and  , 

"  She  damn'd  me ;  then  I  started; 

She  bade  me  kiss  her — you  know  vhera, 
1  rush'd  away  in  fell  despair ; 

And  so  for  ever  we  have  parted." 


AyscDOTB. — ^The  folly  of  those  among  •  the  higher  clastea  of  ; 
people,  who  propagate  infidelity  and  atheism  in  the  nation,  is 
•tcoiigly  exemplified  in  the  foUpwing  stpry.    A  aeryaxU  who  1mi4 
nade  the  improvement  that  might  be  expected  from  hearing  tlia         i 
irreligioas  and  blasphemous  conversation  continually  pas/nng  at 
tbe  table  where  it  was  his  place  to  wait,  took  ^n  opportnolty  to        4 
rob  his  master*    Being  apprehended,  and  urged  to  give  a  reason  j 

for  this  infamous  behaviour,  "  Sir,  aaid  he,  I  have  heard  yoa 
tf Ik  so  often  of  the  impostibility  of  a  future  sUte,  and  that  after 
djBath  there  was  no  reward  for  virtue,  nor  punUbment  for  vicCi^ 
that  I  was  tempted  to  commit  the  robbery."  "  Well,  bot,'*  re- 
plied the  master,  "  had  you  no  fear  of  that  death  which  the  lain  i 
of  your  country  inflict  on  a  crime."  "  Sir,"  rejoined  the  aerrant, 
looking  sternly  at  his  master,  '*  what  is  that  to  you,  if  I  had  m 
mind  to  venture  that.  You  had  removed  my  greatest  fear ;  why 
should  I  fear  the  less  V* 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Anecdotes,  S^e.  277 

Miss  1Giphinston*s  Work  Ba&;— Ainongst  our  conviTiftl  cus- 
toms af  table,  one  stands  mainly"  prbniikieift,  which  is,  drinking  a 
certain  toast  when  the  ladies  retire.  This  toast  has  many  designa- 
tions  ;  *<  Our  old  friend,'*  being  the  most  common.  At  a  dinner 
in  Edinburgh,  when  the  ladies  were  retiring,  the  beautiful  Miss 
Elphinston,  being  the  last,  heard  the  chairman  gire  as  a  toast* 
'*  Here's  to  what  the  ladies  carried  out  with  them."  When  the 
party  met  in  the  tea  room,  she,  with  all  the  simplicity  of  artless 
innocence,  aslied  Colonel  Anstriither,  ^*  Pray  Colonel  what 
is  the  meaning  of  that  toast,  giTen  as  we  went  out,  I  am  sure  I 
carried  nothing  out  with  me  buttny  work  bag,  it  wafi  your  work 
J^AO  we  toasted,  said  the  Colonel,  from  mere  whiin  and  humour, 
As  it  is  so  fancifully  embroidered.  To  this  day,  the  toast  of  our 
old  friend  is  abandoned  in  Edinburgh,  for  '^Miss  £lphinston*s 
work  bag." 

EPIGRAM  ON  LADY  C . 

¥iRTUE  alone  can  never  bring 

Pleasures  which  will  not  cloy ; 
For  'tis  at  best  a  useless  thing. 

Which  yields- no  lasting  joy. 

So  C —  thinks,  who  wisely  scorns 

The  fear  of  vulgar  shame, 
And  gives,  each  night,  her  husband  horns, 
.  To  shew  she  hates  the  name.  T.  W. 


A  Soldier's  opinion  of  a  shot's  Commissi  on. — **  Every  bullet 
has  its  bUlet.*'  At  the  battle  of  Maida,  I  was  on  duty  in  the  front 
of  the  line,  when  the  French  guards  were  advancing  along  the 
Rhone,  ftt  the  Pas  de  charge  the  artillery  ploughed  upon  our 
ranks  with  success,  but  we  had  orders  to  stand,  onei  ball  entered 
the  ground  close  to  my  feet  and  laid  me,  and  a  grenadier  flat, 
killing  two  man  behind  us.  On  rising,  the  grenadier  very  cooly 
said,  **  that  shot  was  not  meant  foronr  division,"  "Why  so,"  said 
I,  "  because  the  two  chaps  it  has  killed  belong  to  the  dOth,  and 
only  joined  us  by  chance."  I  smiled  at  the  gallant  soldier's 
idea,  but  had  no  time  to  reply,  as  a  charge  with  bayonets  instajitly 
cenimence4»  and  amongst  the  numbers  that  fell  was  my  moraliz- 
ing friend,  the  grenadier. 

JL,9 :.R.  A. 

Ram.  Mag.  Ho.  r I.  «A 
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examluiair  ^M  Pftri*!^  aAOQimt^  a  short  time  ago,  in  m  eonntry 
village*  not  many  miles  from. Mile-End  tarnplke^  the  following 
9i»gularUie9  .iippfHtfed  partloularly  conspicaeas»  Oaft  of  the 
OTCBi«if«»8  h«4  made-  aa  addition  to  the  calendar  of  soms  conse* 
queaefity  pfobably^ta  himself. 

The  year  of<Hir  Lord  1821.  for  dSnweftf     -       -    90    10   0 
.  Another  oTersef»r  had  an  item,  money. paid  in 
aid  ofthocoimtyiZiifs  (rates)  -  -       •    80     0    0 

These  things  created  much  laaghter  as  they  were  read  by  the 
^erlc«  and  ^p  C\Aet  Constable,  fn  arrant  wag«  in  a  public  .house, 
advised  that  the  orerseers  should  be  sent  to  i^ancaster  school  to 
get  some  learning,  he  then  produced  his  own  accounts  to  the 
eommittee,  and  the  first  article  ran  thus — 

Paid  to  the  Crowner  and  company,  for  holding  a 
Conquest  oyer  a  man  found -dead-         -  •>       -     l(    0    0 

The  presiding  oMcof  joined  the-  laagh  agaiMt  the  constable^ 
and  said  he  would  sartift  the  expenditure,  as  he  was  sartain, 
NonoDT  had  no  intention  of  d62iig  nX)Ts(ing  tbift  was  wrong. 
Query — ^was  this  th6  parish  of  GfoTBAM,  and  tho  committee  those 
seven  wise  men,  who  built  a  wall  t6  hedge  in  a  nlsgpie. 

I  ■  ■  ■    ■  Ol      I      I  I 

The  M^odest  AdiIhoress.— Lady  C— n,  so  celebrated^  for  her 
travels,  and  novels,  and  also  her  modesty,  which  is  proverbial 
in  the  blue  stocking  club's  in  Burlington  street,  and  at  Hammer- 
smith, addressed  lately  a  literary  publication  to  lier  son,  the 
present  Lord  G — ,  to  which'  she  modestly  prefixed  the  following 
truly  applicable  motto. 

*'  Disce,  puer,  ex  me  Virtutem  verum<](tta  t 

Laborum,  f^ortunam  ex  aliis  I" 
Translation. 

From  me«  my  son,  learn  fortitude  and  Virtue, 

Good  fortune  learn  from  others. 

Aa  to  fortitude,  we  will  notdispute  this  lady's  claims ;  but  as , 
to  virtue*  much  might  be  said  oi^  both  sides,  and  wo  wUU^gly 
drojp  the  subject* 

A  street  in  Trowbridge  has  been  waggishlV  named-  Ht^aiea*^ 
iftreet,  from  ^ven  persons  of  the  name  of  Anbel,  tw^  of 'tire 
name  of  €hvrc&,  four  of  the  naiaex>f  PARsoNSy-and  o4i^  of  tlia 
name.of  Clerk  lEiesiding  in  it. 
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deryyibfii  puV  the  qikeftftkAiy  ^"Wlttdioiliiite  tliis/'^^lK.  lihe 
l)ridegit>omIoodly'ai»werc)d*<No!*'  ftnd'hmMft  of  the  ckwoh. 
'Yhe  bride  laolcM  ttrdniid,  Ii0fi>or4rtnick ;  Imi  her  lielavM  wie 
gooeforerer.  'WhAif^cn^ldiiMttteethefeir^v  t6  .tiehwro  in  'thfe 
'UhMftn  mmtanbr  ^Is  ^et  Imoiftt.  A  irottiaii,  In '  tiiii  {kUUble  'sl^ 
^ttiofttrthHee-aslB^  fn  thuMb,  «iid' iMt  iiribd,  is  «dd(t)o  be 
/*  fatnghif  on  the  bell  roperi'Hmd-beconiefl  the  scorn  ftnd'ridi- 
tmlet^  dUther«e^tt4iinttfli«e. 


kAiMirtcfd  luofd  decided  fnhU)|mreKian»wifliM8'4H^^ 
the  enemies  oT'liis  eennti^*  ''€tt>ui!a  'B^try^  wfab  .setv^d^nilb 
'  tim  tX  ^ti  Nne,-aec<yRipirtil«d4ltt  «0«t.  JMHeiili.  9he  -mug  M- 
ttejited  the  admir&Ps  ^otm^.  *«^lVegva^'  Mid  his  «laii«nt)r» 
"With'his  mcenstomed  mtf^,  ^*^4h«t  y<m  iiwe  liMt  ^oar.Yif^t 
vrm;*'  «« hnt  not  myri^t^htud;*'  topliedtheAdmlral,  ^'«s  I  hate 
Ihe  Uenodr  of  pres^ntin^ea^dnillowy  loiy^mr  Miyeely. 

Wbsh  Wasteall  on  the  bed  off  tfetlli 

fh  agonies  was  laid, 
tfollsays,  «*you  ihi'tot  yi*ld ti|> yomr  breath, 

Till,  by  the  Lord  I  I*mp*idi'» 
•^.^ate  win,**  said  Kek,  **  d^eharge  my  debt; 

No  more  it  shilMie  delay'd.^ 
'« I  know him^dt,**  (sH^^MMl,  in  a  pet, 
"  And,  by  b^  yon  ihA*rft  die  till  4>m  paid;" 

•  ■'  I.  M. 

'■  *  '  >>*«■ 
AifBcnovtt  <^  ISroKott -CoMii^^This  MbhupntJniBBte^  ofaMisIc, 
was'orito'dAy  |i«Mittg  tha  toiiAi'dhiifeh, '  la  Ddtoba^,  wiiiie  the 
oDngre|ttieii  wire  engagedtinaiagftngipsilMB,  he  asked  a  man  of 
-true  puritan  appearanee  who  mm  gdingSn;  wlnit.wae  (be  eaaae  of 
eo  nniA  noise ;  the  other-aAoaished  at  .Hw  qnMsflod*  aasi^erflj^, 
*'  that  the  people  were  praising  Ood  Almighty.'*  '>«alM(t»  Ma- 
ria" exclaimed  Corri,  shraj^lfif  tip  his  shoulders,  *'  if  Ood  Al- 
mfjjhtybedelitUodwit  siielrpratoBiiie  ihte btrevtte'ViirylMid  , 
rtr.^ 
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'  Tkdi  Man  witr  Two  MMnwumt-nM  th^  N<»U(Bg^«»  imb^ 
sioM.  the  court  warahodeei  at  th«  entry  ol  two  i^en^j^tU^ng 
in  the  parisfa  of  Radford,  who,  mthinfaotfi  in  their  arms,  fathered 
them  upon  one  taan,  Robert'  Faolkes.  Ho  was  ondecod  to  {J^ay 
98.  Od.  per  week  for  «ach  ohild,  and  received  a  reproof  for,  Ms 
inftimous  conduct.  The  girls  w«re  his  own  servants;  and  h^  de- 
bauched, instead  of  protecting  them.  TUs-case  is  so  outraffeaus, 
that  it  carries  a  lesson  without  the  necessity  of  a  singly  com- 
ment. • 

The  Couragb  of  a  French  Dai^oce.^*A  Dancer,  onc9  well 
known  in  London,  fled  from-his  engagements  in  consequence  of  a 
chatlisnge,  and  went  to  Paris,  where  he  formed  an  engiji^em^  of 
a  tender  nature,  wilh  a  female  dancer.  They  lodged  in  a  A«,f  row 
street,  or  rather  the  lady  did,  where  he  visited  her  daily,  an4  ptiid 
his  addresses,  but*|»ter  made  an  advance  beyond  t)ie.  rule  of 
Platonic  affection.  This  the  young  lady  did  not  very  highly  ap- 
prove of,  and  comtnunicated  her  ehagrin  to.  a  friend,  who  lived 
opposite,  and  was  kept  by  a  gallant  son  of  Mars,  whose  apart- 
ments faced  those  of  the  Platonic,  lov^s.  The  soldier  was  par- 
tial to  eating  cherries,  and  always  hurled  the  cherry  stones  at  the 
d^ocer,  to  Ms  great  aimoyanoe.  In  the  end,  the  tripper  on<  the 
'*  light  fantastic  toe**  penned  a  challenge,  which  the  soldier  ac-^ 
cepted ;  but  when  t^ray  met  in  the  wood  of  the  Bois  de  Boulogne, 
the  soldier  displayed  such  a  knowledge  of  *'  carte  and  tierce," 
that  the  dancer,  ifho^e  fortune  and  reputation  depended  upon  his 
heels,  determined  theyrshould  also  have  the  reputation  of  saving 
his  life,  and  ran  from  the  fi^ld  with  the  agility  of  a  Harlequin. 
This  event  caused  great  a  sensation  at  the  Opera  Comique,whe^ce 
the  unfortunate  4ancer  was.  for  ever  expelled.  He  repaired  to 
the  apartments  of  his  fair  one,  but  was  told  she  was.not  at  home, 
but  had  left  a  box  for  him ;  he  unsealed  it  in  haste,  and  perused 
a  card,  on  which  vras  written,  «*  Cherry  comforts — don*tbe  afraid 
to  taste  them;  they  will  do  you  as  much  good  as  yow,  ia^c^ded 
me;  and  can  do  you  no  hafm,  for  they  are  without  stopet.*'  ,He 
danced  off  in  despair  to  the  country,  where  he  has  accepted  of  a 
provincial  engagement  for  the  use  of  his  heels,  and  declares  thiat 
his  heart  shall  never  again  mdaoe  him  to  engage  with  a.  woman 
Or  a  soldier.    *  .  . 


M^hen  the  EmA  of  Liverpool  was  prepai^^g  his  ;p)ai^  ^Qr  culti- 
vating the  interior  wastes  of  Africa,  an  old  maid,  who  had  seaoafd 
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ItoterintJwiiewfpapera,  declwed  irtnw  a  reTy  uncharit^We 
pffOce«dUif  >  wliila  so  many  waists  lay  unitiqfroved  at  home. 

J5;;aRL.  Saint  Tincbnt  in  B atti;p,  — ^  PrecodUig  the  glorious  < 
victory,  gained  over  the  Spaniards  by  this  gallant  ▼eteran,  off 
Cape  3aint  Vincent,  the  admiral  ordered  the  helm  to  be  put  up 
and  bear  down  on  the  enemy.  "  Good  God,"  ex<?laimed  Sir  Robert 
Calder,  then  captain  of  the  fleet,  **  they  are  twenty  seven  sail  of 
the  line,  and  we  only  fourteen,  what  are  you  going  to  do,  admiral," 
'*  Sir,"5aidhe,  **  the  consequences  rest  upon  my.head,  not  on  your's. 
ril  break  their  line,  that  will  astonish  and  break  their  spirit. 
NeUon  shall  break  down  their  rear.  Trowbridge  and  Colling" 
wood,  tgreak  up  their  van,  and,  by  God  I  I'll  at  their  q^ntre  and 
break  them  up  altogether.**  He  did  as  he  said,,  and  gained  a  , 
victory  unprecede.nted  in  the  annals  pf  history.  . 


THE,  JCING  AND  NOTHING— AN  IMPROMPTU. . 
Thp  king  jto  the  continent's  going,  they  say. 
In  search  of  a  wife,  bent  to  roam. 
What  the  devil  can  he  do  abroad  wlth.a  wife,. 

Who  we  know  can  do  nothiptg  at  home.  I.  M. 


BuiTisH  FswALB  HsRoisic. — ^In  the  CovrierPraneoi$  it  is  re-  . 
Uted,.that  the  Russian  admiral,  Ischertnicoif,  who  commanded  a  ^ 
division  of  the  Russian  army  agaipst  Napoleon,  has  gone  to  par-  . 
take  in  the  war  upon  the  frontiers  of  Turkey.    He  has  to  lead  the 
advanced  guard,  and  his  lady  has  accompanied  him  to  the  field. 
This  lady  is  a  daughter  4>f  the  late  Sir. Charles'  Saxton,  com- 
missioner of  the  navy  at  Chatham,  and  sister  of  the  present  Sir 
Charles  Saxton.    She  was  married  to  the  Russian  admiral  in  the 
year  1800,  who  had  then,  a  squadron  in  the  River  Medway,  under 
repair.    This  lady  acoompanied  her.  husband  in  the  celebrated 
campaign  which  destroyed  the  dynasty  of  Buonaparte :  and,  on 
bpard  his  ship,  has  cruised  in  the  Baltlp  and  Mediterranean  seas 
for  several  seasons.    They  have  only  two  sons — one  ■  is  a  captain 
in  the  Russian  navy,  and  the  other  an  aid-de-camp  to  his  father. 
Amidst  the  mas$  of  iilfld'elity  that  we  unhappily  have  <  to  re- 
cord,.it  gives  uB  pleasure. to  relate  this  proof  of  conjugal  af- 
fection and  fidelity,  so  honourable  to  our  fair  country  women,  who  : 
has  so  eminentiy  signsAised  herself  in  the  path  of  virtuous 
tove.— Ebitoe.  . 
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282  Anecdotes,  S^e- 

Sailor's  definition  of  druhknNess.— "  Why,  Tom,  yoti  are 
druDk,*'  said  an  officer  to  a  sailor,  staggering  along  the  quarter 
deck,  *'  No  sir,  I'm  sober,  only  had  three  half  pints  of  rum  and  a 
few  handfuUs  of  flip  between  two  of  us  all  day.*'  "  Why,  Tom, 
when  do  you  deem  yourself  drunk,"  "  When  I  can't  walk  straight 
along  a  plank,  or  can't  hold  on  by  a  rope."  '*  Then,  sir,"  said  the 
officer,  "  you  are  drunk  now,"  **  No,' your  honour,  only  half  seas 
over,  I  can  see  a  hole  through  a  grating,  but  when  I  lay  on  my 
back  and  swear  that  the  sky  is  our  maintop  rim  painted  blue,  then 
I'll  allow  myself  to  be  overtaken  with  liquor."  For  this  time 
Tom's  eccentric  definition  of  drunkenness  saved  his  back,but  his 
logic  was  not  held  good  by  his  commander  in  other  cases. 


How  TO  SECUBE  A  HOUSE  TOTTERING  ON  A  ROTTEN  FOUNDA- 
TION.— The  surveyor  called  the  other  day,  at  a  certain  house 
which  has  long  been  trembling  oyer  the  heads  of  the  raddish  and 
onion  sellers,  in  Fleet  Market,  he  told  the  occupant  (an  Irishman^ 
that  if  he  did  not  do  something  to  render  the  foundation  more 
secure,  the  house  must  be  pulled  down.  *•  Leave  me  alone 
for  that,"  replied  the  sage  Hibernian.  The  next  time  the  Surveyor 
called,  Pat  told  him  with  glee,  *<  faith  and  it's  all  secure  now." 
**  Why,"  said  the  surveyor,  "  it  is  in  the  same  stale  as  when  I 
last  saw  it,"^  "  Arrah,  yourhonour,'-  thundered  Pat,  *♦  and  the 
devil  a  drop  of  rain,  can  ever  more  enter  the  foundation,  fo-r 
have'nt  I  been  after  putting  four  ton  weight  of  blue  slates  upon 
the  roof,  so  that  ail  my  lodgers  are  now  secure,  and  as  dry  as 
dust." 

Pat  appears  to  have  been  a  ministerialist,  and  approved  the 
method  of  carrying  more  sail  than  ballast  even  to  the  danger 
of  the  vessel. 


LADY  C— 'S  IMPROMPTU  ON  THE  K-G. 

The  sweet  Lady  C —  once  this  declared, 

I  love  my  friend  dearly,  and  well  he  loves  me; 

But  somehow  or  other,  I  almost  despair'd. 
T'other  night,  that  we  e'er  can  in  passion  agree. 

His  offerings  are  splendid  and  trae,  I  admire ; 

His  promises— ah !  were  they  but  realities, 
I'd  dispense  with  his  graces,  whieh  all  men  admire. 

For  a  strong,  loving  proof  of  his  manly  quali^es. 

c.  c*  c« 
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The  Rotat  STUo.-^Many  people  think  Ibe  Stud  House,  at 
Hampton  Court,  is  a  stable,  and  that  the  K —  sleeps  in  a  hay-  . 
loft  when  he  is  there ;  but  a  noble  general  has  a  grand  residence 
therein,  and  when  he  is  absent,  the  K —  frequently  remains  in  his 
place.  I  apprehend  the  lady  can  guide  the  stud,  as  w«ll  as  her 
husband. 


[original  and  sblbgt.] 


PUT  OUT  THE  LIGHTS. 

Put  out  the  lights,  the  twilight  gloom 
That  steals  in  silence  round  the  room, 
"Suits  better  with  the  sweets  of  love 
Than  all  the  blazing  orbs  above. 

Put  out  the  lights— and  let  me  swim 
In  rapture  to  the  very  brim  : 
The  glowing  gem  those  arms  entwine 
Need  no  such  borrowed  light  as  thine. 

Now  let,  my  dear,  thy  heaving  breast 
On  mine,  in  thrilling  transports,  rest-* 
Till  Sol's  illuminating  ray  * 
Proclaims  afar  approaching  day  I 


MARY;  OR,  THE  SUICIDE. 
When  down  the  vale  Cam  trembling  pours 

His  slowly  winding  beauteous  stream; 
And  over  yonder  hallowed  tow'rs 

The  pale  moon  darts  her  fading  beam. 

Where  trembling  aspins.  lightly  wave. 
And  no  church  spire  is  seen  on  bigh,^ 

Fond  Memory  points  to  Mary's  grave. 
And  calls  forth  many  a  bitter  sigh. 
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.  Ob,  Mary !  thou,  wtft  dear  to  9IU 

For  wit,  for  worth,  and  youthful  bloom ; 
Yet  whq  upheld  thy  aoUmn  pall. 
What  haUow'd  strains  breaUi'd  o*pr  thy  tomb ! 

No  pious  preacher  rarsM  his  hand  ^ 

To  bless  thy  oBce-lov'd  form  so  low, 

But  impious  tongues  the  memory  brand 
Of  her  who  dhorten'd  life  fll^  woe. 

DamnM  be  ^l\roagh  life  the  miscreant  vile 
That  lovely  virtue  would  betray ; 
,         May  mankind  on  his  suffering's  smile. 

And  dead,  heaven's  portals  bar  bis  way. 

Oh !  may  this  prayer  for  Misery's  child 
Ascend  to  him  whose  power  can  save  ; 

And  heav'n's  dread  sentence  pass  as  mild 
As  fiweept  the  night-wind  o'er  thy  grave. 


THE   LIFE    OF   LOVE. 

Whbne'xr  the  virgin  cheek  we  meet. 
Health's  tender  blooming  roses  spread. 

To  kiss  those  roses  must  be  sweet,  • 
To  kiss  them  on  their  native  bed. 

Truth  well  experienced  lovers  know, 
And  chief  the  few  who  blissful  burn, 

That  kiss  is  lifeless  we  bestow 
On  charms  that  yield  us  no  return. 

But  sure  those  kisses  breathe  delight, 
Where  love  the  sweetly  vengeful  dart 

Exchanges,  while  fond  lips  unite, 
Lips  echoing  soft  as  kisses  part. 

When  one  warm  wish  inflames  the  pair, 
Not  less  endearing  kisses  prove ; 

Each  gives,  eacli  takes  an  equal  share. 
Sweet  interchange  of  sweetest  love. 
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Kiss  the  dear  lip,  the  ttrelllfig'  hireftfcf , 
The  snow-vhite  faatMlythe  forehead  Itiss ; 

•Tis  by  the  lip  the  jby'»  eiprest, 
And  His  the -lip  repays  the  bllHs. 

Ah,  no  I'  that  lip  is  but »  pledge 

Of  fature  joys,  that  •are  not  gone ; 
The  harbinger  of  heavenly  love, 

That  leads  theflfty  to  joys  to  cotaie. 

When  fayrersMips  in  transport  join,'    " 
Their  rsonls  to  share  that  transport  fly, 

And  on  their  ndngiin^  breaHis  combllio. 
The  purple- form^of  life  snpply«  •      - 

Then  each  inspired  kiss  impart. 
In  sounds  half  utter'dfc  half  Buppr«st, 

The  tender  secrets  of  their  hearts,   • 
Seerets  alone  to  tips  ep^fest. 

Where  soul  is  thus  with  s&ul  entwitfed 

The  liying  rapture  is  hnproTed : 
'Tis  rapture  of  the  sweetest  kind 

To  kiss  when  kissed,  to  lore  when  loTed. 

AMATOR. 


SONG  OF  GLORY—BATTLE  OF  THE  RIVAL  DUKES* 

Tune—"  Ba»,  Wow^  WowV* 

What  is  the  love  of  country— home  ? 

It  is  a  natural  feeling ; 
Quite  single  in  the  breast  of  some ; 

In  others,  double-dealing. 

For  pritveiples  like  practice  tire 
t  Amongst  a  brood  of  lawyers ; 

A  sight  of  gold  dispels  dull  care, 
And,  like  a  pair  of  plyers, 

They  tarn  and  squeeze,  and  sideways  twist. 

Till  twisted  into  place,  sir ; 
They  turn  the  mill— they  steal  the  grist-- 

Nor  mind  the  foul  disgrace,  sir. 
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lu  noble  n^,  » |M)l4#«ii«4 

The  one  the  p^Fl«i»%y  la  ktod, 
The  peoi^e  Vo|b«r  j^ftf  B,  tjr-    . 

A  noble  Duke  «f'l|ife!«lHlMd 

His  poUtifC  f^ppoatftt, 
Who  thonght.4iiinseU'iQetl  oniol|iMd| 

And,  .inin  it^pfHrnfe  lUMMtf 

He  8ei2e4Aito,qiiU..^elMn^e  .fiflot: 
B^ll^rd:l|MMiiht  ill  not^a  fatf>d.tm»; 

And  g|><tteBiwWighnm  he  .wflftt» 
That  is,  t0/S[««alBciKm;aaiid^ ; 

There  Lynedoch  trod  ten  paeeg  wide, 
The<mi9l|ty  bmi^neM  to  be^fin ; 

No  harm  fffoniAtiif 8>ihere  ttottld  betide, 
When  back'4  bf  WMfekM-mUy  W^yDBe* 

By  fiigMl  they  «Md  «aoh  a  ahot, 
Which  two'd  ontall  a  joke,  sir, 

For  neither  paity. went  to  pet ; 
It  w«i  a.btfCtle  ef^tneke,  air. 

''  You  fired  o*er  ny^Mad,**  aaid  Bnak,.. 

''  That  shall  the  business  settle ; 
H0rwifter>it  ihaUi>eiour  Itiek 

To  bp  thought  m^  i/inef^." 

**  No  JSiafrZie  meto^  can  me  hit,"   . 

Said  Bedford,  <*  that  a  joke  is; 
Of  personal  malice  me  acquit, 

I  you  of  corrupt  motivejs." 

''  With  all  my  .heart,"  Mid  finckiagl^ani,^ 
**  My  name ^hAU .live  in^story ; 

And  I  don'lt  ,gixe  a;  single  d-r-o. 
My  fai^e  wtllbUste  |n  glory. 

^fVilh  BMotd,  donrn'tbe-stream  of  time^    . 

Historians  will  me. 4nenti<Hi, 
But  n<^fer  moretl'U  ^ck,findvj»ri«t;, 

Except 'cia  iiMr:ap«— 9— Q.''  .'. 
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Thus  ended  an  illustrious  storm. 
The  scene  of  humour's  sport,  sir ; 

One  parted  to  cr^te  reform, 
And  t'other  went  to  coiirt,  sir. 


Bow,  wow,  wow,  fal,  ral,  &c.  &c. 


AW  AMATORY  EPISUftri^OM  A  TAVtOR  AT  MAR. 
GATE  TO  A  CBRtIwlADY  W  CATiTERBURY. 


«'  She  wanted  much  to  g^ifhi»  hetfrt, 

**  And  share  of  ewery  lendH'part  f 

'*  But  heaven  decreed  that  sheshoikld  find 

**  No  honour  in  thetaiior^s  mind ; 

*f  Should  find  her  love  rcjeeCed,  spurn'd, 

"  And  all:  her  proft^ct*  oT^ftumM!  •* 

"  Your  letter,  dear  Lucy,  came  safe  to  my  hand; 
The  contedtt,  homsomever^  I  don*t  understand-: 
You  tell  me  a  tale,  rathef  strange,  I  confess. 
Which  can't  but  ei^isate  me  most  poigruaAt  distress; 
I  mean  that  queer  fteiry  cdnceming*  the  beaxi. 
With  whom,  it  appears,  you  ar^  half  bent  to  go, 
Forgetting- the  tows  which  yoif  made  when  we  lay. 
Unseen  by  the  world,  <on  the  cei^JIrq/'itew  H^! 
Where  you  swore  that  you  thefught  me  tfae^iM»l  Cf  men, 
And  ask'd  me  to  -AIm  you  again  and  again : 
He  is,  I've  no  doubt,  a  most  wonderful  staf,  - 
And  pleases  your  dalrlifig  papa  and  nnihma, 
Who,  though  they  hare  not  got  a  TsovsldvH  to  spare, 
For  the  hundreds  of  oth^s  ^H-httbt  whh  dueva^e^ 
And,  therefore,  the  pofor  «I{||4itfld ''  knighfof  the  tAVtii'* 
Will  be  left  in  the  Urch,  no^et^fo^r  your  regard  t 
Oh,  L«ey  I  I  envy  tl^e  feUowthe  blisses 
Which  he's  sure  to  enjoy  in  your  excellent  kissa  ! 
And  when  I  reflect  on  his  raptures  auUt^ 
I  grow  as  unhappy  as  tailor  can  be; 
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d8S  Poetry.- 

And  doting  on  her  over  whom  he  presides, 
Wish  to  be,  my  dear  htcy^  close  by  your  Jat  sides  I 
Those  sides,  which  you  know  are  envelopM  in  fat,. 
And  are  softer  by  far  than  the  coat  of  my  cat ! 


*'  Well,  Lucy !  the  reason  that  I  have  so  long 
StrayM  away  from  the  woman  whose  pa^ion*s  so  strong-. 
Is,  slpaply,  that  business  has  push'd  i^mf  hard 
On  your  fervent  and  amorous  **  knigh^Vthe  taad  !*' 
Indeed,  my  dea^r  girl,  you  must  now  understand 
I  have  scarce  had  the  tard  ever  out  of  my  hand. 
So  much  has  my  business  oppress *d  me  of  late. 
And  marrM  all  the  plans  of  this  feverish  pate; 
And,  perhaps,  when  we've  married,  yourself  won't  discard 
The  use  of  that  excellent  measure — the  jahd  !. 
Which,  doubtless,  when  wielded  by  you,  wlU  iptprave,   ' 
Not  only  our  trade  irf  the  linens — but  love ! 
You  know,  my  dear  Lucy,  full  well  what  I  mean,   • 
And  won't  blush  on  reviewing  the  pleasures  we've  seen ! 
At  present,  my  shopmen,  though  honest,  perhaps. 
Are  but  (as  you  well  may  conceive)  **  spoony  chaps  !'* 
Their  want  of  address— of  politeness— and  sense. 
Must  prove,  for  my  absence,  my  only  defence. 
And  what  with  the  ships,  now  discharging  their  freight, 
I^ve  scarce  got  a  moment  to  think  of  a  mate* 
Which  I  folly  intend  you  shall  be,  when  the  wei^he^ 
Will  admit  of  our  getting  again  closb  togbtbbr  ! 
However,  dear  Lucy,  all  this  will  be  over 
Ere  long— and  your  ardent,  atectionate  lover. 
Will  come  to  your  bo^om,  both  blessing  and  blest. 
And  DO  ALL  HE>  AJsifB  to^sejt  you  at  rest  I 
At  present,  you'll  dre^m  p.  the  joy  that's  to  eovie^ 
Aud  concerning^  all  that  whi(^  la  ot«r-tJUB  hvh  1  j 
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•*  p£rduUo  e  tutto  ii  Umpo 
**  Che  in  amar  nonH  tpendej** 

Tamo. 
**  Atl  time  is  lost 
•*  That  U  not  spent  ioloTe.** 


ON 

THE    PREVAILING    TASTE    FOR    PUGILISM, 
FEATS  OF  ACTIVITY,  AND  BODILY  VIGOUR. 


**  Perfections  that  are  placed  in  bones  and  neryes."«*7CAi'o. 

Amidst  the  varieties  and  ductaations  which  natur- 
ally occur  in  ail  human  transactions,  the  vicissitudes 
that  are  equally  apparent  in  matters  of  ^8te  and 
amusement,  ougfht  also  to  furnish  topics  for  discussion 
and  curious  speculation,  as  well  as  the  more^riave  and 
important  concerns  of  the  husy  world.  It  is  a  trite 
observation,  and  one  that  frequently  admits  of  intro- 
duction and  reference,  that  "  extreme?  meet ;"  and^ 
,  however  diversified  the  various  objects  that  present 
themseves  to  our  attention' may  bain  their  ei^nt  and 
nature,  yet  there  runs  a  latent  BU^logy,  and  a  train  oC 
striking  ftmiiarity  between  them*  Thus  it  seems  that 
fieriods  of  the  utmost  taste  and  reftnemeQl^  aod  wbich 

Ram.  Mag.— Ho.  Ylh  2  b 
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are  distinguished  alto  by  ibe  excesses  of  luxary  and 
dissipation,  aRP^r  frequently  in  their  eccentric  aber- 
rattioDf,  to  east  a  hankering  look  $i(ter  th^  soepes  of 
savage  life,  and  lo  envy  the  savage  his  bodiiy  vigour 
and  activity,  and  tbat  speed  and  swiftness  of  foot  that 
enables  him  to  outstrip  the  deer  and  the  various  beasts 
of  the  field  in  the  race.  It  was  during  the  most  bril- 
liant 8Qra  of  ancient  Greece,  when  her  poet^  and  phi- 
losophers, as  well  as  her  painters  and  statuaries,  iap- 
preached  so  nearly  to  perfection^  in  their  pursuits.  It 
Was  then  tbat  her  pugilists  and  pedestrians  were  also 
most  Mghly  extolled  and  caressed,  and  that  the  i^kilful 
drivers- of  the  chariot  who  gained  the  prizes  at  the 
Olympic  Games,  were  nearly  put  on  a  level  with  the 
triumphant  general  and  the  victorious  conqueror  of 
states  and  kingdoms.  It  may  be  said,  indeed,  that 
virtues,  like  diamonds,  are  chiefly  valued  for  tlieir 
rarity  and  scarceness,  and  that  the  humble,  pebble, 
which  is  found  at  random  in  the  quarry,  or  ea&imlly 
thrown  on  the  sea -shore,  is  cast  aside  as  possessed  of 
no  intrinsic  value.  It  is  certain,  however,  tbat,  in 
times  of  generalluxury  and  refinement,  the  univeraal 
taste  for  pleasure,  and  enjoyment  musrt  prove  pfeju- 
dicial  to  the  physical  vigour  of  the  human  frame,  not 
id  speak  of  that  softness  and  effeminacy  with  which  the 
sops  of  rank  and  opujen<?eare  usually  brought  up.  In 
such  a  state  of  things,  ihpugh  personal  elegance,  as 
well  a?,  hetauty  of  figure,  is  found  in  the  greatest  per- 
fection amongst  thilrSffndd  and  opulent,  yet  striength 
of  frame,  and  muscntar  eriei^gy,  may  be  said  to  belong 
almost  exclusively  to  thi&.A\im bier  classes  of  the  ctona- 
munity.      ' '  '■*^.  '• 

k  was  otherwise  in  anc^elnt  Greece,  as  we  learn 
from  Pmdarand  several  ojher  writers,  from  whom  it 
appej^rs  that  the  pugilists,  the  rivals  in  the  foot-race, 
and  the  charioteers,  were  the  most  distingushed  per- 
sons in  their  own  times,  and  the  principal  character^  in 
the  commanities  to  which  they  belonged.  Bot-it  may 
likeNvisebe  observed,  that  What  in  modern. times  is 
termed  fashion  and^allantry,  seems  to  have  been  to- 
tally unknovrn-to  the  ancients,  and  that  this  sentinjcnt 
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of  faslii^tt  hM  «  most  snrprisiDg  effect' on  the  modes  of, 
thitikiiig',  andtbe  habits  of  life,  in  Ottr  modern  com- 
moniti€».  11)9,  therefore,  in  the  yanons  form?^  of  eti- 
quette, $iid  the  amitsemeDts  of  polished  society,  that 
we  ttmstloek  fbrlhe*  superiority  of  the  present  inhabi- 
tants of  Europe  over  their  predetessors  in  the  sdra  of 
the  ctassie  worl^.  Bat  if  times^  sd  remote  fi^om  each 
other,  may  be  said  to  approximate  in  tatto  and  senti- 
ment, while  every  successive  moment  increases  their 
difi^ianee,  and  their  intpossibility  of  future  contact,  it 
mF«y  perhape  be  affiprtied'^t  the  present  period,  from 
some  recent  symptoms  that  have  appeared  among^st 
.  ii»,  that  we  are  once  more  recurring  to  and'ent  ideaa 
and  practices,  as  is  proved  by  the  comptacdney  with 
whiQh  we  siurv^  the  yario4ls^  feats,  of  pugUkmv  by  the 
frequenicy  of  the.astonisbing  perforownces  ol  ovr  pe- 
destrian operators,  and  by  other  exhibitions  of  mufr- 
f^lftT  prooessand  posonal  acttvit3r« 

Prom  ibeae,  it  appears  that  t^jetoe  ext^tff  a  sort  of 
(ij^npatbetic/ Of  elective  attraction,  betweeft  the  upper 
somL  tower  orders  of  the  oommunity,  and  that  the  mid- 
lUe,  or  tqueglrian  rank,  must  maktf  room  for  the  pedef" 
Irtdfi^  in  order  to  fill  op  the  vacant  space  These  new  ^ 
lafusionaof  vigfonr  must  also  tend  to  brace  op  the  dis-j 
lorted spine  of  the  body  politic,  andi  b^reatbe  n  \'W 

Sortloe  of  feifeiiito  the  antiquated  frame  of  society, 
tift  hot  only  in  a  physical  sense  that  a  ciiangre  of 
aentiments  of  this  description  ia  desirable,  but  it  would 
alse  tend  to  produce  the  most  beneficial  moral  effecta/ 
I^Pfigilism  could  be  brought  to  check  the  sanguinary, 
apini  of  duelling,  provided  gentlemen  would  adopt 
that  mode  of  combat  which  tbey  seem  so  much  0^ 
admire,  and  instead  of  aiming  at  each  other's  livel 
with  deaoHy  weapons,  tbey  would  come  to  an  amicable 
conclusion  of  their  differences  with  ther  fists.  Disputes 
inight  then  be  said  to  begin  as  other  quarrels  endr— by 
the  shaking  of  handa:  a  pur  of  black  eyes. might 
enable  gentlemen  to  see  the  cause  of  misunderstand- 
ing in  a  clearer  point  of  view;  a  cross-battock  might 
)ead  them  to  a  more  complete  intelligence,  and  a  more> 
'  regular  ued^fstaii^iing  with  each  other. 
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Eloquence,  said  Zeno,  is  like  an  open  hand,  bHt 
Ipg-ic  is  a  close  fist-;  thus  borrowing  his  allusions  fror» 
the  pugilistic,  and  not  from  the  philosophic  schools: 
the  fi Pbt  professor  of  the  pi\gilistic  science  among  c^ur- 
selves,  the  late  Daniel  Mendo^a,  used  regiil^rly,  in 
his  programmes,  pr  placards,  toenlarge  on  the  supe- 
rior moral  excellence  of  his  art,  in  prevenjling  duels, 
and  enabling  gentlemen  to  protect  and^  defend  them-, 
selves  in  the  most  rational  and  scienlific  style  This 
mark  of  superiority  is  also  confirmed  by  the  testimony, 
of  antiquity,  for  the  philosophic  Horace,  the  great* 
critic,  as  Sir  William  Temple  iustly  styles  him,  repro- 
bates those  false  notions  of  hobour  that  stimulate  men 
to  seek  revenge  by  aiming  at  their  rivals',  lives: 

'*  Falsus  honor  juyat,  et  mendax  infamia  terret, 
' "  Quem  nisi  Mbndosum  et  Mekdacen  1"  ' 

This  is  a  most  remiirkable  passage,  as  it  tends  tp  ' 
give  couBtenanoe  to  the  idea  that  was  prevalent  in 
ancient  limes^  thai  prophet  and  t>oet  were  fynor- 
nymous  terms,; and  that  Horace,  in  his  double  capa*< 
city,  seemed,  by  a  similarity  of  sound,  and  a;n  echo  t6 
the  sense,  to  point  out  to  future  ages  the  first  professor 
of  the  pugilistic  art.  Now,  if  this  science  could  bd 
fouj^d  competent  to  check  the  dangerous,  and,  in  many 
crt&es,  the  ferocious  spirit  of  duelling,  it  might  then, 
along  with  its  fellow  and  sister  sciences,  be^rendered 
extremely  useful  and  advantageous  to  society.  .  In 
fact,  no  bffioch  of  knowledge  deserves  the  honourable 
title  of  *' science,"  unless  it  promotes  the  happiness 
and  the  general  comforts  of  mankind.  Pugilism  is, 
therefpre,  highly  laudable,  both  in  a  domestic,  as  well 
as  a  public  and  political  point  of  view;  since,  in  the 
first  place,  it  might,  by  discountenancing  duellin^of, 
pi*eserve  the  lives  of  Ibe  most  honourable  and  ve^ 
>spectabie  persons,  and  restore  peace  to  their  families, 
without  the  deadly  etfusion  of  blood  ;  und,  in  the  ne&t 
pUce,  by  encouraging  strength  and  muscular  energy 
in  the  multitude,  it  would  people  the  land  mlb  a  race 
of  brave  and  manly  defenders,  that  wouki,  set  all 
foreigfn  and  external  foes  at  defiance.     With  respect  tp 
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Ihc  ^practice  of  pedestrianisiii,  nothing-  need  be  said ;  it 
has  all  the  advant«g-es  of  pugilism,  besides  beio^ 
peaceable  in  its  operations,  and  in  no  instance  leading* 
to  bloodshed,  riot,  or  dispute.  The  Scripture  savi, 
**  Blessed  are  they  who  walk  in  the  ways  of  the 
Lord;"  and,  in  humble  imitation  of  the  Divine  Word, 
we  may  safely  say,  honest  and  happy  are  those  who 
walk  with  superior  energ-y  and  perseverance,  and 
accomplish  their,  task  within  the  appointed 'time. 

GYMNASIARCHUS. 


Or.  the  Life,  Adventures,  Amours,  Ivttigues,  and^ 
Eccentricities  o/" Gregory  Griffin. 

( Continued  from  page  20^.) . 

CHAPTER  IV.  ' 

We  left  our  hero  dividing^  his  time  between  books 
and  love, at  the  happy  age  of  fifteen.'  We  shall  still 
leave  him  for  awhile,  to  pursue  his  morning  walks 
towards  St.  Cross;  and  whilst  he  is  enjoying  Uhe 
beauties  of  the  sunvmer  morning's,  and  feasting  on  the 

,  lips  of  Amelia  Bhtnd,  we  will  take  the  liberty  of  in- 
troducing another  personage  to  our  readers. 

In  the  second  chapter,  we  mentioned  timt  Dr.  M li- 
ner, the  catholic  bishop,,  had   placed  young  GriiHn 

'  under  the  tuition  of  an  ancient  Jesuit,  who  resided 
near  the  chapel  in  Peter  Street;  we  also  , mentioned 
the  friendship  of  the  Jesuit  for  his  pupil,  the  progress 
he  made,  &c.  but  did  not  state  that  Gregory  boarded 
and  lodged  with  the  Padre  Baldim,  whose  house- 
keeper was  a  buxom  French  lady,  the  widow  of  an, 
officer,  who  had  been  killed. during  the  early  period  of  r 
the  French  revolution,  while  fighting  in  defence  of  the 
old  regime.     Thi?  woman  was  about  thirty-five  years 
of  age,  of  a  sallow  complexion,  a  lively,  intelligent 
countenance,  and  with  eyes  peculiarly  expressive  of. 
the  temperament  we  call  amorous.     She  h^d,  for  a  : 
^b3  ' 
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short  time,  been  under  the  protection  of  Cardinal 
Tork>  at  Rome,  and  was  by  him  sent  to  England,  to 
be  provided  for  out  of  the  annuity  he  had  seUled  on 
the  father  Baldini.  Her  name  was  Madame  St.  Glare, 
and  nothings  but  her  poverty  would  have  detained  her 
in  so  l^ely  and  desolate  an  occupation  as  that  of 
being  ho6|e-keeper  to  an  aged  and  retired  man,  in 
a  neighbourhood  where  she  had  no  congenial  so- 
ciety; and  which  is  so  notoriously  dCill  as  that  of  "Witf^ 
Chester. 

'  Madame  St.  Clare  had  behaved  like  a  mother  to 
young  Grrfiin  for  a  considerable  time ;  but  as  he  gra-^  - 
dually  approached  towards  man  hood  >  she  began  to 
entertain  for  him  sentiments  of  a  still  tenderer  nature. 
The  case^of  a  widow  is  greatly  to  be  pitied.  She  has 
knowU'What  it  is  to  have  tasted  the  sweets  of  love,  but 
after  having  enjoyed  them  for  awhile,  she  is  all  at 
once  deprived  of  them,  and  left  disconsolate,  to, mourn 
for  the  joys  that  are  past.  Now  the  situation  of  a 
maid  is  different:  she  has  not  partaken  of  the  intoxi« 
eating  draught;  she  has  still  her 'maiden  modesty  and 
fears  to  protect  her,  and  she  looks  forward  with  confi- 
dent hope  that  she  shall  one  day  have  a  huifeand,  and 
have  justice  done  her.  Bui  the  poor  widow  has  not  the 
ignorance  of  the  bliss,  nor  the  maiden  fears  and  modesty 
to  protect  her';  all  those  are  gone  by,  feind  lefft  her 
with  a  strong  penchant  for  the  rites  of  Venus,  the  re^ 
suit  of  former  practice  and  experience,  arid  sharpened 
by  long  abstinence.  She  was  at  an  age,  tuo,  when  wo- 
men, if  they  have  those  passions,  ffeel  them  with  more 
force,  because  theiy  give  a  greater  loose  to  them,  than 
at  an  earlier  period;  consequently,'we  must,  sts  good 
Christians,  abounding  in  charity,  make  due  allowance 
for  those  infirmities  we  are  about  to  record  in  Madame 
*St.  Clare,  remembering  that  she  was  a  widow,  and 
had  lost  her  helper,  that  she  was  a  lone  woman,  and 
had  no  he  to  comfort  her. 

The  serious  and  studious  disposition  of  young  Gre- 
gory was  a  great  balk  to  her  amorous  feelings ;  but 
though  balked,  they  were  not  to  be  suppressed.  She 
haU  110  Other  subject  to  occupy  her  mind,  and  it  waife 
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▼6ry  hajd  if  a  dever ,  experienced  French   womaid 
could  not  accomplish  the  seduction  of  a  youth  lik^ 
Gritttn.    His  ariiotir  wi(h  Amelia  was  not  long-  a  secret 
lot  her;  she  discovered  it  by  his  conduct,  and  had,  by 
her  addriess,  induced  him  to  make  het  a  confidant  of 
his  tender  passion.    Pather  Bajdioi  uniibrmly  retired 
to  rest  at  a  very  early  hour;  Madanie  St  Clare  sat  op  . 
.  teadinif  tomauces,  and  Gregory  was  generally  occu- 
pied in  his  study.     She  would  frequently  ask  him  to 
bring"  his  books  down  and  sit  with  her,  for  the  sake  of 
company ;  a  request  he  most  cheeriuHy  complied  with,  ' 
as  it  g-ave  him  an  opportunity  of  talking  to  her  about 
bis  adored  /Amelia,     This    afforded    her    an   excel- 
lent pretext  ^for,  speaking  wiih  the  greatest^  familia- 
rity upoA  the  most  delicate  and  interesting  subjecis. 
She  could  do  it  with  a  better  grace,  inasmuch  as  it 
was. in  the  character  of  a  mother  giving  affectionate 
advice  to  her'  son,  for  on  these  occasions  she  alwayg 
called  him  mon  eher  enfant.  . 

One  evening,  when  he  had  been  unburthening  his 
-soul  to  bet,  and  minutely  desctibing  the  various  emo- 
tions, hopes  arid  fears  that  liad  alternately  ruled  his 
l!>reast,  she  addressed  him  as  follows.:  *'  I  have  long 
wished,  my  dear  child,  to  speak  to  you  on  this  subject 
in  the  most,  serious  and  <^onlSdential  manner,  and  if  f 
touch  open  topics  which  females  are  s^hy  of  talking 
about  to  your  sex,  yon  n*u?5t  consider  it  an  effort  of  ray 
tendernesis  for  you,  and  loak  up  to  me  as  if  •!  was  your 
mother.     You  have  beisn  indulging  a  passion  in  your 
bosom,  without  considering  the  consequences  it  will 
lead  to.    Recollect  that  you, are  devoted  to  the  church, 
and  that  you  will  have  to  make  a  vow  of  perpetual 
celibacy.     I^ou  must  not  only  abstain  from  marriage, 
^but  from   the  -enjoyment  of  our  sex;  and  not  only 
from  physical  acts  of  fruition,  but  your  mind  must  be 
kept  pure  from  amorous  thoughts,  or  you  cannot  be 
worthy  to  serve  God  in  the  character  of  a  priest.     I 
recollect  an  instance  of  a  priest  revising  to  administer 
the  sacrament  on  a  particular  day,  bedause,  during  the 
previous  night,  the  devil  had  caused  him  to  dream  of 
being  in  the  arms  ol*  a  beaufcH'ui  woman,  and  feeling 
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the  same  sen«aUons  as  if  he  had  known  her  carnallj^ 
Do  notxoDsider  that  I  wish  to  deprive  you  oj  the  hap- 
piness yon  experience  in  loving  this  young  girf;  far 
from  it,  I  only  desigo  to  warn  you  in  time,  to  make  up  - 
your  mind  one' way  or  the  other.     1  know  at  present 
your  ideas  are  pure  and  innocent,  therefore  it  is  im- 
possible you  should  have  an  ardent  aflfectiouYor  Ame- 
lia, and  not  look  forward  to  matrimony  at  son^e  future 
period.     The  purest  love  that  ever  existed  between  a . 
male  and  female,  must  arise  from  the  secret  spring  of 
sexual  desire^  however  it  may  be  disguised.     There-  • 
fore,  ponder  well  in  your  mind  what  is  to  be  your 
future  occupation :  if  you  aspire  to  clerical  honours, 
and  a  character  for  piety  and  sanctity,  you  must  imme- 
diately endeavour  to  smother  your  passion  for  Amelia, 
because  you  cannot  indulge  it  without  disgracing  both 
yourself  and  your   profession,  and   ultimately  bring 
shame  and  misery  upon  the  Qbject  of  your  affections." 
"  My  dear  mamm^,''  interrupted  Gregory,  "  talks  of 
nothing  but  carnal  passions;  may  I  not  cultivate  a 
Platonic  friendship  with  Amelia  without  interfering 
with  my  religion  or  my  profession.'^     ''  All  nonsense, 
child;  no  such  thing  ever  existed  but  in  books.  ^How 
can  you  be  in  the  constant  habit  of  adoring  the  beau- 
ties of  her  mind,  her  goodness  of  heart,  and  all  her 
various  aocomplishments,  without  feeling  attached  to  . 
her  person?    If  you  would  be  truly  Platonic,  find  out 
an  old  woman  of  seventy,  gr^y-haired,  blear-eyed, 
toothless,  infirm,  and  covered  with  wrinkles;  imftgine. 
that  she  possesses  all  the  fascinating  qualities  of  mind 
and  disposition   which  you  attribute  to  Amelia,  and 
devote  your  mornings  and  your  evenings  to  her  so- 
ciety:— this  I  will  call  Platonic  love;  but  when  these 
supposed  qualities  of  heart  and   understanding  are 
enveloped  in  the  shape  of  a  blooming  girl  of  sixteen, 
it  is  madness  to  talk  of  Platonism.     How  can. you  sit 
under  your  favourite  hedge,  in  the  mornings  admiring 
the  animated  expression  of  her  countenance,  without 
drinking  delidous  poison  from  her  eye  ?    How  can  you 
listen  to  the  sweet  sentences  she  utters,  without  wish- 
ing to  print  a  kiss  upon  her  ruby  lips?    Hqw  cap  you  . 
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see  her  snowy  bosom  heave  with  tender  emotiop,  at 
^otne  afTecting  Dur ration,  without  envying  the  muslin 
which  covers  it  ?    How  caii  you  help  feeling*  a  "desire 
to  lay  your  cheek  upon  ^ose  luxuriant  cushions  which 
Nature  seems  to   have  designed  for  the  pillows  ot 
happy  Love?    How   c^n   you    behold'  her    graceful 
shape,  without  contemplating  her  form  -  divested  of 
its  clothing,  and  longing;  to  behold  her  in  the  simple  ' 
dignity  of  nature,  like  the  Medicean  Venus  ?    How  can 
you  behold  her  little  foot  and  delicate  Ankle  ;  or.wheii: 
the  rude  wjnd  lifts  the  clothes,  and  exposes  her  grace- 
ful leg,  how  can  you  check  the  rovitigs  of  youthful, 
fancy  from  drawing  a  vivid  sketch,  and  picturing  to 
your  glowing  imagination  those  sacred  secret  charms, 
which  prudence  or  policy  have  taught  u^  to  conceal  ? 
How  can  you  clasp  her  in  yoUr  g^rms,  when  bidding^ 
adieu,  or  seat  her  on  vour  knee  in  your  jrustic  bower,  - 
^  without  feeling  the  pulsation  of  her  blood  spread  a 
contagion  through  your  frame,  and  make^you  sigh  for 
the  raptures  of  the  connubial  embrace?   Nfo,  ihy  dear 
child,  it  is  impossible  but  these  sensations  take  posses- 
sion of  you  at  times,  because  you  are  now  of  an  age 
when  nature  has  finished  vber  work :  and  no  sooner 
does  she  rertder  either  your  sex  or  ours  capable   of 
performing   the   delightful   duties  we   owe    to   each 
other,  than  she  kindles  a  gonial  fJame  within  our  veins, 
impels  us  towards  e^ch  other  by  fond  desires:  and 
thus  her  decrees  are  fulfilled  with  alacrity,  because 
the  law  of  love  is  in  our  hearts." 

Gregory  had  more  apdorous  susceptibility  about  him 
than  Madame  St.  Clare  calculated,  and  was  greatly 
affected  by  this  artful  and  unexpected  appeal,  to  his 
passions.  ^She  had  worked  upon  his  te/iderness  for 
Amelia,  and  at. the  same  time  roused  |iis  desires  to 
such  a  degree,  that  he  could  make  no  neply,  and  ap-  ; 
peared  to  writhe  in  anguish,  until  a  flood  of  tears 
came  to  his  relief.  She  immediately  sprung  forward, 
embraced  him,  kissed  away  his  tears,  and  said,  "  My 
dear,  dear  child,  for  Heaven's  sake  do  nqt  weep,, I 
would  not  grieve  thee  for  the  world.  All  I  have  said 
is  for  tBy  good ;  ray  heart  bleeds  to  think  it  has  hurt 
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thy  feeliog^s.'  I  do  dot  ^sti  thee  to  give  ii|>^  tfte 
object  of  thy  affections,  or  pass  thy  life  in  monkish 
stupidity,  without  tastinop  the  iubstantiat  raptores  of 
love:  no,  Greg^ory,  I  only  wish  to  warn  thee  ag^ainst 
^akibg'  a  vbw  which  aiig-ht  irtipose  on  Ihee  the  bitte^ 
mbftificlktioii,  either  of  atMtaining;  from  thd  etqoisite 
delig'htii  of  setnaf  intercourse,  or  of  becoming  a  hypo- 
cHte  fbr  the  remninder  of  thy  days/'  She  drew  bet 
chair  up  to  his,  tere  bef  kerohief  Irom  her  neck  to  dry 
bis  eyes,  and  reclined  bis  bead  upon  her  exuberant 
bosom,  then  left  bare,  ilnd  palpitating  against  his  cheek 
through  the  ebuHition  of  concealed  desire.  K   ' 

(To  h§  €wUnmPdJ^ 


HBMOIRB  OP.BIRS. 


*  Lovtflnsss  was  arwind  her  as  light.*' 


In  Attempting  to  gfVe  the  Hlb  of  a  demirep  of  quftt!-^ 
iy,  many  drfBcblties  are  to  be  encountered,  as  living 
sirbjects,  ih  a  feofde  form,  muit  be  tenderly  dsMf^ 
#itfa. 

*  Vottl  beM  tbsrt  man  who  woiffd  lay  his  band  opoil. 
It  deserving  woman,  except  in  kindness;  and  blotted 
be  the  page  #bicb  professes  to  record  and  censure  the 
vices  of  the  fair  sex,  when  their  conduct  wilPadmit  bf 
jfralliation,  and  may  be  fefdrmed  by  timely  admoBiti<|fn^ 

The  fair  subject*  of  this  memoir  has  occupied,  for  th6. 
last  five  years,  ne  ioconsiderable  ahare  of  public  atten* 
(ion.  Sfie  h|t9  also  had  the  felicity  of  being  caricatured 
in  a  handled  situatioils;  in  one  of  which,  probably 
ihe  never  was  placed,  except  upon  the  p^per,  by  tbe 
artist's  imagination.  She  has  had  numerous  satirii^ 
pamphlets,  in  verse  and  prose,  recording  befamoi'oiifc 
milings ;  and  her  adventures  have  been  sung  in  dog- 
gerel strains  through  every  street,  by  all  the  eminent 
"  chaiinters''  of  ballads,  issuing  from  Moor  Lane  and. 
ibe  Seven  ]>ial8.  .  )n  tr^th  b^  facii  is  as  fan^ijii^r  t^ 
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make  it ;  but  her  life  apd  character  are  very  imp^t- 
fectly  understood.    This  vacuwn  it  ]$  intended  to  fill  . 
,  vp  as  Qorreclly  as  possible. 

Mrs.  Q —  boastfi(  no  noble  blood  in  ber  veins;  her 
fanilly  .is  obscure,  and  her  father  was  the' artist  of  his 

own  fortune.    Mr.W n   was  an  emient  farmer  iii 

Lincolnshire,  where  he  rented  lands  to  the  amount  of 
twelve  hundred  .pounds  per  annum.,  He  moved  in 
tha  sphere  of  a  gpentleman,  hunted  a  pack  of  barriers, 
and  kept  a,  gi^  for  the  use  of  his  two  daughters. 
Mr.W — ^n*  never  married,  so  that  however  respect* 
able  the  birth  of  Mrs.  Q —  was,  it  was  not  in  a  legiti- 
mate line ;  ihou'gh  of  late  years  she  is  said  to  be  much 
'  attatched  to  **  legitimate  rights/'  The  greatest  atten-' 
tion  viras  paid  to  the  education  of  his  daughters.  They 
were  placed  in  a  famous  boarding-school,  in  the  city  of 
Lincoln,  where  they  remained  several  years,  when" 
they  returned  to  their  paternal  roof.  The  mother 
died  when  they  were  infants,  which  was  to  them  a 
benefit,  for  she  was  low  and  vulgar  in  her  manners, 
as  might  be  supposed,  from  her  being,  ixi  one  period, 
an  out-door  labourer  on  the  hedges  and  ditches  of  Mr. ' 
W-; 's  estate.  Tutors  anc;!  goverhesses  were  ^en- 
gaged k)  the  house',  and  even  old  Naldi,  with  his  nasal 
.twaxUgs  and  somniferous  breathing,  at  times  gave  his 
aid,  to  render  the  virgins  musical.  To  a  perfect  know- 
jiedge  of  music,  they  'addei^  the  languages  of  France 
/and  Italy  ,•  and,  were  skilled  in  all  the  arts,  elegancies 
•and  aocomplishmeats,  necessary  to  appear  in  highly 
polished  life.; 

In  the  country,  the  Misses  W — ns  went  Tittle  into 
speiety.  Pride  kfept  their  superiors  from  condescend- 
ing to  visit  them;  and  the  same  cause  operated  in 
4>reventing  them  fron(i  associating  with  the  neighr 
bouring  farmers.  The  only  visitor*  worth  notice  were 
.the  curate  of  the  village,  a  young  man  of  family,  who 
!was  "  breaking,  in"  for  a  vicarage,  and  a  farmer  of 
considerable  property,  which  lay  contiguous  to  Mr. 
W  \  d'e.  Village  rumours  spol«e  of  marriages 
.betwixt  the  two    yoiiog   ladies  and  these  fayoured* 
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beaax ;  but  ramour  is  often  mistaken;  It  is  certain 
that  the  youngest  lady  had  a  sneaking  kindness  for  the 
gallant  farmer ;  and  this^it  is  thought,  was  the  reason 
why  Mr.  W— — n  hurried  the  fair  ones  off  to  London, 
when  be  was  so  partial  to  their  company  as  to  take 
them  from  the  boarding-school,  that  he  might  have 
the  pleasure  of  seeing  them  every  day. 

Mr  W n  had  a  cousin  in  London,  by  profession 

a  button-maker,  in  Henrietta  Street,  Covent-Garden, 
who  was  very  rich.  He  was  patronized  in  his  trade 
by  his  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  York,  and  buttoned 
up  the  bodies  of  all  the  royal  family.  Shakespear 
says,  that  **  life  is  a  scene  of  buttoning  and  unbutton* 
ing;''  it  was  so  to  this  gentleman,  who  was  reported 
to  be  worth  a  plumb ;  but,  above  all,  he  was  an  honest, 
worthy,  benevolent  fellow,  an  excellent  neighboar, 
and  a  warm  friend ;  with  all  these  good  qualities  he 
never  lost  sight  of  the  main  chance.  He  moved  in  tbe 
highest  circles,  and  the  Earl  of  A — has  been  seen  at 
the  Bedford.  Coffee- House,  under  the  Covent-Garden 
Piazzas^  nearly  twisting  the  button  from  his  coat,  in 
order  to  talk  him  out  of  the  loan  of  a  few  thousands. 

To  his  care  Mr.  W ^n  determined  to  consign  his 

lovely  daughters,  and  an  old  maiden  aunt,  who  had 
often  pui::sued  "  Love  amOngthe  roses,"  but  never  suo^ 
ceeded  in  making  him  her  captive,  .was  dispatched  to 
Lincolnshire  Jbr  her  nieces.  Mr.  W— ^ — ^n  parted  with 
them  reluctantly,  and  they  were  soon  secure  in  the 
button^house^  near  Covent  Garden  Market 

The  prospect  of  being  introduced  into  high  life  and 
b(m  ton,  from   a   button  maker's  shop,  was  not  very 
flattering  to  aspiring  young  virgins,   but  they  \tere 
not  then  professed  judges  of  **  things  as  they  are,''  in         ] 
the  fashionable  world.  .  '     » 

The  steps  of  these  young  ladies  to  eminence  were 
very  slow,  under  tho  eye  of  their  old  aunt:  tbey 
visited  all  the  mifior  fashionable  places,  from  Baggi- 
nige  Wells  to  the  Sloan  Street  Assembly,  and  were  I 
admired  by  all  who  saw  them^  but  the  old  duenna 
,  checked  all  advances  on  the  part  of  the  males  to  any  ^ 
intimacy   beyond  a  bow,  and  some  prattle. at  three 
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yMds  distance.  Neyeittbeless,  they  bad  inany  admir- 
ers;.  anil  as  qld  Mr.  No  tsfaellboasted  of  their  fortunes, 
fortune-huaters  were  daily  «}>on  the  riih  after  such 
di^fiirable  game.  When,  he  took  the  girls  abroad, 
they  had  liberty  to  do  as  they  pleased,  for  the  old 
lady  was  but  a  cypher  in  his  presence,  and  as  much 
under  orders  as  her  nieces  were  when  ^he  had  the 
command  alone. 

He  was,  although  old,  a  liberal  minded  batchelor, 
and  wisely  conceived  that  the  heavier  the  shackles  fire 
laid  on,  the  stronger  becomes  the  desire  to  break  them 
and  gain  litter ty. 

Miss  Jane  W — n,  the  eldest  daaghter,  was  all  life 
and  vivacity,  eternally  on  the .  wing  for  some  new 
pleasure^  and  never  at  rest  except  when  "  tired  na- 
ture'' compelled  her  to  be  so :  she  was  a  wit,  and  a 
-^  keen  one, — ^very  pert,  forward,  and  beautiful:  above 
the  middle  size,  of^  slender  and  pliable  form,  she  danced 
with  thQ  agility  of  a  columbine  and  the  grace  of  an 
angel.  The  old  gentleman  of^en  told  her  '*  that  any 
*  one  who  knew  her  wouldbe  afraid  to  marry  her,  un- 
less she  shewed  fewer  sparks  of  vivacity :  yours,  my 
dear,  (he  ^ould  say)  is .  not  B^flow  of  spirits,  'tis  an 
overflow ;  a  torrent  that  must  be  checked  in  its  course, 
or  it  will  overwhelm  your  good  fortunes  in  life.'' 

Ilarriet  was  a  decided  contrast  to  her  sister,  inclined 
^o  be  emhon'point  in  her  person,  her  face  bore  a  thought- 
ful cast ;  she  might  have  sat  for  a  Madona,  her  dispo- 
sition was  cheerful,  but  never  lively — she  was  senti- 
mental, pathetic,  tender,  and  melancholy — admirable 
qualities  for  a  seducei*  to  turn  to  his  advantage. 

Her  understanding  was  by  no  means  equal  to  that 
of  her  sister,  but  in  music  and  singing  she  fsfr  surpassed 
her.  T^e  uncle,  who  saw  better  into  their  characters 
than  any  other  person  remarked  '' that  she  was  a 
sweet  little  pickle,  but  would  not  keep !"  His  pre- 
diction became  true,  though  no  one  believed  the  pro- 
phet at  the  Jtime  it  was  uttered. 

A  gallant  young  noblemaja,  in  high  estimation  at 
court,  often  intruded  at   the  button-makei's,  and   at 
last    made  some  impressien  on   the  heart  of  Miss 
/2aw.Aiag.  No.  VII.   ,    2o 
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H^rridtw  This  did  not  esea'^the  Argnd  ejr^s  of  Iff. 
Nutshell;  .be  demtDded  an  exptlMialioa,  ato^  ^d- 
ing  his  loidsfaip'fl  intentioiis  were  not  honourable^  dis** 
missed  him  from  his  hoase,  and  thereby  I6st  the  con^ 
tract  for  formshlDg  his  regrmentwitb  bottons.  His 
lordship  soon  after  married  a  Piccadilly  belle^  with  a 
5Q,000{.  forttue.  She  now  live^  la  France  with  an 
Irish  fencing  master^  and  his  lordship  is  upon  the  town 
as  a  grass  widoWer. 

This  naiTow  escape  made  -the  uncle  more  careful  of 
his  charges.  Scandal  attributed  it  to  an  improper  in- 
timacy betwixt  the  parties,  it  is  impossible  to  say  whe- 
ther truly  or  nb;  unfoHonately,  the  lady's  conduct 
since  cannot  be  brought  forward  as  a  fairlset  offagainst 
the  rumour  then  very  generally  believed. 

The  uncle  was  very  partial  to  theatrical  entertain- 
ments«     He  seldom  went  alone,  and  when  George 
Cooke  wais  the  order  of  the  night,  he  took' his  fair  in- 
mates to  see  Richard  the  Third,     Mr.  Nutshell  sport- 
ed an  elegant  equipage,  and  they  dashed  up  to  the 
box^door  entrance  in  a  finished  style.    He  had  no  hand 
to  spare  for  the  offices  of  politeness ;  one  always  grasp- 
ed his  amber-headed  cane,  the  other  he  kept  in  the 
pocket  of  his  small-clothes.    Migs  Jane  W  ■    >n»  in 
trippfng  from  the  coach,  ftWing  to  the  failingof  a  spring, 
fell  with  some  force  into  the  arms  of  a  you  n^  naval  offi- 
cer, who  was  approaching  to  oifer  her  the'  assistance 
of  his  arm  in  alighting.    §he  was  in  a  fainting  tit,  and 
be  carried  her  into  the  anti*room.    Ail  was  distress 
and  .confusion,  but  in  a  short  time  the  young  lady 
opened  her  eyes,  and  it  was  foiind  «he  had  sustained 
no  injury  but  that  which  mon^entarily  sprung  from 
fright.    She  thanked  her  deliverer  affectionately,  aiid 
he  returned  her  thanks  unaffectedly  by  kissing  her 
cheeks  and  praying  God  to  bless  her.  Old  Mr.  Nutshell, 
never  deficient  in  politene8s>  requested  the  officer's 
company  to  dine  v(rith  him  on  the  following  day :  to 
this  invitation  he  politely  bowed  Assent,  at  the  same 
time  avowing  his  intention    (if  permitted)  to  join  'the 
party  far  the  evening's  aihusetnent ;  no  objection  was 
made,  and  perfect  harmony  )>revailed. 
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After  a  constant  intercojurse  with  the  family  for  six 
im^Dths,  Lieutenaat  B — ^g*,  of  the  royal  navy,  denmnded 
Miss  Jane  ia  mariage..  He  had^  besides  his  commission, 
an  estate  of  300{.  per  annum,  and  g;reat  expectancies 
as  second  son  ;to  a  rich  and  noble  Peer. 

Lieutenajpt  B^— g  was  the  darling-  of  l|is  father,  and^ 
without  any  ceremony,  he' took  his  intended  bride  and 
Mr.  Nutshell  to  May-Fair.-  They  were  graciously  r6- 
ceivedu  the  old  Peer  approved  of  his  son's  choice,  and 
they  were  married  on  the  next  day.    By  the  death  of 

his  elder  brother,  be  became  Earl  of  T ,and  is  now 

an  Admiral,  covered  with  laurels,  anid'faappy  with  his 
wife  and  a  large  family. 

At  this  hasty  wedding^  a  fine  young  man,  distantly 
»related  to  Captain  B — ,  was  present ;  he  bad  not  long 
been  in  the  army^  and. bore  aa  ensign's  commission; 
be  was  very  bAndsome,  lively,  and  accomplished ;  he 
danced  attendance  upon  Miss  Harriet  for  some  weeks, 
and  having  received  a  positive  refusal  from  the  father, 
danced  off  to  Gretna  Gceen  with  the  daughter,  where, 

in  the  holy  bi^nds  of  matrimony,  Miss  Harriet  W n 

became  the  since  for^famed  Mrs.  Q«  In  a  few  years, 
thi^oid  father  relented,  and  settled  ag;enteel  compe- 
tence on  the  young  couple..  Captain  Q —  (for  be  t*a- 
pidiy  attained  promotion  w^ithout  fighting  for  it)  had 
only  his  svvprd  to  depend  upon.  He  is  spoken  of  as 
the  child  of  many  fathers,  and  an  illustrious  personage, 
now  dead,  is  generally  admitted  to  have  had  the  best 
claim  to  the  paternal  title.  It  is  certain  be  forwarded 
him  in  the  army,  and  probably  would  have  noticed  him 
in  his  will,  but  bis  mental  faculties  were  dead  long  before 
the  soul  ceased  to  animate  the  human  frame. 

Captain  Q-r-  belonged  to  a  era€%  regtineitf,  and  had 
the  honour  to  be  commanded  by  on^  of  the  royal 
princes;  he  was  a  man  of  insinuating  manners,  and 
his  colonel,  at  that  time,  was  very  much  addicted  to 
hopsQ-racing.  The  captain  was  his  groom,  jockey, 
and  stable-keeper,  and.not  a  horse  was  purchased,  or 
H  wager  laid,  on  which  he  was  not  first  consulted. 

The  regiment,  hbwever  was  not  always  destined  to 
'0ght  shani.baUles  upoA  Brigbtoo  Downs ;  they  virere 
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ordered  to  the  Peoinsula,  and  previous  to  tbefr  em- 
barkation,X]!aptaio  Q — ,at  the  desireof  aopce  favourite 
fair^  and  still  esteemed  old  womaD,  had  his  wife  in- 
trodiiced  at  couit,  by  her  sister  the  Countess  of  T — . 
The  reception  she  met  with  was  so  marked,  that  the 
young  sons  of  Mars  all  swore  that  Q — ^"s  fortune  was 
made. 

Captain  Q —  was  appointed  colonel  of  the,regiment, 

and  sailed  for  Spain,  leaving  bis  wife  under  the  roof 

of  her  sister.    She  was  toasted  in  all  the  g^y  circles, 

and  became  the  talk  of  the  ton.    A  year  elapsed,  and 

,  nothing/particular  occurred^  when  admiral  the  Eai«l 

'  of  T —  was  ordered  to  assume  an  important  command 

on  a  distaot  station.     He  had  seen  so  much  of  levity  in 

the  behaviour  of  Mrs.  Q — ,  that  he  by  all  fneans  advised 

her  to  return  to  ber  father's  in  the  country.    This  she 

peremptorily  declined  to  do,  and  a  coldness  ensued. 

She  removed  from  the  Earl's  to  furnished  lodgings  in 

Bury    Street,  St.  James's ;  and  became  a  professed 

spanker.    A  certain  General,  of  intriguing  renown, 

paid  her  much  attention,  and  scandal  scrupled  not  to 

say,  all  that  the  busy   meddling  world  are  so  readily 

inclined  to  believe.    In  consequence  of  this,  sbe  did, 

.  at  last,  pay  a  visit  to  her  father ;  but  even  there  the 

demon  of  suspicion  •followed  her.     The  handsome 

farmer  came  in  for  his  share  of  the  whispers,  that 

whisper  away  many  a  woman's  fair  fame,  without  her 

knowing  it  has  been  attacked  ;  and  the  curate  of  high 

'  bi|;th  was  so  high  in  the  good  graces  of  Mrs.Q — ,  that 

he  was  the  selected  swain  for  her  evening  rambles. 

IVtrs.  Q — ,  soon  tired  of  her  lovers  and  the  country, 
returned  Jto  London,  and  remained  a  short  time  at  her 
old  abode,  when  the  town  teemed  with  tales  of  love, 
too  high  not  to  be  Mattering  to  her  vanity,  and  create 
her  a  thousand  enemies. 

A  certain  person,  who,  li^e  the  Grand  Segniorj-can 
throw  his  handkerchief  to  whom  he  pleases,  sure  of  it. 
being  gratefully  received,  was  known  to  be  her 
admirer. 

'     All  her  admirers  flew^  off  in  a  tangent,  and  she  flew 
off  to  Windsor;  bewixt  thai  andK^w  Grieeo  siie  divided 
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V6f  time,  Ireqli^tiy  laiciii^ a  trtp  to'  Atighton.  Tbfe- 
^Pfeiep'  iptb  Wted^br  Castle  after  th©  tost  Motton," 
wad- ^everoA  other  poenii^  dame  otit  ait  this  period^  all 
^diinflylevened  atMrs.  Q-^'a^d  her  p-otecf^r ;  add 
wimtis  Woilify  of  remark/ and  mueh  to  her  credit,  she 
lYved  add  contidttira  to  live,  npoa  g^ood  tend3  with  all 
tet  rivals;  whom  her  superior  beittity  has  heen  the 
cause  of  dismissing^  from  the  service. 

Colotiel  Q*—  add  his  rtegimient  liow  returtied  from 
the  Petilki^la,  add  ^h^  retired  With  him  to  reside  in  a 
<30ttage  at  BtoliiptOTi;,"  near  the  barracks.  WhatCTcr 
may  be  his  thoughts,  he  has  nevier  uttered  a  word  of 
discontent,  and,  ap^parently^  despises  the  opinion  of  the 
world 

Colosel  Q —  was  tried  by  a  court  martial,  on  charges 
which  were  not  proved,  and  a  bloodless  dael  was  the 
consequence;  since  which  he  has  been. in  lugh  favour^ 
where  all  wish  to  be  favoured.  .  He  ba£  been  deco«- 
rated  with  a  foreign  order,  which  gives  him  the  title  of 
a  baron  on  the  continent,  and.  the  rank  of  a  major- 
general.  ^  He  is  now  alwayi»  «irV)arf,and  his  frail  add 
^Etir  spouse  always  at  home,  with  her  high  protector. 

Mrs.  Q —  never  had  any  family  by  her  husband.  It 
has  been-  reported^  that  since  she  formed  heir  present 
connections,  she  has  produced  a  pledge  of  Jove;  but 
it  is  only  report,  and  cannot  be  implicitly  relied  on. 
For  what  Mr,  Leslie  said,  on  giving  her  testimony  at 
the  Delicate  Investigation  of  the  queen,  may  may  be 
applie;!  to  her:  "her  figure  is  so  embQnjmnt,  you 
cannot  tell  how  she  might  be.""  -  * 

It  dots  not  appear  that  Mrs.  Q; —  has  ever  dabbled 
id   politics;   but  there  is  so  much  dirty    work   where 
'  she  is  employed,  it  is  next  to  imposible  that  she  should 
keep  her  hands  entirely  clean. 

Mrs.  Q —  is  nov^  in  her  fortieth  year,  but  looks  much 
younger ;  she  takes  great  exercise  on  horseback,  and: 
diakes  no  secret  of  her  attachment  to  a  certain  person. 
Her  private  life  is  amiable^  she  is  charitable '  and< 
humane  :  and,  as  far  as  external  appearances  go,  un- 
affectedly religious. 

If,  as  it  is  reported,  the  husband  of  this  lady .  never 
2  0  3 


Digitized  by 


3y  Google 


306  Mitedlmiis. 

cared  much  about  her  *,  and  preirious  to  l|is  embark- 
ation^ totally  neglected  her ;  if  this  fact  could  be  clearly 
established,  there  can  be  no  reason  why  the  r^bould  n^t 
stand  in  some  degree  exonerated  from  the .  heavy 
charges  brought  against  her  by  insulted  virtue.  These 
memoirs  are  compiled  from  unquestionable  authority ; 
nothing  has  been  set  down  in  malice,  and  much  ex- 
tenuated. 

The  lin^s  in  our  poetical  department,  inscribed 
to  Harriet,  are  said  to  have  been  written  by  a  clergy- 
man, aud  addressed  to  ]\frs.  Q — ,  on  preparing  to  quit 
the  country  for  London. 


[FAfHiONABLB  Gallamtrt. — TheUst  month  has  been  partieu- 
larljr  Iwrren  under  this  head,  bn^t  as  the  Jud^s  are  gone  into 
the  country,  to  hold  the  assizes,  we  have  no  doubt  they  will  fdr- 
nish  us  with  a  large  dish  of  Adultery,  Seduction,  Rape,  and 
Bigamy,  for  the  next  month.]-*-£D. 


MimilMittt, 


OLIVE  PRINCESS  OF  CUMBERLAND. 

Without  at  all  referring  jto  the  question  whether  the  Princess 
O1.IYC,  be  an  impostress  or  not,  it  is  our  duty  to  observe  upoo 
the  disreputable  and  shaffling  manner  in  which  the  King's  Adr 
T0cat6  has  replied  to  the  demand  which  Olive  has  made  upon 
his  Majesty  for  the  I6,00Ql.  The  King's  Advocate  has  not 
come  boldly  forward  denying  this  woman's  pretentiona,  entering 
into  her  history,  and  offering  to  resist  her  document  as  a  for- 
gery, but,  he  has  made  his  client  meanly  sknlk  behind  the  miser- 
able technicality  of  the  incompetency  of  the  Court,  to  cite  the 
Monarch  of  the  realm ;  or,  in  other  t^rms,  its  incompetency  to 
subject  his  Majesty  to  the  laws  of  honesty  and  justice  :  as  an  in- 
dividual dealing  with  the  private  property  of  his  lather,  accumu^ 
lated  as  a  private  individnal.  The  King's  Advocate  says,  that 
**  the  Court  could  not  call  his  Majesty  to  account  for  the  pro- 
perty of  his  predecessor,  to  which  he  was  entitled  as  his  heir  :*^ 
be  it  so,  but  the  question  is»  whether  his  Majesty  may  not  have 
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•rettiBed  rather  more  iht^  "  he  wa§  entltlcrd  to  as  his  heir ;"  and 
this  Olite*8  legacy  among  the  rest«  We  mean  not  to  assert  or  , 
insinuate  aught  a^inst  his  Majesty,  bnt  the  fact  is,  thiif  a  peer  of 
the  reaJjn:(Lord  Orford)  has  put  it  upon  record,  That  George  II, 
stole'and  suppressed  his  father's  will,  that  he  bribed  his  German 
relations  to  conceal  the  copies  of  that  will  which  the  testator 
had  lodged  in  their  hands,  for  thepurposO  of  presenting  such 
fraud;  and  that  this  honest  George  II.  kept  all  the  property, 
defrauding  one  legatee  alone  of  about  20,006l.  bl  addition  to 
this,  another  peer  has  recorded  the  disappearanrce  ^  ^f  the  will  of 
this  same  George  II.  whose  accumulations  amounted  to  15,000,0001. 
of  which,  probably,  the  greater  part  was  smuggled  to  Hanover. 
Now  the  wills  of  George  III.  and  his  Consort  haye  been  sup- 
pressed, and,  after  what  we-  know  of  ^the  embe^^^lement  of  the 
wills  of  George  I.  and  II.,  it  would  |{e  only  decent  to  produce 
these  wills  in  the  face  of  day,  to  satisfy  the  nation,  and  to  satisfy 
the  servants  and  connexions  of  th<^ir  late  Majesties,  that  all  the 
bequests  of  the  wills  hare  been  honestly,  paid.  The  King's  Ad- 
Tocate  goes  on  to  say,  that  the  interference  of  the  Court  would 
be  *'  to  cite  the  reigning  Monarch  to  give  i^n  account  of  all  the 
property  of  his  late  Majesty;  and  that  would  be  to  lay  open  all 
thesecretsof  his  present  Majesty,  and  all  his  family  history." 
And  a  very  pretty  history  it  would  be,  such,  we  fancy,  as  the 
world  never  befofe  saw;  but  we  do  not  like  these  arguments* 
ab  intonvenienti ;  if  Kings  will'hoardand  make  wills,  they  ought 
to  be  subject  to  the  laws  which  reason  has  established,  to  secure 
the  due  execution  of  wills.  We  belieVe,  that  if  the  wills  of 
George  III.  and  his  Consort  were  published,  they  would  open 
the  eyes  of  the  people  as  to  the  application  of  the  droits  of  Ad- 
miralty, tlie  4^  per  Cent.  Fund,  &e,  9at  the  King's  Advocate 
sayS, 'Mtis  allowed  that  King's  have  a  right  to  make  wills  ;" 
and  it  would  appear  from  his  argument,  that  they  have  also  a 
right  to  make  away  with  willa.  ^ut  this  crown  lawyer  asserted, 
that  there  was  **  no  precedent  of  royi^l  wills  being  disputed.** 
Why  no,  if  they  are  to  be  purloined,  and  concealed,  and  the  heir 
at  law  to  manage  the  property  by  stealth,  as  he  maj  think  fit, 
who,  in  the  name  of  goodness,^  can  get  at  the  means  of  establish- 
ing any  opposition.  «So  disreputable  are  the  pr^oceedings  in  this 
cause,  that  this^court  lawyer  declared  that  his  course  of  defence 
was  of  *^  his  own  suggestion,*'  and  without  any  "  definite  in- 
struetiong**—- what  a  bole  io  creep  of  is  the  word  ''  definite"  in 
this  case. , 
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The  CMC,  liowev^r^Nof  xUtl^A^f^^-nowv^fAr  ai|ini«ed  itvm^ 
th#  Count  of  Doot«r'«  OommoBS,  sftor  a  Tory  ktngvHikorioiilt 
odd,  comieol,  twtiont  (we  wpidd  wUUiiglf  ^PP^T  Mroiii9«», 
grower,  «nd  more  oflfensive  e|)tiheto  to  the)  speech  ihm  l^tr 
John  Nichol,  the  prosidiog  judge.  Tile  «ttm  total  of  it  was  tMf : 
lihat ''  the  King  is  the  highest  authority  ia  the  country,  and  if  he 
does  not  choose  to'  prove  his  father^s  vill  in  our  Goort,  w^  kcVe- 
90  power  to  mako  hyn,  therefore  Mrs.  Camberland;  without  in 
the  least  prejudicing  your  case,  suspecting  the 'authenticity  of 
jour  documents,  or  disputing  the  justice  and  vatidity  of  your- 
eiaiais.,  we  dismiss  your  appUcatioOi  endi^eeeiiftiend  you  to  apply 
elsewhere  for  rejief." 

This  is.  certainly  not  a  baadsome  \ray  of  treating  the  Princess, 
hecanse  the  circumstance  of  her  being  a.  loose  fisbj  a  deinire[tf, 
or  an  extravagant  and  intriguing  woman,  ought  not  in  the  opi« 
Dion  of  Aer  relations,  to  affect  any  right  she  may  have  to  a  Bfaare^ 
in  the  property  of  their  late  father. 

We  hare  accidentally  met  witih  a  document  published  by  the 
husband  of  thisJady  in  the**'  Dfdiy  Advertizcr,  Ora«le,  aJid  Tk>u6 
Briton^*'  in  the  year  18oa» 

*'To  Tradesmen,  Shopkeepers,  &c«-;-I,  JOHN  THOMAS 
SJBRHES,  latebfBerners-street,  inttiB  County  of  Hiddldsex, 
but  now  of  Prospect-place,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  George  the 
Martyr,  in  the  Borough  of  Solithwark^  Marine  Painter,  do  give 
notice,  that  whereas  OLAVE  SERRES,  my  Wife,  has  for  many 
years  separated  and  lived  apart  from  me  in  divers  plaoes-^l 
hereby  caution  all  persons  not  to  trust  her  under  any  pretext  or 
assuralace  that  she  may  give  of  my  liability  for  the  purpose  of 
obtaining  credit,  as  I  am  DETimMiNED  not  to  discharge  any 
Debts  whatever,  she  may  think  proper  tooo>ntract. 

••X.T.  SERRES." 


Bow  Strbet.— The  daily  occurrences  at  Bow.  Street  office* 
and  the  heroes  and  heroines  that  figure  away  in  varied  rotation 
at  that  renowned  theatre  of  police  and  thief-taking,  furnish  not. 
only  a  fund  of  amusement,  but  will,  if  properly  studied  and  attend- 
ed to,  afford  a  rich  source  of  instruction  ,  and  useful  reflection. 
A  few  days  ago,  the  surviving  attendant  of  the  once  beautiful 
and  facin&ting  Mrs.  Crouch,  who  is  supposad  to  hffve  shared. 
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the  embraces  of  Royalty,  applied  at  Bow  Street  Office  for  the 
.means  of  defraying  hfr  expenses  ba^k  to  her  native  county 'Of 
liancashire.  She  had  undertaken  that  loD|f  and  painful  jour- 
ney ^ith  the  hope  of  inducing  Mr.  K — y  Xhe  quondam  friend  atid 
•  admirer  of  Mrs.  C,-t-  to  renew  a  small  annuity  of  10/.  which  he 
had  on  some  pretence  br  other  reduced  to  the  paltry  pittance  of 
6/.  a  year.  She  was  besides  provided  with  a  certain  mysterious 
ring,  consigned  to  her  care  by  her  dying  mistress,  which  on  any 
unexpected  emergency  of  distress,  she  was  advised  totionvey  to 
the  hands  of  the  Royal  Lover,  as  a  token  that  he  might  revive 
his  sentiments  of  tenderness  for  the  deceased,  and  excite' his 
compassion  for  her  forlorn  attendant.  This  idea  it  seems  was 
adopted  in  imitation  of  the  renowned  Elizabeth,  but  it  proved 
equally  fruitless  with  the  token  consigned  to  the  gallant  and 
unfortunate  Essex.  The  treachery  of  a  female  friend  deprived 
him  of  all  the  benefit  that  might  have  arisen  from  the  relenting 
of  the  Queen,  but  in  the  predlent. Instance,  the  rigourous  adhe- 
tion  lo  couft  etiquette ;  or,  perhaps^  the  total  absence  of  sympathy 
and  generosity  in  a  certaiu  quarter,  rendered  the  recent  applica* 
tion  equally  nqgatory  and  fruitless.  The  Royal  Lover  in  his 
pursuit  after  the  unfortunate  lady,  was  accommodated  in  his 
gallant  views,  by  a  certain  engYaver  in  P,all  Mall,  who  provided 
apartments  in  his  house  for  Mrs.  C —  and  admitted  her  generous 
admirer  in  the  night.  Strange  events  have  happened  during  the 
Mast  quarter  of  a  century,  not  only  the  sentiments  of  men,  but 
the  surrounding  inanimate  objects  themselves,  have  undergone 
complete  alterations.  Pall  Mall  is  no  longer  the  same,  and 
.what  is  curious  enough,  another  celbbratfjo»  engraver, 
famous  for  promoting  Royal  views  in  anolher  sense,  now  takea 
his  position,  in  front  of  Carlton  house,  in  a  most  splendid  shop,' 
where  his  name  once  so  renowned  in  the  annals  of  forging,  stands 
prominent,  in  stately  and  glittering  capitals,  oonspicuoua  to  every 
passing  eye.  ,  . 


THE  UNNATURAL  MOTHER, 

A  young  Lady,  named  Miss  B — ,  the  sister  of  an  eminent 
actress,  underwent  a  private  examination  at  Bow-Street,  before 
Bir  R.  Birnie.  She  was  charged  by  her  mothet  with  stealing  a 
cup  and  ^aucer,,  which -the  officer  found  at  her  lodging.  The 
young  ladjr*s  servant  proved  that  Miss  B —  bought  the  cup  and 
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saucer  with  her  ovtA  money,  while  she  resided  with  her  mother, 
and  that  it  was  always  considered  her  own; 

It  appeared  to  be  altogether  a'luaHcious  prosecution  o«n  the 
part  of  the  mother,  who  is  an  infamous  and  unoatural  womiU), 
and  wished  to  seduce  her  daughter  to  receive  the  embraces  of 
LordP— ., 

The  young  lady  said,  that  on, one  occasion  she  had  been  left 
alone,  and  exposed  to  the  brutal  insults  of  that  nobleman,  while 
her  mother  wai  in  the  house.  On  this  account  she  had  qaitfed 
her  maternal  roof,  and  taken  a  lodging  for  herself.  She  pro- 
duced several  Ifetters  from  Lord  P — j'i^f  a  very  licentious  descrip- 
tion, making  her  offers  of  considerable  sums,  if  she  would 
become  his  mistress.  A  respectable  gentleman  attended  with 
the  young.  Lady,  who  was  greatly  afflicted  at  such  treatment, 
and  assisted  in  explaining  her  ease  ^o  the  magistrate.  The 
mother  had  no  oth^r  wish  than  to  get  the  girl  again  into  her  pos* 
session ;  but  she  would  not  consent  to  enter  the  houiSe  where 
she  had  been  suhjeoted  to  such  wicJced  and  unnatural  treatment 
Bhe  agreed  to  go  and  liye  with  a  lady  with  whom  her  mother 
was  acquainted,  and  thus  the  aifair  dropped. 


To  your  Ouery,  Mr.  Hambler,  on  the  balloon  expedition  with  a 
young  lady,  I  beg  to  say,  the  parish  officers  will  tell  yon  tha(  it 
matters  not  where  the  child  is  got^it  belongs  to  where  it  is 
born.  If  born  in  a  balloon,  it  most' assuredly  becomes,  the  sub« 
ject  of  Ariel,  Prince  of  Air:  on  an  application  to  th^p  ^^^$  of^ 
Sylphs,  you  wijl  be  fully  informed.  P*-. 


I  beg  to  correct  an  wror  in  yoyar  last  number :  it. was  a  cuckpo 
the  wise  mqn  of  Gotham  hedged  in,  jand  not  a  magpie  ;^their 
idea  was  to  secure  it,  that  they  might  hiive  summer  all  the  ye^. 
The  attempt  was  as  vain  as  to  hedge  in  a  cuckold;  for  he,,  poor 
devil,  is  always  hedged  out.  The  Marquis  o/  H<— ,  and  the  Mar^^ 
^u)sofC— ,forwst«n«9i  Q*-'. 
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A  tiMFE  FOLLOWED  BY  TWO  HUSBANDS  TO  THP 

GRAVE. 

(Eiimctfrom  a  Letter  daUdColchetter^Auguttl8,rt5%o 

^^  Perhaps  you  have  heard  that  a  chest  was  seized  by  the 
Custom-Hoaser  Offiders,  ivhieh  was  landed  here  about  a  fortnight 
ago.  They  tdbk  ft  for  sinnggled  goods,  though  the  persoa  with 
it' produced  the  King  of  France's  signature  to  Mr.  W—,  as  a 
Hamburgh  merchant.  Our  people,  not  satisfied  with  the  account 
tvhioh  Mr.  W —  gave,  opened  the  chest,  and  one  of  them  was 
going  to  run  his  hanger  in,  when  the  person  to  whom  it'belonged 
laid  his  hand  on  his  sword,  and  desired  him  to  desist,  for  it  was 
the  corpse  of  his  wife.  Not  content  with  this,  the  officers  pulled 
off  the  Embalming,  and  found  it  as  he  had  said^  The  roan,  who 
appeared  to  be  a  person  of  consequence,  was  in  thfe  utmost 
Bgony^-wWe  they  ihade  a  spectacle  of  his  lady.  They  set  her 
in' the  high  church,  where  any  body  might  come  and  look  at  her, 
and  would  not  suffer  him*  to  bury  her  till  he  gave  a  further  ac- 
count of  himself.  There  vrere  other  chests  of  fine  clothes,  ^c. 
belonging  to  the  deceased.  iThe  gentleman  acknowledged  at  last 
that  he  was  a  person  of  quality,  that  his  name  was  not  W — , 
thkt  he  was  born  In  Florence,  atfd  the  lady  was  a  native  of 
Efigland,  whom  he  married,  and  that  she  had  requested  of  him 
tobe  buried  in  Essex ;  that  he  had  brought  her.  from  Verona,  in 
Italy,  to  France,  by  land,  there  hired  a  vessel  for  Dover,  dis- 
charged the  ship  at  that  port,  and  took  another  for  Harwich,  but 
wsSdriven  here  by  contrary  winds.  This  account  Was  not  suffi- 
cient to  satisfy  the  people;  he  must  tell  her  name  and  condition, 
in-order  to  clear  himself  from  a  suspicion  of  murder.  He  was 
coatinually  in  tears,  and  had  a  key  of  the  vestry,  where  he  sat 
every  day  with  the  corpse.-  My  brother  went  to  see  him  there, 
attd'ihe  scene  do  shocked  him  that  he  could  not  bear  it,  he  said  It 
was  80  like  Romeo  and  Juliet.  He  was  much  pleased  with  my 
brother,  virho  spoke  both  Latin  and  French ;  and,  to  his  great 
surprise,  told  him  who  the  lady  was,  which,  proving  to  be^a  per- 
son that  he  knew,  he  could^iot  help  uncovering  her  face.  In 
short,  the  gentleman  confessed  that  he  was  the  Earl  of  K.*s  son; 
(the  n^me  is  P — ;)  and  the  title  Lord  D-— ;  that  he  war  born  and 
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educated  in  Italy,  and  never  was  in  England  till  two  or  three 
years  ago,  when  he  came  to  London,  and  Wlas  in  company  with 
this  lady,  with  whom  he  fell  passionately  in  love,  and  prevailed 
upon  her  to  quit  the  kingdom  and  marry,  him ;  that  hiiving  h|id 
bad  health,  he  had  travelled  with  her  all  over  Europe,  and 
when  she  was  dying,  she  asked  for  pen  and  paper,  and  wrote : 
**  I  am  the  wife  of  the- Rev.  Mr.  O— ,  in  Essex;  my  maiden 
name  was  K.  C.    My  last  request  is  to  be  buried  at  Th — '*    The 
unhappy  gentleman  wtio  last  married  her,  protests*  he  never 
knew  (till  this  confession  on  her  death-bed)  that  she  was  ano- 
ther's wife  ;  but  in  compliance  with  her  desire,  he  brought  her 
over,  and  should  have  buried  her,  if  the  corpse  had  not  been 
stopped,  without  making  any  stir  about  it.    After  he  had  made 
this  confession,  they  sent  for  Mr.  Ch— ,  who  put  himself  into  a 
violent  passion,  and  threatened  to  run  ^im  through  the  body. 
But  he  was  prevailed  upon  to  be  calm;  it  was  represented  to  him 
that  the  gentleman  had  been  at,  great  expense  and  trouble  to 
fulfil  her  desire,  and  Mr.  G —  consented  to  see  him.    They  say 
the  meeting  was  very  affecting,  and  that  they  addressed  each 
'  other  civilly.    The  stranger  avowed  that  his  affection  for  the 
lady  was  so  strong,  that  it  was  his  eacnest  wish  not  only  to 
attend  her  to  the  grave,  but  to  be  shut  up  iu  it  for  ever  with  her. . 
Nothipg  in  romance  ever  came  up  to  the  passion  of  this  man. 
Tie  had  a  very  fine  coflBn  made  for  her,  with  six  large  silver  plates 
over  it,  and  at  last  was  very  loth  io .  part  with  her  to  have  her 
^  buried.    He  put  himself  into  the  most  solemn  mourning,  and  on 
Sunday  last  attended  the  Corpse  to*  Th — ,x  where  Mr.  G — met  i^ 
in  solemn  mourning  likewise. 

"The  Florentine  is  a  genteel  person  of  a 'man,  and  seems 
about  twenty-five  years  of  age;  but  there  was  never  any  thing 
.like  his  behiviour  to  his  dear,  ,dear  wife,  for  so  he  would  fre- 
quently call  her  to  the  last.  Mr.  G —  attended  him  to  London« 
yesterday  ;  they  were  civil  together,  but  the  grief  of  the  stran- 
ger was  not  to  be  mitigated  by  any  remonstrance  or  consblation. 
He  sfi'ys  be  must  fly  from  England,  which  he  can  never  see  more. 
1  have  had  this  account  from  many  hands,  and  I  can  assure.you 
of  its  authenticity.  K.  C.  is,  I  believe,  the  firgt  woman  in  Eng- 
land that  had  two  husbands  to  attend  her  to  the  grave  together. 
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AMERICAN  wit: 

America  t.  Russia;  or,  the  0ns  and  the  Offs, 

(Extract  of  a  Letter  fron  New  Yofk%) 

If  we  may  be  allowed  to  form  our  opinions  from  the  formidable 
lists  of  witnesses  summoned  by  Mr.  Poletica  in  defence  6f  rhe 
claims  of  Russia  to  the  North-West  Coast  of  America,  the  dis- 
pute between  that  power  and  our  government  will  not  be  speedily 
settled.  Pardoning^  the  pun,  the  contest  may  be  said  to  be  enti- 
tled ^o  more  terminaUons  than  otie;  at  least, in  the  grammatical 
sense  of  thaf  word.  Techine  off,  Choldfl-o^,  Serebronie-<^, 
Krassiius-ojT,  and  Payc-o^,  are  a  few  of  the  authorities  by  which 
he  hopes  to  urge  us  off,  put  us  off,  and  warn  us  off,  from  our  set-* 
tlements  oh  that  part  of  the  continent ;  and  if  theseTQmdnstrances 
fail,  no  doubt  his  august  master  will  find  some  old  Plat-o^to 
drive  us  off,  force  iis  off,  and  Kutns-o^.  These  will,  no  doubt, 
be  met  by  the  administrali-owat  Washingt-on,  who  will  summon 
I^rMidents  Jeffers-onand  Maddis-on,  Ambassador  Middlet-on, 
Secretary  Thoms-on,  Judges  Livingst-on  and  Johns-on,  and  Re- 
porter Wheat-on,  to  establish  their  pretentions.  But  should 
these  fail,  the  last,  resort  will  be  had  to  General  Jacks-on,  who 
will,  no  doubt,  di^'sh  oH  towards  Columbia  River,  and  take  q^the 
heads  of  all  the  offs  that  can  be  sent  to  oppose  him. 


AN  ORIGINAL  LETTER  BY   THE  POET  CHURCHILL, 

'       AFTBR  HE  HAD  THROWN   OFF  HIS  GOWN,  UPON  THE 
SUCCESS  OF   HIS   SOSCiAD. 

Mt  dear  Friend, — I  have  in  both  respeefs  acted  as  1  told 
you  I  would)  the  last  time  I  was  at  your  house.  I  have  got  rid 
of  both  my  causes  of  complaint;  the  wife  I  was  tired  of,  and 
the  gown  I  was  displeased  with. 

You  have  often  heard  me  say,^  I  had  no  sort  of 'chance  of  en- 
joying any  ecclesiastical  preferment^  aud  that  I  heartily  despised 
being  a  pitiful  curate. .  Why  then  should  I  breathe  in  wretched- 
ness and  a  rusty  gown,  when  my  muse  can  furnish  me  with  feli- 
city, and  a  laced  coat? 

Besides,  why  should  I  play  .the hypocrite?  Why  should  I  seem 
contented  with  m>  lowly  situation,  when  I  am  ambitious  to  as- 
pire, and  wish  for  a  much  higher?  Why  should  I  be  called  to 
Ifam.  Mas.— No.  Vll.  a  d 
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account  by  a  doil,  phlegmatie  bisbop,  for  weariag  >vhite  thread 
stockings,  when  J.  desire  to  wear  white  silk  ones,  and  a  sword  i 
In  short,  I  bare  looked  into  myself,  I  haye  examined  myself,  at- 
tentively, and  I  have  foimd  tbat  I  am  better  qiiaUfied  to  be  a  gftn-  ^ 
tleman  than  a  poor  curate ;  it  hat  therefore  been  from  principle 
that  I  have  shook  off  the  old  rust>  gown,  the  p — ss  burnt  bob^ 
and  the  brown  beaver  which  sat  so  uneasy  upon  me.  I  find  no 
qualms  of  conscience  for  what  I  have  done,  but  am  much  easier 
in  my  mind:  I  feel  myself  in  the  situation  of  a  man  that  has  car- 
ried a  d — d  heavy  load  for  a  long  tim^  and  then  sets  it  down.  So 
much  for  my  wife  and  gown. 

I  shall  be  at,  the  Sheakspeare  to-morrow  night,  and  shall  be 
glad  to  see  you  there;  and  believe  me  to  be,  what  I  really  am« 
and  shall  always  continue, 

Yours,  &c. 

C.  CHURCHILL* 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler. 


A  WHITE  WOMAN  tH  WANT  OF,  A  BLACjEL  HUSBAND. 

<*  Sir«  I  wast  jrour  adyjce.*'— Hamlkt. 

I  am  in  a  sad  predicament :  indeed,  I  shall  Ife  lost  without  nd^ 
vice.  I  h&ve,  and  I  do  not  know  why,  for  love  is  of  every  co- 
tour  and  com]plexion,  fixed  liay  affections  upon— 

spare  mt  blaahes,  I  pray 

For  I  ttemble  to  say  ;  j 

But  mj  trenbUpg  111  stop  if  I  c4a, 

Ix>rd,  sit,  what  think  you  i 

I  love  dearly,  and  true, 
A  six-foot  high,  lovely  bkacx  VAir. 

He  is  not  a  man  of  consequence,  but  has  made  some  noise  In  the 
world,  for  he  is  one  of  the  king's  trumpeters,  and  has  the  ho- 
nour of  hlonfing  up  Pall  Mall  every  co^urt  day !  People  say  the 
nose  on  his  face  is  flat— like  a  piece  of  dirty  putty  stuck  upon  a 
black  grave-stone:  that  his  eyes  are  •*  whitey-brown*' — and 
looking  any  wHy  but  before  him!  that  he  is  **  pigion-breasted, 
thin-thigh*d,  buck-shinn*d,  and  splay-footed."  All  this  may  be 
true !  they  seenotrwith  a  lover's  eyes.  His  form  is  spoiled  by 
tbo  ugly  Tot)es  thkt  cover  him,  but  he  **  has  that  within  which. 
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itkrjisftseth  feheti^I**  for  I  have  seen,  andf  carefully  observed 
when  he  retired,  for  necessary  reiasons,  to  the  stable  yard,  near 
to  my  window,  all  his  (great  qualifications  to  mdke  a  good  man^ 
and  render  the  marriage  state  happy  ! 

Pray,  sir,  give  me  your  opinion.  Shall  I  commit  a  sin  in  mar- 
rying a  blaciy  for  the  sake  of  his  tmmpett  which  is  so  long, 
strong,  and  fine  in  its  execution,  as  to  charm  all  that  witness 
lind  experience  its  effect.  '  ^     . 

We  are  all  descended  from  Adam ;  our  propensities  are  the 
same  ;  Garibbees,  Ashantees^Gentoos,  and  Hindoos,  all  made  of 
the  8a\ne  flesh  aod'blood,  all,gx>t  souls  to  be  saved  and  fancies  to 
be  tickled,  and  if  there  is  no  moral  harm  in  it,  why  should  l  not 
hftire  my  wliim  gratltfed  ? 

1  remain,  sit,  yonrs,  ftfc. 

Winifred  wish-for-it. 

T^  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler.  ,     . 

8iE^ — I  want  a  wife.  In  London,  it  is  hard  to  want  such  an 
article,  where  some  marry  two  or  thre^  in  a  f«w  weeks,  In  ordiar 
to  keep  themselves*  I  am  a  young  man,  about  the  settled  age  of 
thirty,  or  thereabouts.  I  possess,  in  right  of  my  exertions,  two 
hundred  sterling  pounds  per  annum.  I  have  a  good  deal  of  mo- 
ther wit,  as  I  was  born  in  Yorkshire,  brought  up  in  Scotland 
and  apprenticed  out  in  London.  My  person  is  good,  "  though  I 
say  it  that  should'nt  say  it,**  but  what  all  the  world  says  I  need 
not  be  ashamed  to  repeat*  I  have  a  fine  foot,  brawny  calf,  broad 
shoulders,  pleasing  address^  and  all  the  concoihitants  necessary 
%o  captivate  a  woman  of  taste. 

The  woman  I  wish  for  must  be  very  fair,  very  tall,  not  under 
five  feet  ten  inches,  br9ad  face,  broad  bosom,  thick  neck,  strong 
musclfrs,  thick  legs,  a  fine  expanded  back- front  view,  a  fore-front 
bold  enough  to  frighten  Satan  and  charm  the  heart  of  a  wheel- 
barrow. She  must  weigh  a  hundred  every  year,  not  mind  an 
**  upright  slam,"  or  a  "  down  jongo,'*  on  Saturday  night  be  ca-p- 
pable  of  filling  a  pipe,  and  lighti^'o  one,  but  never  must  at- 
tempt to  sroo1(e  her  husband. 

1  am  so  accustomed  to  be  merry,  that  I  cannot  be  serious  on 
any  subject  but  on  that  which  constitutes  my  happiness  in  future 
Jife,    The  editor  of  this  work  will  receive  propostils,  ariti  is  well 
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qualified,  from  knowledge  of  my  person,  and  of  women  in  gene- 
ral, to  give  a  yea  or  nay  to  the  applicants,  or  refer  them  to  me. . 

HJBNRY  HYMEN. 

ParadUe  RoWy  Rolherhitke^ 


VfctatricaljS* 


DRURY  hAiSE^ 

This  theatre  dosed  on  Friday,  the  I4tb.  inst.  with  the  plaj  of 
the  Mountaineers,  in  which  Mr  Cooper  sustained  the  character 
of  OcTATiAN  with  oonsiderabie  spirit.  It  is  generally  supposed, 
that  the  season  has  been  a  bad  one  to  Mr.  EUiston,  who  though 
sueoessful  with  the  '*  Coronation,"  has  had  several  failures ia 
pieces  subsequently  brought  out,  some  of  which,  were  expen- 
sive in  getting:  up.  Neither  Braham^  nor  Kean,  have  been  ablo' 
to  attract  any  more  than  tolerable  houses,  and  that  is  not  sufScient 
to  support  an  establishment,  theexpences  of  which,  are  averi^ged 
at  two  hundred  guineas  a  night 


COVENT  GARDEN. 

An  this  house  is  upon  thi  eve  of  closing,  new  plecies  were  noi. 
to  be  expected.  Great  exertions  have  b.een  made  bj  the  di£ferent 
performers^  on  their  benefit  nights. 

The  tragedy  of  Cymbbline,  was  revived,  for  the  benefit  of 
Miss  Tree,  who  performed  the  tender  and  romantic  charactei;  of 
Imogen.  The  part  is  so  completely  in  the  line  of  acting,  for 
wliich  Miss  Tree  is  distinguished,  that  we  shall  easily  be  credited 
when  she  say  that  her  efforts  gave  universal  satisfaction  The 
peculiar  charm  of  this  actress,  is  what  is  called  feeling,  and  she 
displays  ft  at  once  in  air,  deportment,  and  voice.  We  know  not 
whether  that,  which  in  respect  to  recitation,  is  usually  a  defect^ 
meaning  a  want  of  force  ^nd  distinctness,  may  not  rather  aid  the 
peculiar  charm  of  Miss  Tree.  That  calm  and  gentle  marking 
which  is  so  peculiarly  her  own,  and  which,  if  caHed  into  momen- 
.  tary  vehemence,  rises  and  falls  witb  suclv  feminine  grace,  woulcl 
be  altogether  marred  by  the  shrill  And  piercing  utterance,  wWcl4 
can  more  completely  fill  th«  house. 
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ENGLISH  OPERA,  HOUSE. 

Mr.  Mathews,  bas  terminated  bis  very  successful  season,  and  is 
about  to  depart  for  America. 

The  regular  summer  season  of  this  house,  will  commence  with 
a  new  operatic  faree,  on  Monday,  the  first  of  July.  This  has 
always  been  a  favourite  resort  of  ours,  and  we  pledge  ourselves 
to  give Jt  due  attention.  '    *      , 

HAYMARKET. 
A  yonnglady,  possessing  considerable  personal  advantages,  a 
pupil  of  Mr.  D.  Corri^  made  her  debut  at  this  theatre  on  Alonday 
night,  17th.  inst.,  as  Polly  in  the  Bsogar's  Opera.    We  never 
saw  so  timid  a  debutante,  and  we  feel  convinced  that  her  partial 
iRQiBciency  was  occasioned  by  the   extreme  diffidence  which 
evidently  oppressed  her  powers.    Her  voice  is  musical,  and 
very  evtensive  in  its  range.    Of  Madame  Vostris*s  Macheatii 
we  ean  say  nothing,  without  repeating  what  we  have  before  said. 
She  plays^  the  Captain  so  often,  and  so  naturally,  that  she  is 
identified  with   the    representation.     Terry  was  e:i^cell6nt  as 
Pbachum.    There  is  now  no  sucl^  Peachum  on  the  Stage.    Hi^ 
PACIFIC  lady  was  veil  represented  by  Mrs  Pearce.    Both  the 
Opera  and  the  Farce  were  received  wftUjani versa!  satisfaction 
by  a  crowded  house.     The  young  debn6£ttte  (Miss  Glanville) 
again  appeared  in  the  same  character  on  Tuesfday  and  Thursday 
following;  and  divesting  herself  of  the  alarms  created  by  the 
novelty  of  heir  situation,  showed  a  rare  capability,,  and  we  think 
it  ho  compliment,  wh«n  we  say,  that  if  the  continues  cultivating 
her  powers,  she  may  in  time  rank  with  the  Cata1nnf*s  of  the  age^ 
She  was  received  by  the  audience  in  the  most  flattering  niannKr« 
On  Friday  night  a  lady* from  the  Norwich  Theatre  made  her 
first  appearance  here,  and  gratified  us  by  an  excellent  repre^t^n- 
tation  of  Mas.  Haller^  ^Mr.  C.  Keinble  played  theSTRANOKR 
in  a  very  correct  and  impressive  manner,  and  drew  from  many 
eyes  a  tearful  homage.-^A  nev^  Comedy  is  announced ;  the  pro- 
duction is  understood  to  be  of  great  promise,  and  will,  in  addU 
tion  to  the  present  unprecedented  strength  of  fhe  company,  bei 
assisted  by  the  talents  of  Jones  and  Listen. 


SURREY  THEATRE. 
The  proprieter  of   this    theatre  has  engaged  several  new 
2  D  3 
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performers,  amongst  whom  is  the  celebrated  Clown  who  made 
himself  so  obnoxious  at  Covent  Garden  in  the  Dandy  Club,  to 
'  that  class  of  digni6ed  animals  tvhd,  from  muscular  s7mi- 
larity,  are  commonly  styled  men,  and  properly  stigmatised 
as  dandles:  • 


PRIVATE  THEATRICALS. 

We  have  omitted  noticing  the  private  theatres  for  the  last  twc*.' 
months,  but  will  endeavour  to  resume  them  in  our  next.  The 
weather  has  been  so  hot,  and  those  places  so  extremely  close, 
that  we  have  thought  it  too  great  a  sacrifice  to  give  up  aneven]ng'*a 
walk  into  the  fields,  for  the  torture  of  suffocation,  without  bein^, 
amused. 


VAUXHALU 

The  gardens  during-  the  week  have  been  brilliantly  attended. 
On  Wednesday  the  I8ih  inst.,  the  anoiyersary  of  the  battle  of 
Waterloo  was  commemorated ;  and  delightful  as  these  gardens 
are  in  themselves,  the  numerous  beautiful  and  fashionable  ladies— 
>*  the  forms  of  life  and  light,"  that  glided  about  in  this  earthly 
pac^dise  shed  new  lustre  upon  them.  Such  a  galaxy  of  bright 
beaming  eyes  we  never  before  beheld.  The  beauty,  rank,  and 
fashion,  which  thronged  there  on  this  memorable  occasion  can 
scarcely  be  imagined,  and  defyparticularization. 
'   -^'1       '  '       I  '         ■-- 


Mohioivs  cf  the  Life  and  Writings  qf  Lord  Byron,  f^ith  jfnec- 
dotes  of  some  of  hi  i  Cotemporaries.  hondon,  Qvo,i2S, 
Thoui^h  this  work  is  printed  in  a  large  octavo  volume,  at  a 
iiigh  price,  it  comes  as  cofaiplelcly  under  the  description  of 
catch- penny  publication  as  any  thiug  which  issues  from  the  press 
of  Pitts  or  Catnach  of  Seven  Dials.  It  is  got  up  by  a  '^ackne;^ 
scribler,  and  published  without  his  name,  in  order  to  take  ad- 
vantag^e  of  the  expectation^  which  have  for  a  long  lime  been  en- 
tertained by  the  public,  of  Cord  Byron's  life,  written  by  himselh 
It  hns  been  mentioned  in  the-  newspapers  some  months  since, 
t'»at  hislordship  had  written  his  memoirs,  and  presented  them  to 
his  friend  Thomas  Moore,  the  Irish  poet,  who  had  sold  Iheva  for 
two  thou;  and  guineas;  that  they  were  ndtso  much  anarraticn  of 
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facts  and  adventures,  as  a  record  of  opinions,  feelings,  and  con- 
fessions, after    tire'  manner  of  Rousseau,  and  that  they  were 
shprtly  to  come  before  the  public.    Now,  who  seesnDt,  thaVthis 
compilation  is  rafade   up  to  be  advertised  in.  the  public  papers,  in 
,    "     order  that  gentlemen    may  send  for  it,  under  the  idea  that  it  is 
the  long-talked-of  prod  uctidn  of  the  poet  himself.    And  who 
would  send  for  it  if  they  knew  it  was  written  by  the  noted  jour- 
neyman  book-maker,  John  Watkins,  L.L.D.  who   had  made  a 
late  worthless  old  woman  out. an  angel  of  light  because  she  was    ^ 
in'a  high  station;  and  who  has  pointed  Lord  Byron  as  a  dasmon 
of  darkness  because  he  writes  against  superstition   and  priest- 
craft, and/fails  in  reverence  for  that  act  of  pkriiament  religion, 
^   of  which  the  Doctor  is  a  very  humble  member.    Lord  Byron  is 
a  young  man.  and  the   principal  incidents  of  his  life  are  known  to 
every  mechanic  who  reads   the   *i  Tap-tub  Paper**  in  a  public- 
house  :  what  occasion  was  there,  then,  for  this  high-churcb-acd-   •- 
king  Doctor  to  string  these  notorious  facts  together  in  a  four- 
teen shilling  book,  if  it  was  not  to  take  advantage  of  that  cu- 
riosity which  had  been  excited  in  the  public  rtiind.    Perhaps 
,    some  pot-companion  of  the  Doctor  may  reply,  that  the  greater, 
part  of  the  book  consists  of  remarks  on  his  lordship's  writings^, 
,  and  that  the  public   will  value  it  for  its  criticisms,  though  it 
^  gives  no  new  biograpliical  anecdotes.     But  we  think  the  public 

will  care  very  little  for  such  truly  common-place  cant  of  criti- 
cism as  that  of  this  revenend  scribe,  who  has  done  no  more  than 
vent  his  spleen  against  the  poc\t  because  he  writes  verses  to 
please, himself,  and  does  not  pro#iitute  his  talents  to  curry  favour 
with  priests  or  kings. 

Dr.  Watkins  acknowledges  t  ho  wonderful  popularity  of  Byron, 
and  adrtiits  that  he  is  universally  read  ;  if  tltat  is  the  case,  criti- 
cism is  of  very  little  u^e,  for  the  antnor  wIjo  is  universally  VeAd 
must  be  pretty  generally  admired.  If  the  public  take  th'e  trouble 
to  read,  they  will  judge  for  themselves,  andhot.be  biassed  by 
such  party  scribes  as  the  Doctor;  they  certainly  can  tell  what 
»  pleases  them,  without  a  critic  pronouncing  it  beautiful^  and  they 

will  not  be   deteried  from   entering   into   certain    matters,  o 
opinion,  because  an  interested  individual   calls   those   opinions 
j^  blasphemous. 

*»  ■  '  The  Doctor  is  a  dergyman,  and  the  uniform  panegyrist  of 
royklty  and'the  present  order  of  things:  he  is,  therefore,  neces- 
sarily inimical  to  one  who  has  levelled  such  powerful    shafts  at 
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that    fabric   by,  which   he.  is  .sheltered  ;    therefore    dhe  .  al* 
loWance  must  be  made  for  the  biographer's  tenderaess  and  sus- 
^  ceptibility  regarding  *^  social  order,*'*  and  the  irenomous  and 
splenetic  prejudices  which  abound  throughout  the  book. 

The  Toiume  is  dedicated  to  the  author  of  the  Quarterly  Re* 
Tiew,  deprecating  his  indolence  for  not  having  crushed  Lord 
Byron.  Poor  man  I  if  hy,  though  Oifford  is  a  gi  ant  in  literary 
talent  compared  to  thee,  yet  his  anatliemas  would  fall  as  harm- 
less' on  the  poet's  head  as  thy  own  feeble  efforts,  because  the 
more  a  great  geniu^  is  assal^led  by yparty  rancour,  the  more  hisr 
fame  will  be  extended. 

Several  pages  of  this  book  are  spun  out  with  an  account  of 
LordByr.on's  ancestors  from  the  period  of  the  Roman  donquest. 
Had  this  life-writing  scriblerbeen  employed  to  manufacture  the 
biography  of  some  bed  chamber  lord,  it  might  be  excuseable; 
but  to  occupy  fourteen  pages  with  names  of  an  ancestry  which 
cannot  ennoble  their  heir,  whose  fame  outshines  them  all,  is,  we 
think,  not  only  superffuous,  but  in  a  case  like,  the  present,  truly 
contemptible. 

'  There  are  some  persoms  who  value  or  despise  a  book,  accord- 
ing to  the  dictum  of  a  reviewer ;  but  these  are  only  weak  nar- 
row-minded people^who  are  unacquainted  with  the  art  and  mys- 
tery of  periodical  criticism.  They  are  like  the  old  women  who 
go  to  one^aipticular  tabernacle,  and  stt  uniformly  under  the  mi- 
nistry of  some  **  nice  dear  man  who  preaches  the  truth."  What- 
eve)*  this  darling  deals  forth  is  received  as  the  only  genuine> 
gospel,  and  he  might  lead  his  doting,  enthusiastic,  and  fanatical 
worshippers  to  any  cast  of  doctrine  he  pleased,  however  absurd 
or  ridiculousit  might  be.    All  reviewing  is  carried  on  by  party. 


*  Every  fraternity  have  their  peculiar  slang  and  can|^  words 
by  which  they  convey  to  each  other  their  r^al  meaning  without 
the  bystander  discovering  it.  Thieves  and  pick-pockets  a  re  obliged 
to  alter  their  slang  occasiunally,  in  the  same  manner  as  apothe- 
caries the  nomenclature  of  their  pharmacopeia,  in  order  to  pre* 
vent  it  from  being  too  generally  known.  There  is  a  club  at  the 
west  end  of  the  town,  known  by  the  name  of  **  The  Social  Com- 
pact." It  is  chiefly  composed  of  clergymen,  commissioners  of 
taxes,  barristers,  and  others  of  sworn  fellowship.  When  the 
waiter  is  out  of  the  room,  they  sometimes  drink,  as  a  toast  or 
sentiment,  '*  The  blessings  of  Social  Order;"  via.,  the  systeat 
^hich  enables  the  few  to  humbug  and  plunder  the  many  1 
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ftiid  inen  and  bpoks  are  spoken  of  according  to  the  bias  of  the 
writer.  The  proprietors  of  these  papers  are  persons  in  trade, 
generally  sordid  and  interested  individuals,  vi\io  fear  to  opi^ose 
the  act  of  |)arliament  religion,  or  conimon*place  andoldfasbi&n^ 
ed  notions,  because  the  bulk  of  their  customers  belong  to  the 
common  Iierd  of  society.  This  being  the  case,  every  thing  that 
is  amiable  and  good  is  represented  as  depending  entirely  on  these 
antiquated  notions,  and  ever^^  thing  that  is  vicious  and  diabolical 
to  be  the  result  of  opinions  which  are  opposed  to  them.  The 
press  being  entirely  in  the  hands  of  time-serving  people,  is  ne* 
«essarily  directed  against  the  unfortunate  wight  who  happens  to 
think  contrary  to  act  of  parliament^  and  every  action  of  his  life 
is  drugged  forth  to  public  view.  Not  so  with  the  opposite  party. 
If  a  bishop  pnblishes  a  book  upon  *"*  The  Right  Divine  of  Kings 
to  Govern  Wrong,"  upon  the  "  Infallibility  of  the  Church 
of  England,"  "  The  Sacred  Obligation  of  Paying  Tytbes," 
*^The  Damnable  Sin  of  Laughing  at  Priests,"  hjr  Tor- 
**  mcnts  of  Hell  exhibited  to  those  who'  Think  and  Reason  on 
Religion,"  the  reviewer  says,  *'  The  public  are  highly  indebted 
to  this  pious  and  learned  prelate  for  a  work  both  profound  in  eru- 
di0on,  and  brilliant  in  style,  a  work  wl)ich  will  render  h\k  name 
immortal  for  the  solidity  of -its  arguments,  and  for  the  support 
it  wUlbeto  our  holy  religion,  in  these  times,  when  infidelity  is 
making  such  rapid  strides  over  the  earth.  Bis  luminous  illus- 
trations, also,  of  the  doctrine  of  th^  Trinity,  that  holy,  glorious, 
and  inscrutiblie  mystery,  are  so  satisfactory,  that  the  hardiest 
infidel  can  no  longer  refuse  to  believe  th^t  three  (Bods  are  one, 
jind  one  is  three."* 

If  the  reviewer  happens  to  know  the  private  character  of  the 
.  jirelates  and  doctors  in  divinity  who  published  those  books,  ho 
does  not  say  a  word  about  their  drunkenness,  wTioredoin,  and 
profligacy.  If  he  knows  them  to  be  arrant  knaves,  notorious 
swindlers,  and  open  adulterers,  he  will  not  say  so,  to  injure  the 
poor  book,  because  it  could  not  be  accountable  for  the  sins  of  ita 
parent  I   Oh,  that  th'ey  would  act  always  so  libera^  I 


•  These  specimens  of  relfgous  criticism  are  extracted  from  an 
^arly  volume  of4he  '*  Ecclectic  Review."  It  frequently  happens 
that  thfrftfttho/  of  a  work  reviews  himself;  in  that  case,  either 
the  b0bkseUer,  or  the  editor,  gets  a  doeeur  of  five,  ten,  of  fifteen 
gaineas'for  inserting  it.  We  have  known  a  bishop  give  thirty 
gaineas  to  such  a  case. 
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Lord  Byf on*9  ch^osfng:  to  reside  abl*oikd  girtfs  great  criftmce  ti> 
Dr.  Watklns.  He  tk\h  it  t oluntary  exile ;  but  how  the  tcriii  eX- 
ife,  or  banishment,  wliich  he  also  mattes  ase  of,  can  be  applied  in 
Ihis'case,  appears  to  us  very  odd.  No  one  blames  the  starting 
mechanic  for  leaving  the'country,  and  going  where  he  call  gdl 
work.  No  one  bltimes  the  small  annuitant,  \» hose  income  bafi» 
been  reduced  by  the  oppressive  taxation  of  this  country,  fir 
going  where  the  difference  of  prices  will  double  Ms  annual  sti- 
pend I  Why,  then,  should  Lord  Byron  be  blamed  for  ramhling 
in  foreign  countries,  if  they  afford  h  ira  more  pleasure  than  he  cad. 
obtain  at  home  ?  Doctor  Watklns  may  happen  to  think  the  proud 
phlegmatic  £agiishmen  the  best  companions,  and  thetr  Iittl» 
island  the  best  country  ih  the  world ;  but  is  Lord  Byrop  obliged 
to  think  the  same  V  Is  he  accountable  to  Dr.  Watklns  for  Ms 
likings,  or  his  dislikes  ?  If  a  man  is  born  in  an  old  tottering 
house,  which  threatens  every  moment  to  fall  about  his  ears,  and 
Is,  at  the  same  time,  infested  by  tlie  most  poisonous  vermin,  is  he 
to  blame  for  leaving  it  ?  Is  there  any  one  sp  foolish  at  this  day 
to  suppose}  a  man  owes  any  metal  obligation  to  a  particular 
dunghill  because  he  happened  to  be  dropped  on  it !     " 

It  is  certainty  right  tlfat  we  should  contribute  to  the  govero- 
i&SQt  of  th^  country  Tve  are  pleased  to  resideln,  but  surely  these 
old-feshioned  folks,  who  vapour  so  much  about  the  imaginary 
dignity  and  superiority  of  human  animals,  would  not  wish  to 
4egrade  them  lower  t^iao  what  they  call  brutes ;  because  they 
will  allow  them,  without  incurring  eternal  damnation,  td  range, 
where  they  please,  .and  browse  where  the  pastures  suit  their 
palates :  why,  thep,  should  he  be  denied  the  liberty  of  either  ram- 
bling or  sojourning  wherever  it  is.most  agreeable  to  him ! 

The  biographer  quotes  a  note,  wherein  the  poet  speaking  Of 
some  monks  says  **  the  miserable  drones  of  an  execrable  super« 
sticion/*  and  contend,  that  the  noble  author  did  nojt  appfy  that 
phrase  to  popery  alone,  but  levelled  it  at  the  Christljin  religion 
itself,  Now  whatever  may  be  the  poet's  real  opinion  of  Chris- 
tlanity,  we  contend  that  this  is  a  most  strained  and  unfair  inf^r 
rence.  lye  hare  heard  the  reaoubt  able  doctor,  who  proflfsses 
to  be  an  act  of  parliament  Christian,  make  use  of  as  strong  phfaser 
when  speaking  of  the  superstition  of  tbe  church  of  Rome,  ahd 
turn  into  riducule  what  he  has  been  pleased  to  call  her,  pantO'* 
mJmiCAi  mammery,    }Ia&  not  Lord  Byron  as  great  a  rifht  t(^ 
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laugh  at  the  favourite  superstition  of  docto.r^  Watkins,  as  the 
doetar  has- at  that  aftfao.  church  of  Rome?  vti  is  psliifal^fio  ob- 
serve, says  he,  that  through  aH  his  writings  there  is  as  in  those 
of  Voltaire,  an  assiduous  desire  to  render  those  obje<»ts  ridiculous 
which  hare  for  ages  been  regarded  as  sacred.  And  so  th«  grosMbt 
fboieries  are  still  to  be  venerated  by  this  enlightened  age,  and  to< 
(loittiaue  to  be  venerated  by  our  still  more  enlightened  p(»t«- 
Hty,  because  bur  ignorant  and  barbarous  ancestors,  were  bam- 
bbosled  into  the  belief  of  them,  by'a  set  of  crafty  and  design- 
ing kiiaves,  whose  only  0-1^  ect  was  t4  monopolize -power,  that 
thfiy'might  ^ob  and  enslave  mankind. 

A  splendid  tirade  is  also  pronounced  against  Lord  Byron,  for 
assocfatiag  with  Percy  Byshe  Shelley,  the  author  of  that  beau-' 
tiful  poem,  **  Queen  Mab,*^   and  perhaps   the  only  poet  of  the 
present  day   worthy  to  rank   with  his    Lordship,  merely  bc-^ 
cause  Mt.  S.  on  being  presented  with  an  album  at  some  pWce  on   ^ 
the  continent,  wrote  a  distich   in  Greek,   against   superstition 
and  signed  it  a^tw;.    How  distressed  must  this  pitiful  hacknied 
iScribbler  be  for  matter,  to  swell  out  his  catch-peniiy  book  upon 
the  public,  when  he  is  obliged  to  resort  to  such  paltry  resource^!. 
Has  not  miiny  a  stupid  jackass  signed  himself  a  Christian,  and 
been  proud  of  professing  what  he  could  not  comprehend;  and 
why  may  not  Mr.  Shelley  acknowledge  that  he  is   a  Materi-  . 
alist,  and  feel  a  satisfaction  in  shaking  off  the  yoke  of  priest- 
craft, and  in  setting  an  example  of  honesty  and  independence  ? 
•  It  only  proves  that  the  author  of  Queen  Mab,  is  much  more 
honest  than  some  Bishops,  heads  of  Colleges,  Doctors  of  Divinity 
•ffld  many  clergymen  that  th0  doctor  knows,  who  are  ^nk  Scep"- 
ties,  while  they  are  preaching  Christianity,  and  receiving  the 
people's  money  for  acting  the  hypocrite. 

Wfe'^ave  only  noticed  a  few  of  Dr.  Watkins*  gross  attacks  on 
Ms  lordship ;  we  shall'  follow  them  up  at  a  future  period,  but 
cannot  at  present  say  more.  Perhaps,  we  shall  give  a  life  of  his 
lordship,  and  if  so,  we  shall  procure  a  copper-plate  portrait  to 
be  engraved  by  Mr.  Robert  Cooper,  from-  a  marble  bust,  exe- 
cuted in  Italy,  by  the  celebrated  Venetian  Sculptor,  Gaetano 
Oalbani ;  and  which  will  be  a  more  correct  and  characteristic 
Hkeness  of  his  lordship  than  any  yet  published.  We  likewise 
pledge  ourselves  to  giV'e  a  regular  analysis  of  the  periodical 
work,  which  is  shortly  forthcoming  from  the  joint  exertions  of 
Bfron,  Shelley,  and  Leigh  Hunt. 
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Dunning  and  thi  Witnkss.--*A  haodsome  young  womaii,  who 
wts  a  witness  in  a  trial  of  crim.  con.  before  Lord  Mansfield,  was 
interrogated  by  counsellor  Dunning,  who,  thinking  to  coofuse 
the  woman,  made  her  take  off  her  bonaet,  that  he  might  have  a 
view  of  her  countenance,  and  see  (for  all  counsellors  are  com^ 
plete  judges  of  physiognomy)  whether  the  truth  eame  from  her 
lips.  .  After  he  put  many  ridiculous  questions  to  her,  he  asked 
her  whether  her  mistress  had  ever  comraunlcated'the  important 
secret  to  her.  **  No,  sir,"  said  the  woman,  "  she  never  did.'* 
*'  And  how  can  you  swear  to  her  infidelity?**  /*  Because  I  saw 
another  gentleman,  besides  ray  master,  in  bed  with  her.**  **  In- 
deed!** said  the  counsellor.  "  Yes,  indeed,  sir.'*  **  And  pray, 
my  good  woman,"  said  the  modest  counsellor,  thinking  to silenee 
hfer  at  once;  *'  did  your  master,  (for  I  see  you  are  very  hand- 
some,) in  return  for  his  wife*s  infidelity,  go  to  bed  to  you?'* 
**  That  trial.*'  said  the  spirited  young  woman,  '*  does  not  come 
6a  to-day,  Mr.  Slabberchopd."  Lord  Mansfield  was  tickled  to 
the  soul;  he  thrust  his  hand  into  the  i^aistband  of  his  breeches, 
(his  custom'  when  higtily  delighted,)  and  asked  Dunning  if  he 
had  any  more  interrogatories  to  put.  "  No,  my  lord,  I  have 
done/'  said  the  chop-fallen  orator,  settling  his  wig,  and  sitting 
dawn. 


FoiiQSTFULNSss. — The  Right  Honourable  Henry  D — ,  on  th6 
mi>rning  following  his  wedding-day,  arose  from  bed  much  sooner 
than  might  have  been  expected:  he  dfessed  himself,  went  dowA 
into  his  library,  and  rung  the  bell  for  breakfast.  The  noble 
secretary's  servant,  on  entering  the  room,  wished  his  master 
much  joy,  and  hoped  he  might  have  many  years  of  happiness 
with  his  lady.  "My  lady  I  by  G— -d,  I  forgot  heri"  replied  the 
gentleman,  and  immediately  returned  to  his  chamber,  went  to 
bed  again,  and  endeavoured  to  atone  to  his  i^ife  for  his  apparent 
neglect. 

A  MiBAcuLous  Dream. — Reynolds,, of  Exeter,  when  atEton^ 
dTPamed  that  his  father  was  dead,  and  that  he  was  walking  in 
the  meadows  very  melancholy,  when  a  strange  woman  approach- 
ed him.  and  told  him  that  she  was  his  mother,  who  had  died  sooa 
after  he  was  born.    She  said  lo  l^m,  "  YeS,  your  father  H  deM« 
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ti&d  jottr  mother-in-law  has  had  too  much  influence  over.him  :  he 
has  left  all  his  property  to  the  younger  sons,  but  there  is  an  estate 
which  he  has  no  right  to  leave  away  from  you.    The  wptings 

are  in  Mr,  -:— '«  hands,  go  to  him  and  you  may  recover 

it.**  '  Reynolds  having  no  news  fcom  home  of  this  nature,  soon 
lost  the  recollection  of  his  dream,.  About  a  year  after,  he  goes 
down  to  visit'his  friends,  and  finds  his  father  in  good  he8ltl),T>ut 
he  had  been  extremely  ill  at  the  time  of  the  vision,  and  recovered 
contrary  to  general  expectation.^  The  friends  to  whom  he  related 
his  dream,  on  his  describing  the  person  of  his  supposed  motner,' 
sald4hat/rom  their  own  knowledge,  no  one  could  have  described 
his  mother's  appearance  more  accurately.  About  a  year  after 
his  father^fell  ill  again^  and  died,  leaving  all  his  property  to  his 
younger  children.  Upon  this,  Reynolds*  dream  recurred  to  his 
memory:  he  goes  to  the  gentleman  named  by  his  mother  in  the 
vision,  and  finding  that  every  thing  accords  with  her  narrative, 
recovers  the  estate  mentioned,  and  eiyoys  it  at  this  day.— [The 
Dean  of  Christ-Church,  173e.]     ,         \ 


/  FINI«  MUNDI. 

**  Doomsday,*'  says  Ctericus,  **  is  surely  near, 

*  /'I  mark  the  signs  with  rererentrrt-fear ; 

*'  Father  and  son  aire  arm*d  against  each  other,* 

**  And  brother ,>  too,  is  seen  denouncing  brother.f  fjf^ 

I  ■ 

The    Womajt    op    Spirit.— A    Osbcian   Anecdote,— The 

Greeks,  waging  war  npdn  the  duke  of  Benevento,  made  him  very 

vneas^,.    Theobald,  marquis  of  Spoleto,  his  ally,  marching  to 

^   his  assistance,  and  having  taken  some  prisoners^  ordered  them  to 

r  be  castrated.    In  that  conditiod  he  sent  them  back  to  the  Greek 

*  ^  general,  vHth  orders  to  tell  him  that  he  had  done  it  to  oblige  the 

emperor,  whom  be  knew  to  be  a  lover  of  eunuch? ;  and  that  he 

woiild  endeavour  to  sehd  him,  In  a  ^ort  time,  a  much  greater 

m  namber  of  them.    While  the  marquis  was  preparing  to  be  as  good 

as  his  word,  a  woman,  whose  husband  b^d  been  taken  prisoner, 

.    '    ■       '        '  )■■  '  II 

*  Sir  Benjamin  Hobhonse,  and  Ms  Son  J;  0.  Hobhonse,  the 

-    member  for  Westminster.  t  The  K<—  and  the  duke  of  S z. 
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came,  all  In  tears,  one  day,  to  the  camp^  and  be^pged  to  speak  to 
Theobald/  The  marquis  baviog  asked  her  tho  cause  of  her  grief, 
she  replied — **  I  wonder,  my  lord,  that  so  yaliant  a  hero  as  you 
are,  should  trifle  away  your  time  in  warring  with  women,  when 
men  are  unable  to  resist  you.**  Theobald  answered,  that  since 
th^days  of  the  Amazons,  he  had  never  heard  that  war  had  hfien 
made  upon  women.  '*  My  lord,**  said  the  Greek  woman^  **  can  a 
crueller  be  made  upon  us  than  to  depriTO  our  huflHiands  of  what 
gives  us  health,  pleasure,  and  children  ?  When  you  make  eunncbs 
ofthem,  itis  multiiating  us,  not  them;  you  ha?e  lately  •taken 
away  our  cattle  ah^  our  goods,  without  any  complaint  from  me, 
but  this  being  an  irreparable  loss  to  several  of  my  nieighbours,  I 
could  not  avoid  imploring  the  compassion  of  the  emperor.**  The 
whole  army  was  so  pleased  with  Vhd  woman's  ingenious  declara- 
tion, that  they  restored  her  husband  to  her,  and  all  they  had  taken 
from  her.— As  she  was  going  away  Theobold  asked  .her,  what 
she  would  be  willing  should  be  done  to  her  husband,  if  he  was 
found  inarms  again.  "  He  has  eyes,*'  said  she,  **  a  nose,  hands,' 
and  feet,  these  are'  his  own,  which  you  may  take  from  him  if 
he  deserves  it ;  but  leave  him,  if  you  please,  what  belongs 
to  me.**         . 


A, daughter  of  the  first  Earl  of  Gowrie  was  courted  by  a  young 
gentleman,  much  her  inferior  in  rank  and  fortune.  He,r  family, 
though  they  gave  no  encourffgement  to  the  match,  permitted  him 
to  visit  them  at  ^their  castle  of  Rutbven,  in  Perthshire;  an.d  on 
such  occasions,  the  chamber  assigned  him  was  in  a  tower,  near, 
'another  tower,  in  which  the  young  lady  slept.  On  one  of  .his 
visits,  the  young  lady,  before  the  door  was  shut,  got  into  her 
lover*s  apartment;  but  some  one  of  the  family  having  discovered 
it^  told  h^r  mother,  who,  cutting  off,  as  she  thought,  all  possibi- 
lity of  retreat,  hastened^  to,  surprise  them ;  the  ybunglady,  how- 
ever, hearing  the  well-known  steps  of  her  mother  hobbling  up 
stairs,  ran  to  the  leads,  and  took  a  desperate  leap  of  nine^feet 
four  Inches,  Ofer  a  chasm  of  sixty  feet  from  the  ground,  alighted 
bn  the  battlements  of  the  other  tower,  whence  descending  into 
her  own  chamber,  she  crept  into  bed.  Her  mother  having  in 
vjiin  sought  herr  inv.her  lover's  chamber,  came  into  her  room, 
wiiere,  finding  her  seemingly  asleep,  she  apologized^ for  her  un- 
just suspicion.    The  young  lady  eloped  the  following  night,  and 
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tras  married.  The  cbasm  between  the  tqwers  is-  still  shown  under 
the  appellation  of  the  Maiden's  Leap. 

Thb  Funny  Friseub. — A.  few  weeks  since,  a  hair-dresser, 
who  lives  in  Water^streel,  Newry,  after  indulging  in  too  copious 
potations  of  punch.  Imagined  that  he  was  going  to  be  hanged,  and' 
that  the  oflBcers  of  justice  were  entering  his  honse,  in.  order  to 
lead  him  to  execution^  Under  this  singular  impression,  he  con- 
trived to  get  on  the  roof  of  his  habitation ;  along  which  he 
darted  with  wonderful  velocity.  From  his  own  roof  he  was  s^en 
bending  6ver  the  tops  of  several  houses,  now  and  then  pausing 
when  he  t;ame  to  a  chimney,  and  either  peeping  into  the  funnels, 
or  listening  to  his  imaginary  pursuers.  Meanwhile,  several  of 
^is  neighbours  collected  together,  anxious  to  secure  the  man, 
and  prevent  his  ei^pected  fall.  He  saw  them,  mistook  them  for  ^ 
baUiflf8,'and  having  run  rapidly  along  the  roof  of  Mr.  Wallace's- 
stores,  proceeded  to  that  of  Mr.  John  Qnin*s  warehouse,  over 
which  he  rushed  with  much  fleetness  till  he  approached  the' 
gable  end,  from  which  he  sprsrng  with  undaunted  intrepidity  upon' 
an  Adjacent  dwelling-house,  a  descent  about  eight  feet,  imagin- 
ing, no  doubt,  that  it  was  neck  or  nothing  with  him.  He  then 
proceedeil  to  Mr.'  Smith's  roof,  and  stripping  off  a  few  bricks 
from  the  chfmhc^y,  he  squeezed  himself  into  the  funnel,  pelting 
the  people  with  bricks  who  wished  to  secure  him.  In  this  situ- 
ation he  was  at  last  seized,  secured  with  ropes,'  and  lowered 
down  before  an  immense  multitude  of  market  people,  who 
gazed  with  astonishment  at- the  funny  ifambols  of  .this- frisky 
fris^ur. 


Ladt  Castlbrbaqh,  Pat,  and  thb  Pot atoks*— -Lady  Castle- 
ret^fh,  on  her  last  visit  to  the  County  of  Down,  in  one  of  her 
morning  itainbles,  her  attention  was  attracted  by^ a  group  of  fine 
healthy  children  playing  round  a  cabiii.  Lady  C —  accosted  the 
mother :  •*  Are  these  all  yours?"  *'  Yes,  an*  plase  your  lady- 
ship.** **  Well,  I  cannot  conceive  how  you  manage  to  get  such 
fine  children.**  (By  the  !bye,  report  says  that  her  ladyship  has 
never  yet  conceived.)  *.'  To  he  sure  it  is  the  paratot^**  Lady 
C — tried  the  potatoediet;  but,  alas!  it  would  not  do*  Some 
tlmd  after,  she  called  at  the  cabin,  and  told  the  woman  the 
potatoe  diet  had  had  no  effect.  *'  And  did  you  think  to  get 
ehildren  by  potatoes  alone ?''*prepUed  the  Irishwoman.  *'  Ocb, 
2b2 
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an!  plase  your  ladyship,  you  must  try  my  Pat  and  the  paratds^ 
together,  and  you  will  be  sure  to  have  plenty."  |^ 

CounTWM*  ANii  MAmumovY.-^U  is  r#Mrkahie  thai  thert 
should  be  su£h  a  ]fl»ntffaX  harveat  of  courtahlp  before  laar- 
riage,  and  geaerally  such  a  famine  aftenrarda.  Courtship  f%  a 
fine  bowling-green  road,  all  galloping  round;  and  sweet-hearting 
.  a  sun-shine  holiday  in  summer  time;  but  when  once  through 
matrimony's  turnpike,  the  weather  Beeomes  wintry.  CojurUhip 
is  raatrimony^s  running-footman,  but  seldom  stay*  to  see  the 
stocking  thrown ;.  and  what  is  worse,  gelnerally  earries  away 
with  it  those  two  grand  preservatiTea  oC matrimonial  happiness— 
4e)iciicy  and  gratitude.  The  husband  is  often  seized  with  & 
oold,  agoishr  disorder,  to  whrch  the  faculty  give  the  name  of 
ipdiiFerence;  and  there  is  a  disaster  fatal  to  the  honey-moon, 
ifbich  the  ladies  are  sometimes  seized  with,  called  the  sullens. 
This  distemper  ajrisea  from  some  ill-conditioned  speech^  with 
which  th^  lady  thinks  she  has  been  hurt;  so,  leaning  her  elbow 
upon  the  table,  her  eheek  upon  the  palm  of  her  band,  her  eyes 
earnestly  fixed  upo]^  the  fire^  whilst  her  feet  are  beating  tatoo^ 
time;  the  husband,  JA  the  raeanUm«,  biting  his  lips^  pnlUn^p 
down  his  wri^t-bands,  and  looking  at  his  wiCe  like  tha  devlL  Ak 
last,  he  abruptly  demands  of  her,  *^  What  is  the  matter  with  yov, 
madam?"  To  wbich  she  replies,  "  N—n— nothing.*  \  "What 
is  it  you  mean,  madam?"  *<. N-<«ii— rnothing."  *' What  have  I 
Hone  to  you,  madam ?"  "  N-^n— nothing.'*  **  What  would  you 
make  of  me,  madam?*'  "  N—n— nothing."'  And  this  quarrel 
IJrst  arose  at  breakfast,  on  the  lady's  yery  innocently  ebservrng 
that  the  tea  was  Mi^  of  Tkumei  water.  The  husband,  piqued 
!»  «hfnic  the  dignity  of  fats  taste  was  called  in  question,  innot 
being  ablfr  to  mak«  tile  discovery' first,  answered,  "  Pugh  !,he> 
was  sure  th«  tea-kettlo  was  filled  out  of  the  New  Riyer.** 


MODERN  RELIGION. 

The  Scriptures  tell  each  narrow-minded  elf 

To  love  his  neighbour  dearly  as  himself; 

The  K —  exceeds  the  rule,  for,  be  It  knqwn, 

He  loves  the  Colonel's  wife,*  but  scorn*d  his  own.  ff^ 

■■ .    .,  ,  ■         ...        ...    ■    .t  ,. 

•  Vide  Memoirs  of  Mrs.  Q— . 
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Singular  Mbthod  of  chooIin^  a  Wife.  —  Singular  Mas 
the  criterioh' by  T^rhich  a  Scottish  bishop  (ambassador  from' 
James  V.  of  Scotland  to  a  foreign  court)  is  said  to  have  judgetf 
of'a^mate  for  his  royal  master.  The  sagacious  prelate  requested 
to  be  concealed  behind  the  hangings  of  a  bed-chamber,  when  the 
three  princesses  had  retired,  in  obedience  to  the  imperious  calls 
of  nature,  and  he  determined  in  favour  of  the  princftjy  fair  one 
whose  impetuous  torrent  proclaimed  her  superior  vigour. 


The  I*ot-de-Chambr«  Duke. — A  certain  Duke,  who  figured 
conspicuously  in  a  late  bloodless  coYitest',  upon  the  Queen*s  case 
made  himself  so  busy  in  the  bed-chan;ber  scenes;  that  h^  even 
enquired  of  the  Italian  witnesses  whether  the  urinals  used  on  .a 
particular  occasion  were  empty  or  full.  His  elevation  is  attri- 
buted 1o  putting  his  nose  into  such^ver^^  unpleasant  places ;  and 
he  no\^  goes  "by  the  vulgar  name  of  the  I* — ss  P — t  Duke ;  a  title, 
we  presupie,  he  did  not  bargain  for  in  ad^itiop  to  his  others. 


>       MAN. 
An  ape,  a  lion,  a  fox,  and  an  ass'. 
Will  shew  you  man*s  life,  as  it  were,  in  a  glass :  ^ 
Apeish  they  are' till  twenty  and  one ;  . 
As  fierce  as  a  lion  till  forty  be  gono ; 
As  cunning  as  foxes  till  three-score  and  ten. 
And  then  they  turn  asses,  and  are  no  more  men. 

WOMAN. 

A  peacock,  a  sparrow,  a  parrot  and  crow, 

The  life  of  a  womair  will  perfectly  show: 

As  proud  as  a  peacock  till  twenty  and  one ;.. 

As  wanton'as  sparrows  till  forty  be  gone;. 

As  noisy  as  parrots  until  they're  three-score  ; . 

Then  birds  of  ill  omen,  and  women  no  moi::e.  (f^ 


ADVJ5RTI8EMENT. 

To  be  let  ot  be  sold,  for  the  terni  of  her  life, 
,  The  rich  widow  C—,\f  the  way  of  a  wife ; 

She  is  prime  and  full  fifty,  good-iratured,  not  thin; 
iBut  for  further  particalars  eaquire  within.  f^ 
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BPIGRAM  FROM  MARTUL. 

MiWb  from  home,  and  Milo  beiiig  gone. 
His  iaiidg  bore  nothing,  bat  bis  wife,  a  son ; 
Why  she  so  fruitful,  and  so  bi(re  the  field  f 
The  lands  laid  fallow,  but  the  wife  was  till'd. 


GioTTX. — ^The  children  of  this  famous  painter  were  remark-. 
ably- ugly.    Dante  asked  him  how  it  happened,  that  he,  who 
made  the  childreil  of  others  so  handsome,  sliould  have  made  his 
wn  so  ugly?    "Mine,"  replied  the  painter,  **-werB  made  In 
the  dark!"  ^ 


Elopement. — A  dandy,  who  recently  underwent  the  fatigue  of 
an  excursion  to  Scotland  with  an  heiress,  in  the  hurry  of  sneh 
affairs,  took  his  bride  before  the  priest  in  a  riding  coat.  Before 
proceeding  with  his  bridal  ceremony,  the  wag  looked  attentively 
at  the  parties,  and  said,  **  But,  to  prevent  mistakes  hereafter, 
tell  me,  without  prevaricatioii^if  ye  ai'e  both  women  i^  disguise, 
or  if  not,  which  is  the  man  7'* 

CocHTRY  SBftTAMT. — A  gentleman  took  an  airing  with  bis 
daughter  on  horse-back,  attended  by  a  raw  codntry  servant.— 
The  young  lady's  horse  being  too  skittish  for  ber  equestrian 
•kill,  she  caught  a  fall,  during  Vhich  all  ^as  completely  re- 
versed, but  recover^  her  proper  position  with  wonderful  quick- 
Dess.  **  Hodge,*'  said  the  gentleman  to  his  attendant,  ^*  you  saw 
my4anghter's  agility  V*  "  O,  e'es,  snir,'* quoth  Hodge,  **  I  se'ed 
it — ai)^  very  pretty  it  was>-^but  we  call  it  by  another  name  in 
mycortLQtry.'* 

Officious  Clergyman. — Some  years  ago,  wheji  the  well-  , 
known  "  Vice  Society"  were  in  the  hey-day  of  their  useful 
exertions,  and  their  influence  extended  throughout  the  coutitry, 
a  certain  parson  in  the  north,  looking  towards  preferment,  made 
himself  extremely  busy  in  his  parftik,  in  order  to  find  out  any 
thing  of  which  he  might  make  a  merit*  He  had  a  servant  girl, 
a  jolly  wench  about  sixteen,  whom  he  tfaouglitke  coul'^  adfan- 
tageously  employ  as  a^^pf  upon-^  boarding-school  fer  girls,  in 
the  neighbourhood.  In  a  short  time,  she  broagbt  his  reverence 
word,  that  the  viUi^  biurber)  who  b0sidfsw«8ii4BaleribJ>ook8, 
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€«pplied  the  ^onng  ladles  of  the  school  with  such  as  were^  im- 
proper. Proof  waS'Soraehow  ohtained  of  the  unfortunate  shaver 
having  sold  a  book,  under  the  rose,  which  the  parson  Insisted 
must  have  ther  effect  of  instilling  loose  ideas  into  the  female 
mind;  and,  notwithstanding  .the  magistrate  had  a  dilTerent 
opinion  of  thebpok  and  its  tendency,  the  parson  whispered'to 
the  justice,  the  reforming  interest  prevailedv,  and  the  m^n  was 
bound  over  to  the  quarter  sessions.  •  When  the^  trial  came  on, 
to  the  Infinite  mortification  of  the  parson,  his  maid,  and  chief 
evidence,  had  not  attended  according  to  his  orders.  A  messenger 
was  in  consequence  sent  express  to  the  parsonage  to  fetch  the 
witness,  and  shortly  returned,  in  a  great  hurry,  to  inform  the 
court'that  the  girl  was  not  at  home,  having  been  sent  by  her  mis- , 
tress  with  the  cow  to  bull  I  The  court  was  so  convulsed  with 
li^ughter  at  the  comical  termination  of  this  attempt  to  guard  the 
purity  of  the  female  mind,  that  the  culprit  was  dismissed  even 
without  a.  reprimand,  which  the  chairman  declared  himself  unable 
to  Jurnish  under  existing  circumsUtnces, 


Fbmjllb  Spirit.— Not  long  since,  a  couple  were  going  to  bo 
married,  and  had  proceeded  as  far  as  the  church-door;  the  'gen- 
tleman then  stopped  his  inteitdedbride,  and  thus  unexpectedly  ad- 
dressed her : — ^*  My  dear  Eliza,  during  our  courtship,  t  have 
told  you  most  of  my  mind,  but  I  have  not  told  your  the  whole. 
When  we  are  married,  I  shall  insist  on  three  thipgs.*'  '*  What 
are  they  ?'*  asked  the  lady.  '*  In  the  first  place,'*  said  the  bride- 
groom, **  I  sHall  sleep  alone  f  I  shall  eat  alone  !  and  find  fault 
When  there  is  no  occasion  I  Can  you  submit  to  these  conditions?**  , 
**  Oh,  yes,  sir,  very  easily!*'  was  thd  reply;  ••  for  if  you  sleep 
alone,  I  shall  not !  If  jou  eat  alone,  I  shall  eat  first !  And^  as 
to  your  finding  fault  without  occasion,  that  I  think  may  be  pre* 
vented,  for  I  wiU  take  care  yon  shall  never  want  oeeaslon."— 
They  then  immediately  proeeaded  to  tha  altar,  aadthe  ceremony 
was  performed. 


CRiTi€i8M.^-8oon  after  l^ordKenyoo  Iraa  appointed  Bi^atter 
of  the  Rolls,  he  was  lUtening  very  attentively  to  a  yoitng  dark, 
who  was  reading  to  him  before  a  number  of  the  gentlemen,  o^ 
the  long  robe,'the  conveyance  of  an  estate,  and  on  coming^ to 
Ilia  "word  enoughy  pronounced  it  etiMV.    His  honour  immediately 
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. interruixted  him,  "Hold!  hold!  you  must  stand  corrected; 
e  no  uff  h  is,  aceordi d§^  to  the  Ternacalar  custom,  pronounced 
V«M/fV  and  so  must  all  other,  words  which  terminate  in  ousfhy 
as  for  example,  tough^  rovgh.  cough,  Sfc,  The  clerk  bowed, 
blushed,  and  went  on  for  some  time,  when  coming  to  the  word 
plough,  he,  with  a  loud  voice,  and  a  penetrating  look  at  his  ho- 
nour, called  it  pluff!  The  great  man  stroked  his  chin,  ai\d,  with 
a  smile,  candidly  said,.**  young  man,  I  sit  corrected !" 


[OftlGINAL  AND  SELECT.] 


TITE  BUTTERFLY  AND  THE  ROSE. 

In  former  times,  for  a<\  the  story  goes. 

There  liv'd  a  youth  who  lov*d  the  fair  Miss  Rose; 

And  she,  'tis  said,  as  ardently  returned 

The  flame  with  which  the  young  Papilioburn'd  : 

Beauteous  she  bloom *d,  and  flattering  gay  the  yOuth, 

And  warm  the  vows  of  everlasting  truth.      , 

One  morn  he  took  his  leave  with  soft  **  adieu  !** 
And  on  some  fashionably  visits  flew :  ^ 

Returned  at  last,  the  lovely  maid  appears. 
Hanging  her  head,  and  drownM  in  dewy  tears ; 
But  mor^  surprise  he  felt  when  she  began — 
**  Are  these  your  tows,  unkind  and  perjurM  man  ? 
**  Here  I  must  stand,  whilst  y;Du  gad  up  and  down, 
**  Ftirting  with  ev*ry  belle  you  m^et  in  town^ 
*'  With  rich  Miss  Martgold,  who  blush*d  like  fire — 
"Spiteful  Miss  Rue — and  vulgar  Madame  Br  ier-^ 
'«  With  MiNioNETTE,  all  scent,  with  Lady  Smock — 
♦*  And  gaudy  flounting  Duchess  Ho^ly  Hocr — 
,*^  And,  oh  I  for  shame !  though  innocent  you^look^, 
*•  You  stoopM  to  kiss  ofd  Marjoram  the  cook  L" 
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{^APiLLO,as  soon  as  speak  he  could, 
Replied,  "  now,  catch  me,  this  is  dev'lish  g«od ! 
"  And  granting  madam,  your  assertion's  trutr, 
•*  Pray  what  example  has  been  set  by  you? 
*'  You  flirted  (does  that  rising  blush  deny  T) 
"  With  Captain  Wasp,  and  young  'Squire  Butterfly— 
♦*  With  Merchant  Bee  ;  and,  m^dam,  if  you  caw, 
»*  Deny  you  kiss'd  old  Drone  the  alderman ! 
*'  Your  cousin,  Mrs.  BiiiER,  tho*  you  dferlde  her, 
«►*  Is  as  well-bred,  at  least,  as  Lawyer  Spidbr  J' 
•'  And,  oh !  for  shame  I  can  vanity^  prevail, 
**  On  that  fair  cheek,  to  stoop  to  Goopmam  SKAit  I 
*'  From  hence,  farewell  J  and  learn,  proud  RofJ,  from  m^ 
*»  Coquets  must  never  look  for  constancy," 


839 


TO  HARRIET. 

Besign'd  for  love  and  soft  deligltt,. 

For  gentle  peace  and  pity  mild  f 
Oh  I  seek  not  then  the  craggy  height. 

The  howling  nwiln,  the  desert  wild. 

-Stay  in  the  shelterM  vale  below. 

Where  calmly  breathes  the  flagrant  air, 

But  go<  Hot  to  the  mountain's  brow, 
For  darkened  winds  are  whistling  there. 

Rash  man !  for  glorj^s  fading  wreath 
Provokes  an  early  timely  doom, 

l^eeks  every  varied  form  of  death. 
And  desperate  hastens  to  the  tomb* 

Ah !  surety  on  thy  natal  day 
All  nature  smiled  in  kindliest  mood. 

Suspended  held  the  bloody  fray, 
Apd  hush*d  the,  wind,  and  ealiti*d  the  flood. 
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Then  keep  the  shelter 'd  vale  below, > , 
Where  ealiuly  breathes  the  fragrant  air. 

But  go  not  to  the  mountain's  brow, 
For  awful  storms  are  gathering  there. 


THE  FABLE   OF  THE  BEES, 

OR   PRIYATB  VICES,  PUBLIC   BENEFITS. 

Bjf  Dr.  Bernard  de  MandeviUe^    ^ 

(VEBT  SCARCE.) 

A  spacious  tiive  well  stockt  with  bees. 
That  liv*d  in  Luxury  and  ease ; 
And  yet  as  fam'd  for  laws,  and  arms, 
As  yielding  large  and  early  swarms  ; 
Was  counted  the  great  nursery 
Of  sciences  and  industry. 
No  bees  had  better  goTemment» 
More  fickleness)  or  less  content : 
They  were  not  slaves' to  tyranny^ 
Nor  rul*^  by  wild  tlemocracy ; 
But  kings,  that  could  not  wrong,  beeaus* 
Their  power  was  circumscrib*d  by  laws-^  ' 

These  insects  livM  like  men,  end  all 
Our  actions  they  perform 'd  in  small: 
They  did  whatever's  done  in  town, 
And  what  belongs  to  sword  or  gown  : 
Tho'  th'  artful  works,  by  nimble  slight 
Of  minute  limbs,  *scap*d  human  sight ; 
Yet  we've  no  engines,  labourers, 
Ships,  castles,  arms,  artificers. 
Craft,  science,  shop,  or  instrument,  . 
But  they  had  an  equivalent : 
Which,  since  their  language  is  unknown. 
Must  be  call'd,  as  we  do  our  own. 
As  grant,  that  among  other  tilings, 
They  wanted  dice,  yet  they  had  Ki^igs ; 
And  those  had  guards ;  from  whence  we  ma^ 
J  nstly  conclude,  they  bad  some  play ; 
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Vnfess  a  regiment  be  shewn 

Of  soldiers,  that  mak'e  nse  of  none. 

'  Vrfst  numbers  throag'd  the  fruitful  hive ; 
Yet  those  vast  numbers  made'm  thrive ; 
Millions  endeavouring  to  supply 
Each  other's  lust  and  vamty  ; 
Whilst  other  millions  v^ere  employ'd,     , 
To  see  their  handy- works  destroy 'd ; 
They  furnish'd  half  the  universe ;       « 
Yet  had  more  work  than  labourers. 
Some  with  vast  stocks,  and  little  pains 
-Jump'd  into  business  of  great  gains ; 
And  some  were  damn'dto  sythes  and  spades, 
And  all  those  hard  laborious  trades ; 
Wher^  willing  Wretches  daily  sweat,, 
And  wear  out  strength  and  limbs  to  eat : 
Whilst  others  followed  mysteries, 
To  which,  few  folks  bind  'prentipes ; 
That  want  no  stock,  but  that  of  brass, 
And  may  set  up  without  a  cross; 
As  sharpers,  parasites,  pimps,  players, 
Pick-pockets,  coiners,  quacks,  yooth-sayers. 
And  all  those,  that  in  enmity, 
With  downright  working,  cunningly 
Convert  to  their  own  use  the  labour 
Of  their  good  natur*d  heedless  neighbour. 
These  were.caird  knaves,  but  bar  the  name, 
The  grave  industrious  were  the  same  : 
All  trades  an'd  ptaces  knew  some  cheat. 
No  calling  was  without  deceit. 

The  lawyers,  of  whose  art  the  basis, 
Was  raising  feuds  and  splitting  cases, 
Opposed  all  registers,  that  cheats 
Might  make  more  work  with  dipt  estates  ; 
As  wer*t  unlawful,  that  one's  own, 
Without  a  law  suit,  should  be  known. 
They  kept  off  hearings  wilfully. 
To  finger  the  refreshing  fee  ; 
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And  to  defend  a  wicked  fause, 

ExaminM  aod  sunrey'd  the  laws. 

As  burglars  shops  and  houses  do. 

To  find  out  where  theyM  best  break  through. 

Physicians  Talu*d  fame  and  wieahh 
Above  the  drooping  patient's  health. 
Or  their  own  skill :  the  greater  part 
Study  *d,  instead  of  rules  of  art. 
Grave  pensive  looks  and  dull  behaViour, 
'to  gain  th*  apothecary's  favour : 
The  praise  of  midwi ves/  priests  and  all 
That  serv*d  at  birth  or  funeral. 
To  bear  with  th*  ever-talking  tribe. 
And  hear  my  laity's  aunt  prescribe ; 
With  formal  smile,  and  kind  how  d*ye. 
To  fawn  on  all  the  family ; 
And,  which  of  all  tbe  greatest  curse  is; 
T'  endure  th*  impertinence  of  nurses. 

Among  the  many  priests  of  jove, 
Hir*d  to  draw  blessings  from  above, 
8one  few  were  learn'd  and  eloquent, 
.    But  thousands  hot  and  ignorant ; 
Yet  all  pa8S*d  muster  that  could  hide 
Their  sle,t^,'liist,  avarice  and  pride  ; 
For  which  they- were  as  fam*d  as  tailors 
'  For  cabbage,  or  for  brandy,  sailors : 
Home  meagre  look'd,  and  meanly  clad. 
Would  mystically  pray  for  bread, 
Meaning  by  that  an  an^ple  store. 
Yet  iit'rally  receiv*d  no. more,; 
And,  whilst  these  holy  drudges  starved,  - 
Some  lazy  ones,  for  which  they  serv'd. 
Indulged  their  ease,  with  all  the  graces 
Of  health  and  plenty  in  their  faces. 

(T»  he  continued  with  the  Author's  PhUo*ophi«al  Memarkt,y 
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Tamo. 
*«  AH  time  is  lost 
•*  That  is  not  spent  in  lore." 


MR.  ACHILLES;  OR,  THE  LADIES'  MAN. 


The  general  dearth  of  news  has  caused  a  circum- 
stance to  engross  the  public  attention,  which,  at 
aciotber  period,  would  have  been  passed  over 
unnoticed.  As  so  much  has  been  said  and  written  . 
ujion  the  subject,  and  as  every  one  seems  desirous  of 
throwing  a  stone  at  the  mark  which  the  ladies  have 
se[t  up,  we  presume  that  the  readers  of  the  iRambler 
v^W  not  expect  us  to  pass  it  over  in  silence. 

•\Ve  do  not  think  that  the  erection  of  a  statue 
has  caused  so  much  discussion,  since  Nebuchadnezzar, 
set  up  a  golden  image,  and  ordered  ..every  one  to  fall 
down  and  worship  it  under  penalty  of  death. 

It  is  well  known,  that  a  few  years  since,  some  ladies 
of  fashion  set  a  subscription  on  foot  to  erect  a  monu- 
ment in  honour  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington.  It  was 
also  known  to  the  public  that  the  subscription  was 
filled  up,  anfi  a  committee  of  ladies  appointed  to  make 
choice  of  a  design,  and  to  carry  the  object  into  effect. 
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The  public^  however,  were  not  informed  of  the  natare 
of  the  design  the  ladies  had  chosen^  and  conseqgentlj 
were  left  to  calculate  in  their  own  minds  what  kind  pf 
a  memento  it  would  be.  It  has  been  the  general  sup- 
position and  belief,  that  an  equestrian  statue  of  the 
Duke  of  Wellington  would  constitute  the  intended 
erection^  therefore  the  populace  are  not  a  little  disap- 
pointed in  finding,  instead  of  an  English  general  in 
a  characteristic  costume  to  mark  the  age  in  which  be 
lived,  a  naked  statue,  which  has  been  christened  after 
an  ancient  hero,  who  most  probably  never  existed  but 
in  the  imagination  and  poetry  of  Homer. 

Not  having  been  present  during  the  enlightened 
discussions  which  took  place  in  the  ladies'  committee, 
we  cannot  state  the  arguments  or  motives  which  led 
to  the  adoption  of  this  design,  but  we  will  state  all 
we  have  been  able  to  collect  regarding  the  figure 
itself. 

On  the  top  of  the^Quirinal  hill,  exactly  fronting  the 
Pope's  palace  at  Rome^  are  two  groups  of  must  bcAu- 
tiful  sculpture,  representing  two  men  on  foot,  in  a  si- 
milar position,  and  curbing  in  two  high-spirited  horses. 
The  execution  of  these  figures  is  so  fine,  that  they 
have  chosen  to  attribute  them  to  the  two  greatest 
sculptors  of  antiquity.  On  one  they  have  inscribed 
'*  Opus  PhidicB,"  and  on  the  other  *'  Opus  Praxitelis/' 
and  they  have  been  baptized  at  pleasure  Romulus  and 
Remus,  or  Castor  and  Pollux. 

Now,  whether  it  js  Castor  or  Pollux  which  the  la- 
difs  have  selected,  we  know  not,  but  the  present 
erection  is  modelled  from  the  one  whose  figure,  parts, 
and  proportions  took  the  fancy  of  the  fair  subscribers, 
and  who  can  dispute  their  right  to  stand  godmothers 
to  the  child  they  have  thus  jointly  produced?  Why 
shoujd, they  not,  if  they  choose,  christen  it  Achilles, 
and  make  the  look  and  attitude  suit  to  whatever 
action  they  might  please  to  attribute  to  it. 

Some  people  are  at  a  loss  to  know  what  affinity 
there  can  be  between  Achilles  and  the  Duk^  oi  Wel- 
lington; others  think  t}iey  can  draw  out  a  sufficient 
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parallel,  because  the  modern  general  is  equally  devoted 
to  the  fair  sex.  It  is  even  asserted  by  some,  that  hav- 
ing placed  a  shield  on  one  of  his  arms  as  indicative  of 
the  warrior,  they  intend  to  put  a  distaff  in  the  other 
commemorative  of  the  devotion  Achilles  paid  to  the 
fair  sex,  he  having  actually  coElcealed  his  brawiiy 
limbs  beneath  a  smock  and  a  petticoat,  in  order  to  pass 
as  a  woman  at  the  court  of  king  Lycomedes,  and  slept 
and  spun  with  his  daughter,  that  he  might  skulk  out 
of  the  Trojan  war.  His  weakness  for  the  fair  sex  was 
again  ^evinced  after  Ulysses  had  detected  him,  and 
compelled  him  to  go — for  he  laid  in  his  tent,  faming 
and  fretting,  and  continued  there  to  sulk  for  two 
weeks,  three  days,  and  a  fortnight,  because  his  com- 
manding officer  had  choused  him  out  of  a  pretty  little 
black-eyed  wench,  named  Briseis  who  he  had  in 
keeping,  and  to  whom  he  was  very  much  attached. 
But  whatever  were  the  weaknesses  or  failings  of 
Achilles,  we  see  no  necessity  of  drawing  any  analogy 
between  him  and  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  nor  do  wo 
think  the  ladies  intended  any  thing  of  the  kind. 

'I.t  was  a  custom  among  the  ancients,  for  persons  of 
property  to  erect  in  their  villas,  or  in  public  places, 
the  statue  of  some  departed  worthy  whom  they  ad- 
mired, and  dedicate  it  to  some  patron  or  friend  that 
they  wished  to  please.  Thus  they  frequently  flattered 
the  vanity  of  an  unimportant  character,  by  inscribing 
his  name  on  the  pedestal  of  an  important  one,  with 
which,  perhaps,  he  had  not  the  slightest  aflBnity. 

It  is  enrious  that  the  whole  force  of  the  press  should 
have  combined  to  turn  this  figure  into  ridicule,  merely 
because  it  was  manufactured  at  the  expence  of  the 
ladies ;  but,  for  our  parts,  we  will  step  out  of  the 
beaten  track,  to  defend  the  fair  sex. 

It  is  reasonable  to  presume  that  the  fair  ones  com- 
posing "  the  committee  of  taste,'  who  made  choice  of 
this  design,  had,  since  the  peace,  travelled  in  France 
and  Italy,  and  become  familiar  with  the  beautiful 
naked  sculptures  exhibited  in  those   countries;  and 
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that,  flndiag:  nature  itself  was  always  the  same,  and 
always  admirable,— but  that  fig-ares,  decked  ia  the  pe- 
culiar costumes  of  an  age,  might  one  day  become  ob- 
jects of  ridicule,  they  were  determined  to  have  one 
which  should  be  as  fashionable  a  thousand  years  hence 
as  at  this  moment.  They  might  have  considered  that 
the  name  of  Wellington  would  be  forgotten,  like  the 
real  names  of  the  figures,  we  have  before  alluded  to, 
on  the  Quirinal  hill,  and  posterity  might  take  the 
dress  of  a  Field  Marshal  for  the  livery  of  a  footman,  or 
the  trappings  of  a  merry-andrew. 

The  ladies  knew,  that  a  fine  model  of  nature  would 
be  estimable  at  all  times,  and  that  future  antiquaries, 
coining  to  dig  about  the  site  of  London,  when  our 
island  shall  have  become  desolate,  would  carry  this 
away  as  a  prize,  while  they  would  neglect  such  a 
statue  as  that  of  Sir  Cloudesly  Shovel,  in  Westminster 
Abbey;  under  the  idea  that  he  must  have  been  a  bar- 
ber— from  the  size  of  his  wig  ! 

As  to  the  question  of  consistency  or  propriety  of  tips 
erection  as  a  trophy  in  honour  of  Wellington,  it  m^y 
easily  be  got  over;  for,  in  the  first  place,  as  human 
beings  are,  of  all  others,  the  most  inconsistent,  no  one 
has  a  right  to  expect  consistency  from  them— and  as 
the  ladies  paid  for  the  thing,  who  will  deny  but  the 
dear  creatures  ought  to  have  their  whims  and  fancies 
gratified  as  well  as  other  people.  'Who  will  deny  their 
right  to  raise  a  monument  acco^ding  to  their  own 
taste?  Must  man  for  ever  be  lording  it  and  domineer* 
ing  it  over  them  ?  They  wished  to  pay  him  a  com- 
pliment, and  the  manner  of  it  was  certainly  in  their 
own/discretion.  It  is  true,  that  as  the  Duke  is  a  great 
womanizer^  they  might,  if  they  bad  pleased,  have 
placed,  with  equal  propriety,  a  beautiful  naked  Venus 
on  this  pedestal;  but  that  would  not  have  been  so 
agreeable  to  themselves.  They  had  a  perfect  right, 
after  going  to  so  great  an  expence,  to  derive  some 
personal  gratification  from  their  own  monument;  a^d 
what  woman,  let  us  ask,  cares  to  look  on  a  nak^ 
figure  of  her  own  sex.    It  excites  no  warmth  of  ad« 
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miration--ino  agreeable  sensations— they  can  only  re* 
mark,  with  sangfroid,  that  "  it  is  correct  \** 

We  oughts  in  vindicating  the  taste  of  these  ladies, 
to  consult  our  own.  Let  any  man  ask  himself  whe- 
ther the  most  exquisitely  sculptured  male  fig-ure  can 
stimulate  him  with  half  the  admiration  that  he  feels 
on  viewing  the  fascinating  form  of  the  Venus  da 
JVIedicis. 

We  were  passing  an  auction-room  the  other  day», 
where  a  crowd  was  attracted,  to  see  the  Duke  of 
Wellington's  servants  bringing  out  some  marble 
image.  A  lady,  passing  by,  wished  to  have  her  cu- 
riosity gratified,  and  we  endeavoured  to  squeeze  hes 
through  the  throng.  The  subject  was,  a  most  delicate 
female,  reclining  on  a  couch,  in  a  very  tempting  atti- 
tude, perfectly  naked,  with  her  hand  reclining  on  the 
fnon9  veneris.  We  were  delighted  with  it ;  bpt  the 
lady  said  she  would  not  give  a  pin  to  see  a  hundred 
sueh !  "  Had  it  been  the  Apollo  Belvidere,''  said  she, 
"  I  could  have  admired  it  as  much  as  you  do  this.'' 
How  natural  was  all  this ! — and  how  easy  it  will 
enable  us  to  account  for  the  ladies*  fanoi/,Si$  it  is  em? 
phatically  called. 

'^  Now>  as  to  the  qiiestion  of  decency  or  indecency, 
we  think  that  can  be  got  over  with  equal  facility. 
The  men  are,,  all  at  once,  turned  puritans,  and 
have  raised  a  hue  and  cry  against  Mr.  Achilles, 
"for  that,  being  a  warrior,,  he  should  go  ta 
battle  without  any  breeches."^  And  it  appears,  if  the 
ladies  had  but  put  one  of  their  dickies  round  his  loins,, 
much  of  this  outcry  would  have  been  saved.  But  we 
would  inform   these  squeamish  grumblers,  that  the 


*  In  fornier  times,  the  women  never  suffered  the  men  to  go  into^ 
battle  without  their  esoiericcUs  being  well  armed  and  protected. 
See  Rabelai$,  book  ili.  chaji.  vui*  where  there  is  a  very  curious 
discourse  between  PantagRUel  and  Panurge,  proving  that  the- 
centre-piece  vras  the  first,,  chiefest,  and  most  important  part  ol 
axmour. 
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ladies  have  already  made  a  great  sacrifice  to  please 
them,  for  the  figare  was,  in  the  first  place,  manufacr 
tured  perfect,  and  duly  proportioned  in  all  its  parts! 
—but  the  ladies  have  since,  at  the  repeated  sag* 
gestions  of  some  scrupulous  male  creatures,  consented 
to  its  mutilation  in  a  very  material  part,  and  though  it 
did  not  occur  to  them  to  furnish  it  with  kilt  or  breeches, 
yet  they  have  substituted  a ^g-^eo/'/ — which  it  i$  cus- 
tomary to  put  upon  all  naked  figures  imported  into 
this  very  sanctified  country^  Therefore  we  contend 
that  it  is  cruel  of  male  creatures  to  tax  the  ladies  with 
indecency  after  they  have  suffered  their  fancy-man  to 
be  castrated!  What  more  could  they  do?  If  this 
puritanical,  hypocritical  cant,  should  gain  ground,  all 
our  family  Bibles  must  be  destroyed — for  they  all  con-* 
tain  pictures  of  Adam  without  breeches — and  Eve 
without  a  smock  to  cover  her  nakedness.  It  is  true 
that  the  artist  modestly  represents  some  prettyjffou?pr, 
rose,  OT  bush,  to  come  in  contact  between  our  eyes 
and  the  esotericcd  beauties  of  our  grandmother  Eve  ; 
and  the  ladies  have  done  quite  as  much  in  furnishing 
Mr.  Achilles  with  a  fig-leaf  I 

After  all,  we  will  boldly  assert,  that  it  is  not  the 
women  who  are  outraged  by  this  statue.  All  the  cant 
has  been  written  by  men :  it  is  they  who  pretend  that 
it  offends  the  modesty  of  the  ladies:  but  the  fact  is, 
that  the  men  are  jealous  of  it,  and  are  afraid,  that  in 
consequence  of  the  ladies  setting  up  such  a  pattern  as 
as  their  fancy,  it  will  cause  their  sex  in  future,  to 
choose  none  but  the  most  large,  fine  made,  and  robust 
men  for  their  husbands. 

The  men,  we  repeat,  areiuortified  and  jealous,  and 
the  ladies  not  at  all  offended.  Where,  in  the  name  of 
truth  and  honesty,  is  there  a  female,  from  twelve  to 
eighty,  who  can  be  displeased  with  a  naked  man? 
We  will  stake  our  existence  that  such  a  female  is  not 
to  be  found  in  the  universe — and  we  are  proud  in  soar- 
ing above  the  servile  herd  of  canting  scribblers,  and 
give  that  meed  of  applause  which  is  due  to  the  ladies 
of  Great  Britain  for  their  candour  and  spirit  in  thug 
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publicly  evineiDg  their  taste,  their  judgrment,  and  thejr 
fancy.  And  in  testimony  of  our  approbation'  of  their 
conduct,  we  shall,  in  a  subsequent  number,  do  our* 
selves  the  honour  of  publishing  their  names. 

As  a  work  of  art,  the  statue  is  respectable;  but 
Mr.  Westmacott's  smaller  pieces  will  add  more  to  his 
fame.  Having  given  a  decent  outline  of  it  as  a 
frontispiece  to  this  number,  we  shall  not  prolong  our 
article  with  any  remarks  on  the  workmanship.      ^  H 


Or  the  Life,  Adventures,  Amours,  Intrigues,  and 
Eccentricities  0/ Gregory  Griffin. 
(Continued  from  page  298. ) 
CHAPTER  V. 
We  left  our  hero  reclining  his  cheek  on  the  bare  and 
panting  bosom  of  Madam  St.  Clair,  and  some,  of  our 
readers  perhaps  have  calculated  that  his  seduction  was 
accomplished  on  that  evening.  In  this  however  they 
will  be  deceived,  for  though  her  mind  was  bent  upon 
ultimately  gaining  him  to  her  embraces,  she  could  not 
all  at  once  throw  off  her  maternal  character,  and 
acknowledge  her  weakness.  After  pressing  him  to 
her  breast  and  endeavouring  to  sooth  him  by  the  most 
endearing  epithets  and  tender  kisses  for  half  an  hour, 
the  clock  struck  twelve.  She  rose  up,  and  giving 
him  a  large  bumper  of  Montepulciano  wine  to 
cheer  his  spirits,  bade  him  retire  to  rest.  She  war 
pleased  to  see  the  terrible  conflict  which  her  artful 
and  seductive  discourse  had  raised  in  his  mind;  and 
considered  that  her  object  might  easily  be  accomplish-: 
ed  if  she  coulddetach  him  from  his  views  in  the  church, 
and  his  respect  for  religion.  If  this  was  done,  she  had 
no  doubt  of  bending  all  other  passions  to  her  wilL 
While  lying  restless  in  k«r  bed,  tormented  by  unsatis* 
fled  desire,  she  held  council  with  herself  as  to  the  most 
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tpeedy  meani  of  shakiog*  his  faith  in  the  Catholic  reli- 
gion.    She  had  herself  read  all  the  best  writings  of  the 
French  Infidels,  and  canvased  in  her  mind   the  im« 
pressions  she  received  from  them.    She  knew .  bis  mind 
had   been  systematically   prepared  against  them,  al- 
though they  had  been  carefaliy  kept  out  of  his  reach, 
and  she  wished  to  go  the  quickest  way  to  work.   She 
thouopht    that    Yoiney's    facinating    reverie    of   the 
'f  Rutna  of  Empires,"  would  please,  confound,  and  lead 
him  in  the  end  to  scepticism,   but  would  not  produce 
any  instantaneous  effect:  The  "  System  of  Nature," 
was  too  serious  and  verbose ;  Boulanger's  "  Christie 
anity  Unveiled"  was  too  vague  and  declamatory ,  aod 
"  Helvetius  on  the  Mind"  too  extended.     She  recol- 
lected to  have  been  more  operated  upon  by  a   single 
stroke  of  poignant  ridicule  than  by  all  the  arguDaents 
of  Bayle,  Diderot,  D' Alambert,  or  D'Olbach,  and  there- 
fore resolved  to  lay  in  his  way  a  little  poem,  published 
in  Paris  during  the  Resolution  entitled  "  La  Guerre 
des  Dieux"  "  or  the  War  of  the  Gods ;  ancient  and  mo- 
dern ;  by  Evariste  Parny ;"  wherein  the  Gods  of  Greece 
and  Rome  are  profanely  brought  in  contact  with  ours^ 
and    wickedly  represented  as  eating,  drinking,   and 
quarrelling  together.    She  judged  that  the  keennesa^    . 
of  satire  and  gross  burlesque  of  this  book,  might 
chance  to  work  more  rapidly  on    his  belief,  than  any 
logical  deduction  of  sceptical  argument.     She  had  a 
copy  of  this  work  in  her  possession,  which  had  beea 
given  to  her  while  at  Rome,  by  Cardinal  Torino,  with, 
several  others  called,  by  the  French  *'  des  jolies  livres" 
which  we  shall  presently  have  occasion  to  mention. 

She  placed  this  where  she  was  certain  Gregory 
would  find  it  the  next  morning ;  apd  when  he  came 
down  to  breakfast  he  had  it  in  his  hand.  She  told  him 
it  was  a  work  which  he  must  read  in  private,  for  she 
would  not  have  it  seen  by  Father  Baldini  on  any  ae- 
couat  This  only  sharpened  his  youthful  curiosity*^ 
when  breakfiast  was  done,  he  retired  to  the  study  and 
eagerly  devoured^  what  he  found  was  a  forbidden, 
book.    At  night  when  the  old  Jesuit  had  retired  to» 
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feat,  Madiun  St.  Clair  agaiD  invited  Griffin  to  bring* 
his  books,  and  sit  with  her.  •  *'  And  how  do  you  like 
Monsieur  Parny/'  said  she  to  lier  young  Cateehutnen ; 
Griffin  seemed  to  hesitate  in  gpivlng*  her  an  answer, 
*'  Why,  my  dear  child,  should  yon  fear  to  speak  candid- 
ly to  me,  i  have  heard  of  the  book,  but  sever  read  it ; 
will  you  then  read  it  out  to  me,  and  you  shall  find  me 
ready  to  acknowledge  the  impressions  I  receive  from 
it  V  He  did  so,  and  she  encouraged  him  to  go  on,  by 
the  unreserved  manner  in  which  she  expressed  the 
amusement  it  gave  her.  Nay,  at  some  parts  she  laugh* 
ed  so  violently,  that  he  feared  she  would  go  into  hy- 
sterics. She  got  up  and  embraced  him  several  times, 
as  an  acknowledgement  for  the  pleasure  he  afforded 
her.  When  she  perceived  him  attempting  to  skip  a 
page,  she  said :  "  What  are  you  about,  my  sweet 
child,  why  omit  any?" — 'Tis  indecent  Mamma!— 
Never  mind,  my  dear!  you  should  not  be  afraid  to 
read  what  I  am  not  afraid  to  hear;  I  atn  not  a 
schoolgirl:  you  ought  to  have  confidence  in  me,  and 
say  whatever  you  please.  He  continued  reading/but 
every  now  and  then  his  face  was  confused  with  blushes, 
and  his  breath  became  so  short  that  he  could  not  pro* 
eeed,  but  she  relieved  him  by  a  glass  of  wine  and  fresh 
embraces.  He  finished  the  book,  and  here  a  pause 
ensued.  Gregory  sat  silent  with  a  downcast  look,  not 
daring  to  open  his  moutli.  My  dear  child,  said 
Madam  St.  Clair  take  a  large  g^ass  of  wine,  for  1  am_ 
sure  yon  must  be  faint.  Now,  Gregory,  treat  me  as 
your  bosom  friend ;  tell  me  without  reserve,  whether  the 
twice  reading  of  this  book  has  not  removed  the  scales 
make  comparisons  ?  Have  you  not  balanced  the  things 
from  your  eyes  ?  Have  you  not  been  compelled  to 
you  have  hitherto  deemed  sacred,  with  those  you 
were  taught  to  call  profane  ?  And  have  yon  not  found 
them  upon  an  equilibrium  you  little  expected? — Come,. 
taive  coiirage!  tell  me  the  truth! — "I  should  be 
wanting  in  gratitude  to  my  dear  Mamma,  if  I  did  not 
confess  that  the  work  of  years  has  been  annihilated  in 
a  day;  I  feel  emancipated  from  tlie  trammels  of  eda* 
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cation,  and  terrors  of  superstition.    My  hiih  has-  fMis- 
sed  away  like  a  vision  and  I  seem  as  if  reUoYed  from  a. 
burthen.     I  will  break  from  the  bonds  of  this  odious 
delusion  as  soon  i^  possible.'    Now,  Manuna^wiil  yon 
answer  me    this  one  question ?  •  Certainly;    what   is 
it  1 — Did  you  not  put  that  book  in  my  way  ?•— Yes  !— 
Oh  1  how  happy  I  am  that  I  am  indebted  to  you  for  so 
great  a  blessing  ? — ^You  have  set  my  mind  at  literty ! 
I  was  imprisoned  in  the  strong  Fabric  of  Superstion, 
and  you  have  crumbled  it  to  dust!     I  will  not  be    a 
priest ! — I  will  not  be  a  Jesuit!  I  will  marry  Amelia, 
.and  shall  consider  myself  under  eternal  obligationji  le 
you  for  setting  me  free,  and  enabling  me  to  do  it.     I 
feel  like  a  new  being!  I  am  born  again;    my  spirits 
are  so  light  I  can  scarcely  contain  myself;  let  me.  em- 
brace you^  and  give  you  a  kiss  of  filial  gratitude  aind 
devotion,  for  you  are  more  than  ever  my  mother^  since 
you  have  given  me  this  new  birth. 

She  received  his  pure  and  heart*felt  embrace  wilh 
inexpressibly  rapture,  and  returned  them  with  a 
warmth  resditing  from  very  different  sensations  to 
those  which  inspired  the  breast  of  otir  hero.  Poor 
Madame  St.  Clair  had  a  powerful  struggle,  between 
pride  and  passion.  She  sunk^  faint  and  motionless, 
upon  his  bosom,  overcome  by  the  fire  which  raged 
throughout  her  frame,  the  combating  which  had 
beea  too  much  for  her  strength.  Greg'ory  loosened 
her  neckerchief,  and  bathed  her  face  with  water;  she 
opened  her  eyes,  and  pointed  to  her  waist;  he  tore 
open,  her  gown ;  he  cut  the  lace  of  her  stays,  and  pre- 
sently she  was  relieved.  A  little  book,  most  sump* 
tuously  bound,  in  morocco,  fell  from  her  bosom  as  she 
rose  up.  It  had  silver  clasps,  and  was  lettered, 
'•  Terese  Philosophe."  ^'  There,  my  dear  child,  in 
return  for  your  atfectioo  and  candour  to'  me,  I  will 
trust  you  with  the  perusal  of  that  lavaluable  littb- 
work;  do  not  unclasp  it  until  you  are  in  your  bed- 
room, because  I  could  not,  in.  my  present  weak  state, 
bear  the  sight  of  the  pictures  it  contains.  I  have 
feelings  at  this  moment  which  I.  cannot,  l.dare  not 
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deaeribe  to  you,  but  I  shall  bd  better  to-morrow.  Tlie 
cathedral  clock  is  strikingc,  and  we  most  retire:  pnll 
off  your  shoes  and  help  ma  to  my  room.  Do  not  make 
a  Doise,  4e8t  father  BaMni  should  hear  you.  Take  the 
light,  and  let  me  lean  on  your  shoulder:  I  mus^  lay 
down  in  my  clothes,  for  I  am  not  able  to  pull  them 
off."  '•  Let  roe  do  it  for  you,  mamma;  it  is  a  case  of 
emergency,  and  you  will  not  mind  your  chere  enfanU 
When  I  was  ill,  and  could  not  help  myself,  my  dear 
mamma  did  not  scruple  to  dress  me.  I  shall  feel  a 
sacred  pleasure  in  performing  such  a  tender,  delicate 
and  confidential  bflSce  for  my  dear,  dear  mamma,  and 
I  think  she  loves  me  too  well  to  refuse  me."  9 

(T9  b9  cowtinu9d,J 
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CRIM.  CON. 

Court  of  King^  Bench.     Dublin,  July,  8. 
Owen  Nowlan,  Esq.  v.  Lord  Glentworth. 

The  damages  were  laid  at  a  lO.OOOl.  The  marriage 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Nowlan,  in  1817,  was  proved;  the 
lady  being  at  that  period  twenty-eight  years  of  age, 
and  the  husband  sixty. 

The  plaintiff  was  confined  about  thr>ee  years  in  the 
four  Courts  Marshalsea,  where  the  noble  defendant 
was  also  a  prisoner  for  debt. 

It  was  here  that  during  the  year  1821,  Lord  Glent- 
worth became  a  visitor  of  the  plaintiff,  and  carried  on  a 
criminal  intercourse  with  his  wife,  without  any  ap- 
parent objection  on  the  part  of  the  husband.  Mary 
Ann  Dodd,  a  servant  of  Lord  Glentworth,  proved  that 
Mrs.  Nowlan  lived  in  the  apartments  for  upwards  of 
three  months,  and  that  they  ate,  drank,  and  slept 
together. 

Numerous  letters  were  put  in  as  evidence  toexeul- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


848  FftMoneileeMmOtf, 

pate  tb«  defeodaot,  the  tendenfey  Of  wfajcli  pronred 
that  the  plaintiff  was  party  to  hia  wife's  preifiigacy. 

The  first  letter  was  from  Mr.  JMowlan  to  Mrs.  Now- 
Ian,  101,  Thomas-Street.    It  wiis  as  follows;-*- 

'*  Though  7011  say  the  child  is  not  mftie,  you  should  bring 
kirn  tointroduee  him  to  mg,  and  when  yon  do  t  will  give  him  1/. 
though  I  have  got  bat  two  this^  mommit.  I  think  yoa  had  better 
be  a  good  ehild  and  see  your  sister,  and  act  as  you  ought  to  de. 
If  you  come  here  to  see  her  no  one  shall  be  in  the  room  ;  one 
dinner  will  answer  you  and  me,  and  not  be  at  the  expence  of 
keepTng  two  tables.  It  will  be  hard  enough  for  me  to  pay  fer 
lodgings  out  and  rent  here.  I  hope  you  will  contoin' to-morrow; 
at  all  events,  lkt  MB  sbi  the  child  that  is  not  mine,  as  you 
say  in  your  note :  tell  me  who  is  the  vather  of  him,  'till 
I  w»H  HIM  JOT.  When  will  yon  hare  a  fourth  *  boy,  as  ydu 
have  lost  the  second.  BelieTS  bm  yoo  are  not  acting  right.  &c. 
Ac.  &c." 

''O.  O.  NOWLAN." 

Revolting'  to  every  feeling  of  haman  nature  as  this 
letter  was,  it  was  even  exceeded  by  another,  in  which 
the  odious  jocolarity  which  pervades  it  would  be  jktdi* 
erous,  but  that  it  was  horrible.  This  letter  was  direct- 
ed as  before,  and  without  date,  and  was  the  one  which 
he  formed  a  letter  of  license  for  his  wife's  continued 
prostitution : — 

^'  Mrs.  Roftsiter  told  me  she  called  at  yonr  lo^igtngs,  and  was 
told  you  went  to  the  Blackrock  with  Miss  M'Donnell,  and- that 
your  son  is  a  fine  boy  and  every  day  visiting.  God  spare  him  to 
you.  Mr.  Rossiter  will  take  up  my  account  for  the  nurse's  rent, 
and  2L  he  says  he  aUowed  before,  which  I  did  not  charge  to  her. 
I  intend  writing  to  her  this  e?ening's  post.  I  wish  you  would  come 
and  dine,  and  let  me  see  your  son,  before  you  quit  Dublin.  I  won^ 
der  you  would  part  with  him  and  take  any  other  to  nurse  ;  perhaps 
you  will  change  your  mind,  and  four  month's  suck  will  be  suffici- 
ent for  him ;  and  then  begin  to  get  a  little  girl,  to  men  d  the  little 
boy*s  stockings,"  &c.  &c. 

**  O.  G.  NOWLAN." 

It  certainly  appears  curious  after  such  letters  as 
these  had  been  written  from  a  husband  to  bis  wife,  he 
should  bring  i  an  action  for  damag^es  to  the  amoiinC 
of  10,000Z.  The  jury  however  formed  a  very  diflferent 
estimate,  and  returned  a  verdict  of  40«.  Though  the 
trinl  lasted  a  conuderable  time,  and  mach  legal  logo- 
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nuity  was  excited,  yet  no  circumstances  of  interesting 
or  piquant  nature  transpired  to  warrant  our  giving  a 
longer  report. 

BREACH  OF  PROMISE  OF  MARRIAGE. 
York  Assises*     July  22. 
Kendal  v.  Rooke. 
Margret  Kendal  lived  servant  with  Mr.  Cooper,  at 
York,  and  Mark  Robke  lodged  in  the  same   house. 
He  paid  his  addresses  to  her  for  a  considerabie  time, 
and  a  child  was  manufactured  between  them   contrary 
to  act  of  Parliament.   Rooke  has  since  married  another 
woman,  and  is  now  an  innkeeper.  The  poor  young  wo- 
man bad  no  letters,  and  depended  entirely  on  her  sis- 
ters to  prove  his  repeated  promises.     The  Jury  how- 
ever found  a  verdict  for  the  defendant.    . 


RAPE. — Northampton  Assizes.    July  19. 

%  it  probably  in  the  memory  of  most  of  our  readers, 
that  Ann  Newman,. a  respectable  young  woman,  was 
overtaken  when  returning  from  a  fair  near  Wellington, 
by  eleven  men,  who  assaulted  her  in  a  most  brutal  man- 
ner. Nine  of  them  actually  violated  her  person,  and 
two  of  them  repeated  the  outrage.  Six  of  these 
ruffians  were  apprehended,  and  took  their  trial. 
Five  were  convicted  and  immediately  sentenced  to 
death.  __ 

A  FOOTMAN  SEDUCED  BY  A  DUGHESS. 

It  has  just  come  to  our  knowledge,  t!iat  in  the  absence  of  a  cer- 
tpin  Duke,  from  England,  his  Duchcvss  seduced  her.  Footman. — 
The  duke,  hearing  of  this,  came  to  England,  and  was  going  in  a 
great  hurry  to  shoot,  kill,  obtain  a  divorce,  &c.  The  Duchess' 
want  to  him  at  his  hotel,  and  Tery  cooly  told  him,  he  was  going 
to  make  a  fool  of  himself,  and  that  she  should  recriminate;  as 
fthe  could  prove  he  cohabited  with  her  own  sister.  This  caused 
the  matter  to  be  hushed  up,  and  the  Duchess,  who  had  no  mar- 
riage settlement,  obtained  SOOOi..  per  ann.  from  the  Duke,  to 
hold  her  peace,  and  now  lives  comfortably  with  her  footman. 

We  shall  most  probably  give  th«  name  in  our  ncrk;  with  lh« 
residence  of  the  fortunate  footman. 

Ram.  Mag.   No.  VIII.  1  G 
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[_As  some  of  our  readers^  in  distant  farta,  may  not 
meet  with  a  ftdl  report  of  the  trials  we  think  it  our 
duty  to  give  them  some  extracts  from  Mr.  Philips*  9 
address  to  the  jury, '] 

They  wera  told  that  the  society  was  composed  of 
honourable  men — most  honourable  men,  he  did  not 
doubt.  But  how  happened  it  that  none  of  their  in* 
formations  were  against  rich  men  ?  that  whoever  they 
had  selected,  none  of  their  victims  were  from  their 
own  class  and  station  in  society?  Whatever  they 
might  do  with  respect  to  others,  they  had  an  especial 
sympathy  for  the  vices  of  the  great.  From  the  tiiile 
of  the  establishment  of  the  society  to  the  present,  none 
but  poor  and  humble  individuals  had  been  piosecQted 
by  them.  Have  they  indicted  any  titled  libellers?— 
Have  they  brought  to  justice  any  titled  gameste||? 
Have  they  suppressed  any  of  those  public  brothels  - 
in  St.  James^'s,  open  to  every  young  man  with  any 
thing  to  lose,  and  spreading  their  lures  to  divest  him 
of  fame  and  fortune  ?  Out  of  that  class  have  they  se- 
lected any  to  bring  to  the  bar  of  justice  ?  No,  gen- 
tlemen ;  it  is  fathers  of  families,  humble  tradesmen, 
unable  to  compete  with  them,  that  they  attack. — 
They  did  not  warn  him  of  the  illegality  of  his  deeds; 
no  benevolent  clergyman  entered  the  defendant's 
shop,  expostulated  with  him  on  the  course  he  was 
pursuing,  and  told  him  the  law  must  interfere  if  he 
persisted.  No,  this  was  a  case  which  required  the  aid 
of  the  secretary  Prichard,  and  the  dismissed  custom- 
house officer.  Do  you  hear  of  their  going  into  the 
neighbourhood  of  St.  James's,  where  gaming-houses 
are  public  and  notorious,  and  of  their  indicting  them  ? 
No ;  those  are  frequented  by  the  titled,  the  wealthy, 
and  the  great.  Had  the  gentlemen  of  the  jury  heard 
of  any  victims  from  the  rich  classes?  It  reminded  him 
of  the  very  old  adage^  that  the  laws  were  constructed 
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llhe    MibwebSy  which   the  gte^i  flies    could    break 
through  ^ith    impuuity^  but  which    entrapped  the 

Ihtle  ones. 

♦  ♦  ♦  * 

Oentlemeti !  who  are  these  vice  gappressors,  the 
-giseat  supporters  of  public  morals,  and  the  champiobs 
of  Christianity  ?  They  are  the  worst  names  that  Vir- 
4uc  and  Religion  could  rely  on  for  support.  If  it  were 
Hot  for  their  intrusion,  many  works  of  immoral  ten- 
^lenpy  would  fall  still-born  from  the  press.  They  sti- 
mulated .persons,  careless  of  their  fate,  to  publish  im- 
proper books.  It  was  the  bounden  duty  of  the  gen- 
tlemen of  the  jury  to  put  a  stop  to  these  self-elected 
prosecutors,  and  to  teach  them  that  Englishmen  were 
.  not  to  be  Ireate'd  thus  with  impunity.  In  the  name  of 
"God!  where  were  the  law  officers  of  the  crown? 
were  they  bo  qaraless  of  their  duty,  that  they  left  IIh^ 
scrutiny  of  these  works  to  the  vice  society  ?  Was  the 
attorney-general  to  be  accused  of  pocketing  the  fee», 
withoal  performing  his  duty  ?  Was  be  either  so  ig- 
norant or  careless,  that  he  knew  not  his  duty?  Was 
the  attorney-general  a  traitor  to  his  trust  ?  These,  gen- 
tlemen !  were  the  foulest  of  conspirators ;  they  raked 
the  dying  embers  of  blasphemy  and  sedition,  to  fan 
them  into  a  flame,  and  to  publish  them  to  the  wide 

world. 

*  «  ♦  ■  *■ 

Theleavned  ooimsel  had  adverted  to  the  defend- 
ant's removal  from  the  S^trand,  but  he  did  not  toll 
them  why  he  removed  into  Cas tie-street  The  de- 
fendant was  there  in  ex teoswe  business,  when  he  had 
the  visitation  of  another  somewhat  similar  gan^  to 
this;  be  was  thrown  into  prison  <for  some  months; 
lie  w«s  then  liberated,  without  their  daring  to  bring 
him  to  trial;. And,  at  the  expiration  of  that  period, 
he  found  himself  with  his  fan^Uy  in  the  world,  witli 
not  a  schilling,  for  their  support,  the  profits  of  his  busi- 
ness ha ving-tocfn  consumed  in  that  time.  He  was  now 
to  be  visited  with  the  vengeance  of  another  gang,  un- 
less the  jury  interposed  to  sayve  him.  These  were 
2  o  2 
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your  Christian  champions !  These  were  ^our  pretend* 
ers  to  Christianity  !  It  woald.be  well  if  tliey^opened 
the  sacred  volume,  and  perosed  it ;  and  they  would 
there  learn  that  it  teaches  .  forgiveness^ — not  perse- 
cution; and  they  would  there  see  that  the  person  in. 
whose  sacred  name  tjie^'  professed  to  coalesce,  never 
persecuted !  Christians  ! — Pharisees ! — ^Heathens  in 
practice ! — Christians  only  in  name  !  These  were 
your  vice  suppressors,  who  had  joined  their  funds  to 
drag"  to  the  bar  of  justice  poor  men,  who,  even  if  ao- 
quitted,  must  be  ruined  by  the  enormous  expences  of 
the  law.  Was  the  poor  man  the  proper  victim  to  con- 
tend with  them?  And  let  any  one  read  the  alleg^ed 
libels,  and  say  if  his  was  not  a  vicious  and  depraved 
imagination  that  could  find  any  thing- depraved  in 
thcin.  The  spider  collects  poison  from  the  flower 
that  gives  honey  to  the  bee !  There  was  scarcely  ever 
a  book  published  in  which  a  depraved  mind  could  not 
find  impure  images.  The  Gospel  itself  had  been 
•barged,  by  some  bad  men,  with  containing  heaps  of 
proianation.  Was  it  fair  to  take  isolated  passages  oat  of 
a  book,  and  then  call  upon  them  to  judge  of  the  whole 
work  ?  In  this  way,  the  Bible  might  be  pronounced  to 
Ve  a  heap  of  obscenity  and  sedition.  Algernon  Sid- 
ney had  lamented  this  on  the  scaffold.  He  protested 
against  parts  of  his  work  being  brought  as  evidences 
of  the  whole.  If  any  man,  said  he,  were  to  assert 
coolly  that  "  there  was  no  God,''  he  would  be  in- 
stantly set  down  as  a  most  abominable  atheist.  Yet 
that  sentence  was  in  the  Bible,  But  what  preceded  U  ! 
"  The.fool  hath  said  in  his  heart  there  is  no  God  ?" 
*  *  *  ♦ 

Mr.  Adolphus  had  mentioned  the  prints  in  the  /?am- 
bler's  Magazine,  yet  wh^Lt  would  he  see  .  there  more 
than  a  personification  of  what  he  had  read  at  school. 
He  wondered  what  harm  could  arise  from  thus  ex- 
pressing in  an  engraving  what  was  found  in  the  an- 
cients. There  wp-s  not  a  vice  suppressor  but  had 
gloated  over  it !  There  was  not  a  reverend  prosecutor 
but  what  put  it  into  the  hands  of  the  children  in  hi* 
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care.  In  old  times  there  was  a  set  of  gods,  who  he  dared 
to  say  had  their  vice  suppressors!  The  god  Vulcan,  a 
limping,  ugly  old  blacksmith,  h'&d  the  shocking  presump- 
tion to  marry  Venus,  the  prettiest  of  all  the  goddesses. 
Thi&Venus,  like  many  ladies  of  the  present  day,  was 
fond  of  a  red  coat,  and  Mars,  the  god  of  vfAv,  pre- 
,  sented  more  attractions  to  her,  than  the  cross  old 
I  husband.     Vulcan,  being  apprised  of  their  interview* 

I  laid  a  snare  for  them,  consisting  of  a  net  so  skilfully 

constructed,  that  when  he  had  drawn  it  round^  their 
I  bed,  they  could  not  escape.    Then,  not  content  with 

!  knowing  his  own  disgrace,  he  collected  the  gods  that 

I  they  might  also  behold  them.     Just  so  the  Tice  society 

i  search  for  obscenity,  and   then  publish  it  to  the  world. 

I  In  the   whole  host  of  classical  books,  there   was  not 

I  one  from  Juvenal  dowiiwards  but  what   might  be  con* 

ricted  of  obscenity.    Look  at  Ovid— look  at  Horace, 


I  that  lover  of  wine  and  pretty  women,  and  even  the  * 


chastest  poet  of  all   antiquity,  Was   not  free  from  a 
charge  of  a  more  serious  description.    The  other  print 
I  represented  the  story  of  Jupiter  and  Leda,  familiar  to 

I  every  classical  reader,  and  learned  in  the  school  books. 

j  Jupiter  was  the  prince  of  the   gods,  and  very  fond 

I  of  pretty  women.    Finding  Leda's  husband  an  obsta* 

I  cle  to  his  amours,  be  assumed;  the  shape  of  a  swan, 

I  and  violated  Leda  while  bathing.    The  bishops,  arch- 

i  bishops,   and  whole  ho&t  of  reverend  lithe  collectors, 

I  were  all  familiar  with  the  story  of  Jupiter  and  Leda, 

I  and  with  Mars  and  Vulcan.     II  these  stories  in  classic 

authors  were  not  to  be  read,  the  whole  course  of  ediH 
cation  must  be  changed,  and  there  is  nota  gem  out  of 
I  the  mine  of  ancient  learning  that  would  not  be  trampled 

on  by  these  two-legged  asses!  Mr.  Adolphus  bad 
alluded  to  the  Latin  books  slightly,  but  not  one  half 
of  the  obscenity  that  was  ia  them  was  to  be  found  i(i 
these.  Nay,  he  would  say  that  there  was  not  a  single 
novel  ever  published  but  what  might  be  found  to  contain 
passages  more  offensive  than  any  selected  for  the 
jury  this  day  to  consider  of.  As  to  the  song,  it  was 
truly  ridiculoui  as  a  subject  of  prosecution — and,  at  this 
2g  3 
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moment,  there  were  not  less  than  a  handred  of  a  {ftr 
more  seductive  tendency,  lying  oo  the  masie  tables  of 
the  daughters  of  the  irice  suppressorsy  and  they  were 
untouched  ! 

The  jet  of  the  inquiry,  in  the  present  case,  was  the 
intent  of  the  diefendant,  and  the  Jury  would  say  whet 
ther  he  had  any  obscene  and  indecent  motives,  whea 
he  published  a  book  in  sixpenny  numbers,  the  reading 
of  which  eould  be  jsrocured  for  three- halfpence,  in  aoy 
circulating^  library.  They  must  have  recourse  to  a  de- 
prived imagination,  to  tortpre  them  into  any  thing 
indecent.  Whiat  would  the  vice  suppressors  say  to  thi 
exhibitions  of  paintings  and  sculpitures  at  Somerset 
House,  where  the  most  modest  ladies  paid  for  admis* 
sion,  and  for  the  gratification  of  their  curiosity  would 
patiently  endure  crowded  and  heated  rooms?  Yet  in 
this  there  was  nothing  impure.  Had  the  GentleiBeB 
of  the  Jury  visited  Carlton  Palace,  Windsor,  or  the 
Marquis  of  Stafford'a,  s^ud  numerous  other  collectionSr 
where  naked  statues  were  seen  of  the  most  lAdeoest 
description  1  it*  was.  easy  to  make  a  charge  of  inde-^ 
oency,  but  the  Indecfenoy,  if  any  where,  lay  in  tho 
minds /ol  the  prosequtofs ;  they  were  the  quickest  at 
detecting  hidden  meanings  and  obscene  allusions.  The 
^earned  counsel  had  dwelt  much  upon  the  w6nderhil 
circurnstante?  of  ^ix  stars  finishing  one  of  the  libels;: 
the  next  thing',  he  supposed,  would  be  to  indict  the 
firmament  and  st^rs  lipr  indecency.  The  defendant 
^ust  be  judged,  be  .again  said,  by  the  intent;  they 
would  cQU(«ider  that  he  had  already  been  imprisoned 
imd  ruiqec) ;  they  were  to  see  that,  he  hiid  fair  play,* 
and  titat  he  was  i>ot  oppressed  by  any  individual.  I^et 
him.  that  was  npt  guilty  throw  the  first  stone;  but 
let  not  men  whose  only  virtue  was  in  their,  pursfi, 
assume  to  themselves  a  power  the  law  gave  them  j^ot;. 
In  the  hands  of  tl>^.Jury  he  left  his  client,  for  they  war* 
the  only  protectors  ,of  tl?p  poor  n^ian  against  th«  pow- 
erful  coalition,  of  th^ricU, 
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A  Chimney  Sweeper  no  Bishop. — A  chimney-sweeper,  of 
very  small  statue,  brought  a  Mrs.  M'lntire,  to  Bow-street,  on 
Saturdarylast,  and  charged  her  with  uttering  a  gross  and  scan- 
dalous libel  against  him,  in  Old  Round  Court,  by  calling  him  t 
*  Bishop.*  The  sweep  said  to  the  magistrate,  1  wants  to  know 
why  this  here  *  voman*  should  call  me  a  Bishop— 1  gets  my  living 
honestly  as  a  sweep,  and  keeps  a  *  vife*  and  five  cliildren-r-and 
though  I  *  bees'  always  called  a  *  glergyman',  and  belonging  to  the 
cloth,  and  that  there  kind  of  things,  I  assure  your  honour,  I  be 
no  bishop.  The  magistrate  said  it  was  quite  certain  he  was  no 
bishop,  and  Mr.  Harris,  the  sweep,  concluded  by  saying,  it  was' 
hai'd  that  he,  nor  any  one  of  bis  business  could  not  now  walk  the 
streets,  without  being  called  a  » Bishop.'  The  woman  was  com- 
mitted. 


Tqrture.— It  is  purious,  that  at  this  moment,  when  so  many 
^^rsons,  boasting  of  their  philanthropby,  are  running  over  the 
country,  and  exploring  the  prisons  with  a  view  of  ameliorating 
the  condition  of  suffering  humanity,  and  improving  their  re- 
l[ulations ;  that  a  person^  who  pretends  to  be  an  aclive 
friend  to  liberty,  should  have  invented  a  mill  and  machinery, 
which  is  capable  of  being  assio^ilated  to  the  tortures  used  by  the 
iqquisition.  We  are  credibly  informed,  that  in  two  prisons, 
when  pe/sons  are  ordered  to  be  kept  to  labour,  the  old  and  young 
are  indiscriminately  compelled  to  tread  in  a  machine,  so  con- 
structed, that  if  a  false  step  is  taken,  through  wpint  of  breath, 
giddiness,  fatigue,  qr  any  accidental  illness  or  emergency,  the 
party  so  missing  his  step,  is  immediately  knocked  down  by  a 
tremendous  blow  from  some  part  of  the  mill.  Is  not  this  a 
species  of  tofture  ? — and  is  it  not  agreat  hardship,  that- the  most . 
innocent  persons,  whose  hunger  has  compelled  them  to  ask  for 
bread,  or  who  may  have  offended  a  watchman,  street-keeper,  or 
any  other  mercenary  trap,  when  brought  before  the  magistrate, 
may  be  committed  to  hard  labour  for  a  month,  as  a  rogue  and 
vagabond,  and  actually  undergo  this  torture  while  Uvipg  all  the 
wUils  on  thiu  water-i^ruel. 
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A  Fat  Job. — It  wms  proTed  before  the  eommittee,  lately 
iitting  on  the  Parliameiiterjr  pniitiii9  and  stationary  bnsinese, 
that  Mr.  Clowes,  printer  to  the  Navy  Offiee,  had  charg-ed 
391/.  8s.  04.  for  printins^  ISOO  numbers  of  Parliamentary  names 
and  addresses,- being  eight  upon  a  sheet,  and  the  paper  supplied 
by  the  Stationary  Ofiice.  Four  printers,  who  inTestigated  the 
matter,  proved  that  they  would  do  the  same  work  for  271.  lOs., 
and  get  100  per  cent,  profit.  Mr.  Dick  ins,  comptroller  of  the 
Stationary  Ofiice,  Mr.  Parsons,  and  Sir  Matthew  Bloxom,  ap- 
pear to  have  supported  Mr.  Clowes*s  charges. — John  Bull  pag9 
for  aU.  - 

DEATH  OF  JOHN  EMERY,  ESQ.  COMEDIAN. 

We  are  truly  serry  to  have  to  announce  the  dissolation  of  that 
most  excellent  and  ioimitable  Actor.    After  an  illness  of  three 
weeks,  caused  by  an  excessive  inward  debility,  brought  on,  as  it 
is  supposed,  by  a  diseased  liver,  and  which  at  last  attached  itself 
to  the  lungs,  he  breathed  his  last  a  few  minutes  past  eight  o'clock 
on  the  the  evening  of  the  S5th  ult.  at  his  house  in  Hyde-Street, 
Bloomsbury.    He  was  in  his  forty^seventh  year.    He  has  left 
an  amiable  wife  and  seven  young  children  to  lameivt  his  losa* 
for  whose  future  support  and  maintenance,  however,  there  is 
every  reason  to  fear  he  has  cot  made  even  the  most  slender  pro- 
vision.   Mr.  Emery  has  always  been  a  decided  favourite — pro- 
fessionally, as  well  as  with  all  who  knew  him,  and  therefore  we 
trust  that,  should  the  case  require  it,  his  friends,  in  conjunction 
with  a  generous  and  feeling  public,  (to  whose  amusement  and 
hours  of  social  enjoyment  he  has  been  for  upwards  of  three  and 
twenty  years  so  great  a  contributor,)  will  immediately  come  for- 
ward to  render  their  aid  and  assistance  in  any  way  that  may  be 
considered  best  calculated  to  accomplish  the  end  desired.    On 
these  occasions,  we  have  sometimes  witnessed  the  generosity  of 
managers  in  giving  free  benefits ;    and,  indeed,   we  have  no 
doubt,  should  it  be  required,  that  we  shall  in  this  instance  haye 
to  applaud  a  similar  act  of  kindness  and  liberaUty,  and  which 
cannot  fail  to  be  fully  appreciated,  as  a  mark  of  feeling  and 
respect  for  a  most  valuable  and  faithful  old  servant^   With  re- 
gard to  Mr.  Emery  as  an  actor,  every  one  who  has  been  a  fre- 
quenter of  the  theatre  is  well  aware  of  his  superior  talent.    In 
hfs  own  hnmediale  line  of  acting,  indeed,  viz.  the  Yorkshire 
rustic,  the  stage,  it  is  universally  allowed,  never  produced  hi?. 
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equal ;  and,  in  all  probability,  **  we  shall  never  look  upon  his 
like  again.*'  He  had  excellent  natural  abilities^  was  a  good 
musician,  (to  which  profession  It  was  intended  by  his  parents  he 
should  have  been  brouglit  up,)  and  he  was  likewise  a  tolerable 
artist.  To  his  duty  in  his  profession  he  was  ever  most  strictly 
attentive;  so  much  so,  that  when  dining  in  public  or  in  the  society 
of  his  friends,  and  the  time  drew  near  which  required  his  attend- 
ance at  the  theatre,  his  watch  was  invariably  placed  upon  the. 
table ;  and  he  was  never  known,  daring  the  whole  course  of  his 
engagement  at  Covent  Garden,  to  disappoint  the  public  but 
once,  and  that  was  from  the  circumlstance  of  the  accouchment  of 
his  wife.  His  natural  and  unsophist  icated  apology  to  the  audi* 
•nee  on  that  occasion,  cannot  fail  to  be  very  generally  remem- 
bered. In  the  death  of  Mr.  Emery,  the  stage  and  the  public  will 
suffer  a  very  severe  lossj  his  wife  and  family  the  deprivation  of  a 
very  indulgent  husband  and  father,  and  his  friends  and  asio- 
•iateS)  that  of  a  warm-hearted  and  intelligent  companion. 


NEW  MARRIAGE  ACT. 

An  act  has  just  been  passed,  the  particulars  of  which  we  feel 
imperiously  called  upon  to  lay  before  our  readers.  It  is  right, 
that  in  all  civilized  socielies,  regulations  should  be  established 
eoncerning  contracts,  and  no  contract  can  be  of  more  import- 
ance than  that  of  matrimony.  The  various  acts  of  parliament 
which  hav«  been  made  in  this  country,  and  entitled  **  Marriage 
Acts,?*  should,  more  properly  speaking,  be  called  Anti-Marriage 
ilcf«/— because  they  do  nothing  but  throw  obstacles  in  the  way 
of  matrimony.  They  have  all  been  introduced  by  the  aristo- 
cracy, to  prevent  their  sons  and  daughters  from  intermarrying 
with  the  common  people.  The  more  difficulties  are  thrown  in 
the  way,  the  greater  facilities  are  afforded  to  the  unprincipled 
man,  wltb  wishes  to  deceive' an  affectionate  and  credulous  girl. 
When  a  man,  who  assumes  the  chai  acler  of  a  lover,  has  chosen 
some  convenient  moment  to  press  the  tender  fair  one  for  the  last 
favour,  she  ought  to  be  able  to  say  to  Mm,  "  Go  with  me  before 
the  magistrate,  and  marry  me— then  I  will  immediately  consent.'* 
But  all  these  obstacles  afford  so  many  delays  and  excuses  .to  the 
artful  and  experienced  seducer,  who  can  strew  the  paths  with 
•ttch  agreeable  and  enticing  flowers,  as  will  lead  the  unsuspeot- 
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fog  girl,  by  imperceptible  degrees,  to  that  stage  of  passion  «iul 
of  feeling,  which  will  render  her  an  easy  prey  .to  <lLis  base  ^l»- 
»igns. 

We  give,  as  under,  tiie  principal  provisions  of  tbe  -acl,  and 
have  no  doubt  but  it  will  operate  upon  many  thousandB,  and  in- 
duce them  to  get  married  before  the  first  of  September. 

**  It  is  enacted,  that  no  licence  for  any  marriage  shall,  from:, 
and  after  the  end  of  September  next,  be  granted  until  oath  shall 
have  been  made  by  the  parties  applying  for  such  license  to  the 
effect  required  by  this  act.    Where  both  parties  are  of  twteo^- 
one  years,  each  shall  make  oath  that  they  are  respectively,  and 
that  each  believes  the  other  to  be  twenty-one.years  or^pwArds^ 
Where  both  parties  are  under  age,  but  alleged  to  be  a  ^idow«r 
and  widow,  the  allegation  must  be  sworn  to  in  the  same  ntannar. 
Where  only  one  of  the  parties  is  under  age,  and  the  minor  is  «fcl- 
leged  to  be  a  widower  and  widow,  the  allegation  must  be  sworn 
.  to  in  the  same  manner.    Where  both,  or  either  of  the  partias 
shall  be  under  age,  and  neither  a  widow  nor  widower,  both  shall 
make  oath  in  the  same  manner  as  above   specified,  that  is  to  say, 
each  shall  make  oath  as  to  himself  and  herself,  and  as  to  his  and 
her  belief  with  respect  to  the  other  party.    In  the  latter  ease, 
both  parties  shall  also  make  oath  that  the  consent  of  the  neca»- 
sary  person  or  persons  has  been  given.    Where  it  Is  alleged  that 
both,  or  either  of  the  parties,  are,  or  is,  of  tike  age  of  twe&tjr- 
one,  the  license  shall  not  be  granted  until  the  register  of  tha 
baptism  of  such  parties,  or  party,  is  produced,  and  proved  upon 
oath  by  some  other  witness,  to  be  a  correct  extract.    If  the  re- 
gister Jae  not  in  England*  the  fact  must  be  proved  onoathto.tha 
.s&ti«faction  of  the  person  authorised  to  grant  the  license.    In 
all  cases,  except  cases  of.  special  license,  oath  shall  be  made  of 
the  residence  of  the  parties  applying,   for  the  space  ^f  fonr 
weeks  before  the  granting  of  such  license.    The  consent  of  pa- 
rents or  guardians  must  be  signified  in  writing,  the  signatare 
must  be  attested  by  three  or  more  witnesses,  and  the  consent, «o 
signed  ami  attested,  must  be  delivered  to  the  peraon  or  {>eFflons' 
from  whom  the  license  is  sought.    The  oaths  to  be  taken  before 
surrogate,  and  if  perjury  be  committed,  it  is  to  be  visited  with 
transportation.    If  one  of  the  contracting  parties  should  be  co©- 
vioted'of  suchoflfenoe,  such  person  shall  forfeit  to  the  king  all 
Mtete,  right,  title,  imere^t,  benefit,  profit,  and  advantage,  whiijb 
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8«ib  p«^oii  may  derive  from,,  or  be  entitledto,  by  'virtue  of  such 
Btiriage*  The  ofith»  to  be  preserved  by  the  proper  officer,  and. 
theUcenae  and.  other  instrumenta,  to  be  entered  in  a  calendar,  to 
bt.  ooeiv  to  the  inspeetlon  of  the  persons.  Officers  deviatiag 
from  the  dlreotlonsof  this  act,  shall  be  subject  to  punishment  as- 
guilty  of  a  misdemeanour;  but  after  the  solemnization  of  a  mar<- 
ritt^a  by  Hoense,  it  is  not  to  be  impeachedbn  the  ground  of  in- 
fenaality  in  obtaining  sueh  license.  With  resiject  to  marriagea 
by  banns,  the  act  requires,,  that  before  the  publication  of  such 
banns  iib any  church  or  chapel,  there  shall  be  delivered  to  the 
pTi^per  raioister  of  the  said  church  or  chapel  an  affidavit  as  to  the 
rasidience,  flames,  and  ages  of  both,  parties.  The  banns  not  to 
be  published  until  thi^  names  and  re&idence  so  stated  shall  be  af^- 
fiSMd  on  the  principal  door  of  the  church  or  chapel,  and  also  in 
seme  oonspieuous  place  within  the  said  church  or  chapel,  so  to 
remain  until  the  expiration  of  the  three  Sundays  on  which  such 
baflin» shall  be  published.  Such  affidavit  to  be  then  delivered 
over  to  the  churchwarden  or  chapel-warden,  and  to  be  by  him 
deposited  in  a  chest;  whenever  a  marriage  shall  not  be  had 
within  three  months  after  the  publication  of  banns,  the  banns 
mast  be  republished,  or  a  license  must  be  obtained.  This  act  not 
ta  be  in  force  until  after  the  first  day  of  September,  1822^  when* 
ever  a  marriage  shall  not  be  had  within  three  months  after  the 
lieense  is  obtained,  a  new  license  must  be  procured,  or  banns 
nrast  be  published.  This  act  not  to  extend  to  the  marriage  of 
any  of  the  royal  family,  nor  to  any  marriages  amongst  Quakers 
.  e<*  Jews,  or  to  any  marriages  solemnized  beyond  aeas.  The  act 
to  be  read  at  certain  stated  times  in  the  churches  and  chap^, 
sod  to  extend  only  to  England. 


For  the  Rambler's  Magazine. 


OK  THE  WRETCHED  CO^VDITION  OF  A  MAN  WHO 
HAS  A  LOVING  WIFE. 
Tflav  man's  fate  is  hard  enough  who  is  cursed  with  a  wanton, 
jealous,  scolding,  or  drunken  wife:  bat  it  is  better  to  have  a 
vrantoo.  Jealous,  scolding,  or  drunken  one— nay,  to  have  one  who 
oomprises  all  those  qualities^  than  be  yoked  to  a  loving  wife, 
'fhe  wa9U&»wit9-  wiH  let  a  poor  fellow  wear  his  horns  in  peace 
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If  he  gives  her  no  interruption  in  planting  them:  the  JeaiauB 
wife  -will  cease  upbraiding  whilst  h6r  darling  is  fixed' to  her 
apron  string:  the  drunken  wife  is  at  least  sober  when  she  wakes 
in  tiie  morning :  and  the  scolding  wife  we  may  suppose  is  silent 
when  she  is  asleep.  The  loving  wife,  however,  torments  her 
husband  morning,  noon,  and  night, — nay,  and  all  night  too ! 

When  my  dear  partner,  who  is  the  most  loving  of  her  sex, 
first  wakes  in  the  morning,  and  finds  me  asleep,  she  is  sure  to 
disturb  me,  and  tell  me  I  have  had  rest  enough,  and  that  too 
much  sleep  is  not  good  for  me.  If  I  happen  to  be  awake  whan 
she  first  opens  her  eyes,  she  will  not  suffer  me  to  get  up,  insist- 
ing that  I  must  take  another  nap,  and  must  have  had  an  indifferent 
night.  When  I  set  down  to  breakfast,  it  is  ten  to  one  but  if  I 
•hoose  toast,  she  finds  it  gave  me  heart-bum  the  day  before, 
and  then  I  must  eat  bread  and  butter ;  should  I  choose  the  lat- 
ter, it  is  the  same  odds,  I  am  obliged  to  eat  Yorkshire  cake,  bo- 
cause  she  welV  knows  I  am  fond  of  it.  Sometimes  she  tarns 
down  my  cup  herself  after  the  first  dish,  because  she  fancies  my 
handshakes,  and  that  tea  is  nervous.  At  another  time  I  am 
swilled  with  a  dozen  cups,  because  she  conceives  late  too  much 
over  night,  and  tea  is  good  for  my  digestion.  One  time  I  am 
poisoned  with  brandy,  at  another  with  saffron  in  my  tea,  though 
she  knows  I  detest  them  both, — but  she  says  it  is  good  for  me. 

If  I  happen  to  come  home  any  short  time  before  dinner,  I  am 
obliged  to  swallow  down  a  large  dish  of  chocolate,  and  to  eat  a 
saucer.ful  of  toast,  to  keep  the  wind  out  of  my  stomach,  althoogh 
I  may  be  just  come  from  a  coffee-house ;  and  I  am  very  lucky  if 
I  escape  a  pint  basin  of  peas-soup  into  the  bargain,  by  way 
of  a  whet  to  m.y  appetite.  Though  my  loving  tormentor 
may  have  thus  crammed  me^  Ifk^^  a  turkey-cock  until  dinner 
makes  its  appearance,  I  am  nevertheless  obliged  to  eat  what- 
ever she  puts  on  my  plate,. or  else  she  i s the  most  miserable 
creature  alive,  and  is  sure  I  am  not  well,  which  never  fails  of 
introducing  the  apothecary  into  the  house  as  soon  as  the  cloth  is 
cleared. 

I  have  more  than  once,  on  such  an  occasion,  suffered  myself 
to  be  drenched  with  gallons  of  camomile  tea,  because  no  remon- 
strances could  satisfy  her  but  my  stomach  was  out  of  order. 
If  I  presume  to  help  myself  at  table,  like  the  physician  of  San- 
aho  Panza,  she  it  ready  with  her  interdict  to  restrain,  me.     If  I 
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ask  for  table-beer,  she  perhaps  thinks  water  better  for  me ;  and 
shoald  this  have'  been  my  choice,  it  is  great  odds  but  she  orders 
wtne  to  be  mixed  with  it,  as  it  is  tod  cold  for  my  stomach  by 
itself.  Should  I  T^ish  for  a  glass  of  white  wine,  I  am  probably- 
told  that  red  will  be  better  for  my  nerves  ;  and  if  I  mention  red, 
then  I  am  advised  that  white  will  be  better  for  m.y  cold.  , 

When  the  desert  appears,  though  I  am  in  general  fond  of  fruit 
and  sweetmeats,  I  almost  tremble  at  th^  sight  of  them,  for  as 
the  dear  loving  soul  is  fond  of  these  things  herself,  she  thinks 
she  cannot  give  a  stronger  proof  of  her  regard  for  me  than  in 
making-me  eat  what  she  likes  best.  Accordingly,  if  she  takes 
a  peach  which  she -thinks  looks  remarkably  good,  I  am  forced  to 
finish  what  she  has  half  eaten,  though  I  prefer  a  nectarine.  And 
however  longingly  I  may  cast  my  eye  upon  any  saucer  of  sweet- 
meats, I  am  forced  to  avoid  the  temptation,  well  knowing  that  my 
loving- taster  will  supply  me  abundantly  with  her  relics  of  those 
things  she  is  sure  I  am  fond  of.  1  must  add,  too,  that  tliough 
the  company  cannot  help  smiling  when  she  loads  my  plate  with 
jellies,  I  dare  not  refuse  my  love's  kindness  if  she  declares  they 
are  admirable,  and  she  is  certain  I  like  them. 

Her  anxiety  about  my  health,  and  her  earnestness  to  please  me, 
act  so  vehemei^tly  npop  her  mind,  that  she  is  never  cool  enough  > 
to  judge  what  is  best  for  my  constitution,  or  most  agreeable  to  my 
taste.  S^he  is  too  intent  about  the  end  to  consult  well  the  means. 
Hence  my  physician  often  proves  the  reverse  of  the  smoaker'9 
adage,  Tebacco  Aic— for  if  I  am  well,  she  will  make  me  sick ;  if 
-I  am  sick,  she  does  not  make  roe  well ;  and  when  she  is  most  indus- 
trious toprove  her  love  for  me,  I  am  frequently  inclined  to  prefer 
anvy,  hatred,  malice,  and  all  uncharitableness,  to  such  loving  kind- 
ness, and  I  am  often  tempted  to  exclaim,  ^^  Oh,  damn  your  love  !" 
though  I  am  convinced  of  its  sincerity. 

My  great  coat,  which  I  number  among  my  best  friends,  by  her 
means  deserves  a  place  among  my  false  ones.  In  distress,  either 
from  rain  or  froSt,  my  good  friend  does  me  no  service,  for  my 
wifa  often  hates  a  great  coat — ^^because,  says  she,  I  may  take  cold 
when  I  pull  it  off;  and  so  I  must  bear  the  inclemency  of  tha 
weather,  and  be  soaked  in  every  shower  of  rain,  for  want  of  it. 
When  I  am  in  no  want  of  it,  my  good  friend  is  ready  with  its 
kind  offices;  and  if  my  love  should  take  it  into  her  head  that  I 
have  at  any  time  suffered  by^going  without  my  great  coat,  I  am 
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forced  to  groan  under  the  weight  of  it,  even  in  the  hot  month  of 
July. 

Her  desire  to  have  me  pleased  will  not  even  let  me  see  the  play 
I  admire,  or  visiUthe  friend  whom  I  like.  Should  I  presume  to 
engage  myself,  I  shall  perhaps  find  myself  one  of  an  agreeable 
party,  which  she  knew  before  I  should  be  happy  to  be  with  in 
another  place.  Should  I  makp  up  my  mind  to  see  Kean  in  Rich- 
ard the  Third,  I  find  myself  engaged  by  her,  either  to  see  a  new 
splendid  melo-dramatic  piece  at  the  Coboufg,  where  she  has  al- 
ready taken  places,  or  perhaps  to  witness  some  journeymen 
bakers  shockingly  butcher  the  play  of  Macbeth,  at  the  Minor 
Theatre,  merely  because  one  of  their  masters,  who  servet  us 
with  bread,  had  the  politeness  to  send  her  some  tickets. 

To  add  to  my  misfortune,  I  can  see  no  hopes  of  a  change  for 
the  better.  You  may  be  sure  I  have  taken  much  pains  to  con- 
Tince  her,  that  though  the  best  of  women,  she  is  the  worst  of 
wires ;  that  I  had  rather  feel  the  severest  effects  of  hate,  than 
the  torments  I  endure  from  her  love.  If  she  was  a  termagant, 
I  would  make  her  a  silent  woman,  and  would  undertake  to  tame 
a  shrew ;  but  my  dear  tormentor  is  so  meek,  that  she  weeps  with- 
out complaining,  and  pines  in  private,  with  grief  if  I  oppose  the 
roost  trifling  circumstance  which  she  judges  is  for  my  good,  or 
has  conceived  would  please  me.  She  imagines  I  have  no  love  for 
her,  if  she  thinks  I  slight  any  instance  of  hers  to  me.  After 
having  suffered  her  to  waste  herself  almost  to  a  skeleton,  I  have 
been  reduced  to  the  cruel  necessity  of  giving  way  to  her  dispo- 
sition, and  submitting  a  second  time  to  the  go-cart  snd  leading 
strings.  Though  I  amthejest^of  my  friends,  and  the  sport  of 
both  sexes — though  I  can  neither  eat,'  drink,  sleep,  or  wake,  as 
1  please— though  I  must  appear  merry  when  I  am  sad,  and  weU 
when  I  am  ill — keep  company  I  do  not  like,  and  scarcely  ever 
see  my  old  acquaintances  and  friends — though  I  am  to  be  purged, 
sweated,  and  blistered,  in  perfect  health,  I  cannot  ffy  from  my 
persecutor,  as  my  love  is,  at  least,  equal  to  hers,  and  lam  content 
to  bear  the  weakness  of  her  mind,  as  I  am  so  sensible  of  the 
strength  of  her  affection.  Therefore,  sir,  when  you  see  a  monkey 
play  with  a  kitttn,  a  boy  with  a  puppy,  or  miss  with  her  gold- 
finch, pray  remember, 

Your's,  with  respect, 

TIMOTHY  TRUELOVB. 
SO,  Compton  Street^  Soko, 
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THE  GOLDEN  ASS 

OF  LUCIUS  APULBIUS,   OP  IIEOAVRA. 


[Many  of  oar  readers  have,  no  donbt,  either  wen  or  heard  of  a  book  bearing 
the  above  title.  We  cannot  justify  the  title,  because  it  is  a  work  comparatively 
modem,  written  in  Italian,  and  only  founded  upon  one  of  the  ancient  title  it 
assumes.  It  is,  however,  a  curious  book,  and  by  no  means  genera%  read ;  con- 
sequently, we  conceive  some  extracts  from  it  will  not  be  unacceptable.] 


THE  NEW  METAMORPHOSIS;   OR,  THE  PLEASANT 
TRANSFORMATION. 

CHAPTER   I. 

0/  the  country f  parents,  birth,  education,  person,  temper,  and 
inclination  o/Fantasio,  and  of  his  leaving  his  native  countrjf, 
and  arrival  at  Rome, 

The  following  surprising  adyentures  may,  perhaps,  raise  a 
curiosity  in  the  reader,  to  know  something  of  my  person,  parents, 
ranlc,  disposition,  and  education.  To  anticipate,  therefore,  his 
inquiry,  I  must  inform  him  that  my  name  is  Fumoso  de  la  Fan- 
tasia, or,  for  brevity,  Don  Fantasio ;  a  family  as  reputable  as 
any  in  the  delightful  proTince  of  di  Parnasso.  My  grandfather, 
the  0rs.t  of  this  branch  of  the  Fantasi,  of  which  I  am  descended, 
was  Signior  Luciano  d*Asino,  my  father  Apuleio  d*Asino  d'Oro, 
my  mother  was  Donna  Musa  del  Inventione,  daughter  of  Signior 
Gittdicidela  Fantasia,  all  of  the  same  family  and  celebrated 
country.  Nature,  howe^r  favourable  she  has  been  to  my  mind, 
has  not  been  very  |>rodigal  in  the  materials  of  my  body.  I  have 
found  no  great  cause,  however,  to  complain  of  her  parsimony  in 
my  bulk,  since ahe  has  had  so  great  an  eye  to  proportion  and 
use.  And  while  I  find  a  just  symmetry  of  my  parts,  and  a  suffi- 
ciency to  their  end,  I  am  free  from  the  scandal  of  deformity,  and 
uneasiness  of  incapacity  of  any  pleasure  which  the  larger  or 
more  bulky  part  of  mankind  enjoy.  Nay,  I  have  this  satisfaction 
peculiar  to  myself,  to  remember  the  virtuous  and  philosophers 
have  always  agreed,  *^  that  the  cunning  and  wisdom  of  nature 
if  never  so  apparent  as  in  the  most  minute  productions.'* 
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My  motber  bad  the  peculiar  advantage  of  the  f^enaine  naiiTea 
of  our  clime,  for  she  broaght  me  forth  without  any  of  those 
raging  pangs  which  are  so  general  in  travail ;  and  as  my  birth 
gave  her  no  pain,  so  my  existence  supplied  her  trith  abundance 
of  joy,  whilst  I  remained  under  the  guardianship  of  her  eye,  and' 
the  direction  of  her  love;  where  still  she  would  have  kept  me, 
had  not  the  natural  roving  of  my  temper,  and  the  force  of  my 
destiny,  driven  me  from  her  tender  and  endearing  embraces,  to 
seek  a  ne%  fortune  abroad. 

My  education  was  prudently  adapted  to  the  bwit  o'f  my 
genius,  iniinical  to  the  barren  and  knotty  trifles  of  the  schools^ 
and  only  delighted  with  the.  gay  and  politer  doctrines  of  the 
'  Muses,  that  were  most  useful  in  the  forming  of  the  mind  and  the 
manners.  My  parents  indulged  my  inclinations,  and  /urnished 
all  the  advantages  of  those  agreeable  studies,  which  the  custom 
of  the  place,  and  the  pursuits  of  the  people,  supplied, 

A9>  the?  delightful  province  di  Parnasso  enjoys  all  the  indul- 
gence of  smiling  nature,  so  it  seldom  abounds  with  the  favours 
of  fortune.  That  was  a  defect  which  too  sensibly  ajfected  me  ; 
so  that  foolishly  di38atis6ed  with  the  blessings  of  therformer,  and 
as  anxiously  desirous  of  the  gaudy  curses  of  the  latter,  at  th« 
age  of  eighteen,  I  left  the  calm  recesses  of  my  paternal  abod«^ 
in  pursuit  of  the  false,  though  alluring,  prospects  of  dtidd  and 
courts;  and  bribed  by  the  hopes  of  glory  and  power,  I  listed 
myself  in  the  legions  of  fortune,  grasping  already  the  trophies  sh« 
promised,  with  faithless  assurance,  to  all  that  adored  her.  But, 
alas !  the  blind  goddess,  unmindful  of  the  merit  of  Justice,  be- 
trayed me  to  miseries  as  great  as  surprising. 

Rome,  the  proud  head  of  the  catholic  world,  that  now  holdi 
almost  as  large  an  empire  over  the  consciences  of  nations,  as  it 
once  did  over  their  persons^  Rome  was  the  place  where  I  flat- 
tered myself  I  should  arrive  at  that  grandeur  and  wealth,  nrhleh 
my  hopes  had  already  devoured,  for  Rome  is  the  market  vdier* 
riches  and  power  are  bartered  for  words,  hypocrisy,  or  oinninir 
address. 

B^ing  arrived  in  fhis  dty,  I  began  to  consider  where  to  tak« 
my  first  station,  and  fil  my  step  on  the  ladder  of  fortune,  to 
mount  to  that  height  which  my  ambition  proposed.  On  a  strict 
inquiry,  I  found  that  the  Cardinal  Cantelmi,  of  the  housv-  i>f 
Popoli,  by  the  advantage  of  his  posts,  had  it  ntost.in  1>i9  pov^ei^ 
to  answer*  my  desires ;  for  be  wa«  archbishop  of  Naples,  a  legat« 
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iftt^PeSt  ^i»«g%  Id  Xht  settle  eoll«t«,  one  dtf  tb  9«Ud  t)i6  triple 
diiidert.  ' 

The  ]prospe6t  of  intereit  -wStli  such  k  minion  of  fortune,  yHa 
iif6  greit  not  to  stir  up  ihy  endeatonr^  to  get  into  Ms  family ; 
But  M  fhe  fii^st  ktep  is  the  most  difficult  In  malin^^  a  miin's  for- 
ftnie,  80  alf  my  attempts^  without  money  and  aeqaaintance,  only 
served  to  convince  me  of  the  vanity  of  my  hopes,  until  chance 
One  day  siippliid,  by  a  lucky  hit,  all  other  d^f^ts.  ^ 

Uneasjr  with  my  bad  fortune  at  home,  and  partly  to  divert  the 
melancholy  thoughts  that  might  arise  from  a  too  serious  view, 
and  partly  out  of  curiosity  to  see  the  celebrated  places  of  this 
great  city,  I  ^ent  abroad  one  day,  and  passing  the  Piazza 
Navonna,  my  eyes  were  saluted  by  a  magnificent  church,  callcfd 
De  la  Pace.  The  porch,  although  adorned  with  the  art  of  the 
arcliitect,  and  the  advantage  of  the  purest  white  marble  for  its 
materials,  yet  not  satisfied  with  these  ornaments,  which  last  all 
the  year  round,  the  priest  had  embellished  it  with  a  thousand 
various  pictures  of  the  best  masters,  and  an  abundance  of  figures 
made  in  a  kind  of  mosaic  work,  of  silk  of  various  colours,  after 
the  mode  of  Bononia,  which. city  is  exquisite  in  jierformancei  ^f 
this  hature. 

The  pomp  of  the  porch  assured  me  of  some  solemnity  within, 
worthy  the  view  of  a  stranger,  and  always  eptertainlng  to  a 
de? otee  of  pleasure  and  music.  On  my  entrance,  I  found  that  all 
this  preparation  was  for  a  festival  of  gallantry,  which  some 
nobleman,  or  man  of  wealth  at  least,  had  exhibited  at  his  own 
charge  and  expence,  according  to  the  custom  of  Italy,  where  the 
admirable  music  and  harmony  of  ladies,  always  invited  on  these 
occasions,  supply  the  advantages  of  the  theatres  of  less  sanctified 
countries. 

The  feast  was  in  honour  of  St.  Theresa ;  that  is,  the  name  of 
St.  Theresa  was  the  bawd  of  Count  Luciano*s  addresses  to 
Donna  Theresa,  the  beautiful  niece  of  Cardinal  Cantelmi,  arch- 
bishop of  Naples,  and  favourite  of  the  pope.  For  the  saint  who 
is  chosen  by  the  gallants,  ^ho  are  masters  of  the  festival,  bears 
always  the  name  of  their  mistresses,  to  whom  it  is,  in  reality, 
devoted,  consisting  of  first  and  second  vdipers  and  masses.  For 
as  the  painters,  in  their  Madonnas,  afways  copy  their  most 
favoufitt  mistresses,  so  these  noble  detotee's,  through  ihtf  saint 
2n8 
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trlnmphtiit,  oomr^y  th«lr  tddrMtei  to  th«  ttLlnt  ttUitant.  A 
throne  was  erectied  exactly  against  the  gate,  for  the  view  of  all 
who  entered  the  charch ;  it  was  surrounded  by  a  splendid  com- 
pany of  gentlemen  of  quality,  among  the  foremost  of  whom  lat 
the  Count  Luciano,  at  whose  expence  this  feast  was  exhibited, 
in  honour  of  St.  Theresa,  or  rather  of  the  cardinal's  niece,^  as 
four  otiier  young  noblemen  had  done  already  in  honour  of  their 
mistresses. 

The  constant  ornaments  of  this  church  are  as  magnificent  as 
most  in  thfs  city,  being  painted  and  gilt  all  within,  and  every 
where  adorned  with  statues  worthy  of  obserTStion.  But  on 
this  extraordinary  occasion,  several  triumphal  arches  were 
erected,  adorned  with  the  representation  of  the  most  important 
transactions  in  the  life  of  St.  Theresa. 

On  i^ach  side  of  the  choir  and  the  throne,  a  theatre  was  erected, 
one  for  vocal  and  the  other  for  instrumental  music  ;  each  band 
eODslsted  of  fifty  performers,  besides  four  solos  in  a  little  box 
jQear  the  altar,  who  were  the  best  voices  in  Rome.  Four  hun- 
dred and  forty-five  white  wax  candles  being  now  lighted,  tho 
music  all  ready,  and  the  gallants  impatient,  the  welcome  message 
was  brought,  that  the  lady  of  the  day  and  of  their  wishes  was 
very  near  the  church,  and  the  signal  being  given  on  her  entry, 
they  began  their  first  anthem. 

Donna  Theresa's  arrival  gave  a  new  air  to  the  faces  of  the 
gallants,  over  which  she  spread  a  joy  and  satisfaction,  to  balance 
the  uneasy  impatience  they  had  felt  at  her  delay.  It  would  have 
been  difficult  for  me  to  have  discovered  the  fair  idof  of  the 
solemnity,  as  so  many  ladies  were  entering  with  her;  had  not 
Luciano  stept  from  the  throne,  led  her  to  a  reading  desk  pre* 
pared  for  her,  covered  with  crimson  velvet,  and  surrounded  with 
a  deep  gold  fringe ;  and  a  large  cushion  of  the  same,  most  richly 
embossed,  was  laid  for  her  to  kneel  upon.  Her  dress  was 
modest,  and  her  head  covered  with  a  large  black  veil,  which  fell 
down  behind  and  on  each  side,  almost  as  low  as  her  feet,  ontireiy 
hiding  her  face.  But  that  was  an  evil  her  goodness  presently 
removed  with  a  good  deal  of  address;  for,  under  pretence  of 
sticking  a  pin,  she  contrived  to  gratify  the  gentlemen  whb  were 
anxiously  gazing  at  her,  with  a  sight  of  some  part  of  her  face, 
and  threw  now  and  then  a  gracious  smile,  and  darted  as  pleasing 
glances  as  they  could  desire.  Thus,  though  her  breasjts  were 
covered  Mrith  the  Veil,  she  had  the  agreeable  art,  by  playing 
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'irith  it  ^trdeisly,  to  giT6  her  tdmirerf  tn  easy  and  full  view  of 
her  cbarming  bosom." 

The  mvaio  was  incomparable,  and  the  anthems,  taken  ont  of 
the  CmnHcl€9f  were  far  more  applicable  to  the  lady  than  the 
saint ;  and  the  picture  of  the  altar-piece,  where  the  mass  was  to 
be  said  next  mornin^f,  I  found  to  have  the  face  of  the  beautifoi 
Theresa. 

CTo  be  continued.) 


ENGLISH  OPERA  HOUSE. 

This  house  opened  with  a  novelty  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Beaaley, 
called,  *'  Love  among  the  Roses."  It  is  a  light,  airy  piflfce,  but 
not  possessed  of  sufficient  merit  to  become  a  standard.  A 
Hr.  Bland,  son  of  Mrs.  Bland,  of  Drury  Lane,  made  his  debut 
in  a  trifling  singing  character,  and  met  with  tolerable  saccess» 
Harley  is  not  here  this  season,  and  Wilkinson  took  Mattt  in 
the  ^*  Miller's  Maid,'^  bnt  was  not  so  happy  in  it  as  we  should 
have  «xpected.  Little  Clara  Fisher  has  been  a  great  attrdfction 
at  this  house  during  the  last  month,  and  we  are  happy  to  say  the 
exertions  of  the  proprietor  have  been  better  recompenced  than 
last  year.  We  have  seen  this  Uttle  phoenomenon  in  fourteen  or 
fifteen  different  characters,  in  all  of  which  she  gave  great  satis* 
faction,  and  in  some  met  with  the  most  rapturous  applause.  A 
new  piece,  entitled,  *'  All  in  the  Dark,*'  has  also  been  brought 
ont  here.  It  is  attributed  to  Mr.  Planche,  but  cannot  lay  claim 
to  originality,  the  story  being  taken  from  Morton's  ^*  Henri 
Quatre."  Tlie  scene  lies  at  Dresden,  and  the  charaokers  are 
chiefly  German.  Miss  Kelly  appeared  to  great  advantage  as 
LouisoN,  and  Wilkinson  afforded  considerable  amusement  as  har 
husband  Stoop.  This  piece  was  well  received.  Miss  Carew 
and  Miss  Povey  are  this  year  added  to  the  company,  and  their 
talents  are  too  well  known  to  need  our  panegyric. 


HAY-MARKET. 

A  three  act  piece,  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Kenny,  but  nueU  infe- 
rior to  his  former  productions,  has  been  produced  at  tbis  ho\ise, 
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MtHM,  **  l#lu  BMby.*'    It  la  MrUltirf  a  iMfkiW*  ^kkpi^i  nft 

aceidenti  and  blunders,  bat  has  not  sufficient  «taiillaa  t«  Im 
aboT€  a  season.  Oxberry  and  Mrs.  Chatt«rly  exerted  ibennelTea 
with  saeeess,  bat  Liston  tbougbt  his  part  beneath  him,  aad  threi^ 
it  up  in  disgust.  There  was  great  opposition  to  its  lielag  glf  tn 
out  for  repetition,  but  the  majority  was  in  its  fat^ffir. 

*'  Peter  Fin ;  or,  a  New  Road  to  Brighton,'*  a  faree^  b^t^e^wod 
from  the  French,  has  also  been  performed  here  with  suceess, 
though  not  without  more  opposition  than  coald  hare  been 
expected.  Peter  Fin  is  a  London  fishmonger,  who  has  had  a 
fortune  left  him  on  some  tery  peculiar  conditions.  Under  pre- 
tence of  being  driven  to  Brighton,  he  is  talcen  round  Croydon, 
Hampstead,  and  Hackney,  and  is  ultimately  set  down  in  Bed- 
ford Sqaare,  where  he  fancies  he  is  already  refreshed  by  the 
sea-breezes,  and  is  not  a  little  surprised,  on  a  ramble,  to  find 
himself  in  Broad«Street,  St.  Giles's.  Mr.  Liston  threw  ai^ 
unusual  fund  of  f  ich  humour  into  his  character,  and  if  the  piece 
is  curtailed,  we  have  no  doubt  but  it  may  continue  to  afford  con* 
tfiderabie  mirth. 


SURREY  THEATRE. 

"  The  Solif ary.**^A  new  mclo  drama  under  this  tJlltf,  and 
similar  to  the  one  before  reviewed  by  us  at  the  Olympic,  has 
been  produced  here  with  great  and  deserved  success.  Mr.  Bur- 
roughs, the  new  proprietor,  has  augmented^the  artists  of  this  etf* 
tablishment,  and  the  scenery  in  this  piece  is  far  superior  to  any 
tbat  has  been  exhibit^  at  this  Theatre  for  a  considef  alil^  period* 
TheSo^tTAft'T  is  played  by  Burroughs,  with  a  great  deal  of  talent 
and  effect.  Bengough,  in  the  Baron  Hcrnstail,  performs  ju* 
dldousty,  and  with  much  discrimination.  Miss  Huddart,  who 
htd  the  task  of  sustaining  the  character  of  the  interesting  Elm sk, 
possesses  a  good  figure,  and  a  tolerabld  portion  of  iudgment ; 
in  the  softer  parts  of  the  character,  her  voice  (which  is  always 
badly  manag^ed)  was  far  from  bein^  in  her  favour,  but  in  the 
heavy  scenes, \she  was  very  successful.  This  young  lady  bat  yet 
much  to  learn;  her  action  is  go  od,^  and  were  she  well  tutored, 
she  would  in  time  become  a  good  actress.  The  Princb  of 
Palzo  was  allotted  to  a  Mr.  Cooke,  whom  we  never  wish  to  set 
again.    A  thing  called  a  desperate  eombat,^as  inttoductdbe- 
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tween  him  and  Ridgway;  and  like  aH  tboge  kind  a{  exhibitions  at 
this  theatre,  was  completely  botched,  and  excessively  ridici^ous. 
This  same  Mr.  Ridgway,  whilst  fencing,  is  too  partial  to  ma^in$ 
faces  and  grioning. 

•^TheFortunesof  Nigel."— This  piece,  like  the  novel  of  the 
same  name  has  little  to  recommend  it.  Plot  and  interest  are  en- 
tirely out  of  the  question.  It,  however,  affords  a  few  of  the  per- 
formers an- opportunity  of  displaying  some  good  acting,  and 
upon  that  account  alone,  we  have  taken  the  trouble  to  notice  it* 
Bengough  is  excellent  in  King  James,  a  character  quite  out  of 
his  line.  Burroughs  jplays  Nigel  with  a  great  deal  of  gentlemanly 
spirit,  Trapbois,  the  usurer,  is  pretty  well  sustained  by  Buck* 
ingham,  though  too  much  inimitationof  Mnnden. — Miss  P.  Gl«* 
ver,  who  appeared  so  successfully  in  Juliet,  at  Drury  Lane, « 
sustained  tha  character  of  Margarct  Ramsey  very  well;  both 
she  and  her  sister,  who  is  also  engaged  here,  sung  with  mi]£k 
taste; — A  Mr.  Nicholson  made  Si&  Muiroo  M^LcnowTHniy  ^ 
very  carious  old  gentleman,  and  if  Load  DAi<eAEK4>  wtm  only 
half  the  stupid  ass  that  Mr.  Waylet  made  him,  no  woman 
could  ever  be  found  infatuated  enough  to  throw  away  a  thought 
upon  him. 

"  The  Three  Fishermen;" — This  pantomime  affords  a  rich  treat 
to  the  lovers  of  such  things,  by  the  introduction  of  Three  Hak- 
LEQuiKs,  Three  Pantaloons,  Three  Clowns,  and  Tbrbb 
CoLUMniNEs;  the  Harlequins  are  lEilar,  Ridgway,  andAuld; 
the  Pantaloons,  Blanchard,  Bartlett,  and  Brunton;  tl)« 
Clowns,  Paulo,  Kirbj,  and  Bradbury;  and  the  Columbinu, 
Misses  Cooke,  Valency,  and  Lewis.  Want  of  room  compels  ua 
to  notice  this  novelty  as  briefly  as  possible.  Ellar  is  unquestion- 
ably the  best  Harlequin  now  upon  the  stage.  Blanohard's 
Pantaloon  is  astonishing,  and  in  justice,  we  must  admit,  that  ho 
throws  all  other  Pantaloons  into  the  shade^  How  he  escapes 
without  breaking  his  bones,  is  to  us  very  extraordinary.  The 
three  Clowns  are  all  excellent ;  more  so  they  could  not  be ;  the 
great  feats  performed  by  them,  must  be  seen  to  be  believed,— r 
We  confess  our  inability  to  give  any  thing  like  an  adequate 
description.  Miss  Cooke  is  the  best  of  the  three  CoLCMnuiK^i 
The  rest  of  the  motley  crew  deserve  the  warmest  commenda- 
tion, and  the  tremendous  applause  of  the  speolatocs-  iki^tly, 
•cown  their  ex»]^tloa». 
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ASTLEY'S  AMPHITHEATRE. 

^*  Tom  &nd  Jerry,*'  a  speaking  flash  Pantomime,  introdaofng 
the  rambles  and  sprees  of  these  personages,  has  been  Tery  suc- 
cessful at  this  house.  Baker  and  Henderson  were  but  middling 
in  Tom  and  Jbrbt,  and  Herring  in  Logic  was  brutish.  Pony 
races  are  introduced  with  very  good  effect. 

**•  Frozen  Regions.** — A  melo  drama  under  this  title  ha3  been 
prodaeed,  for  the  purpose  of  showing  off  a  real  bear,  and  two 
dogs,  belonging  to  a  Mr.  Simpson,  all  of  which  perform  in  a 
Tery  extraordinary  manner.«— Bruin  is  a  very  sagacious  animal, 
and  though  unmuzzled,  appears  to  know  very  well  how  to  be- 
have himself.  The  fiddlers  in  the  orchestra  do  not  like  him  much, 
if  we  may  judge  by  their  countenances,  when  he  visits  the  front 
of  the  stage. 

''The  Blood-Red  Knight.**-— This  eicellent  horse  piece  has 
been  revived.  Sir  Rowland,  is  very  badly  played  by  a  Mr. 
Villiars;  Alpbonso,  is  passably  sustained  by  Makeen,  and  his 
wife  is  IsABB|,i.A,  is  as  eifoetive  as  the  part  will  admit  of.  The 
horses  are  as  well  tutored  as  ever,  and  the  piece  consequently 
goes  off  with  eclat. 


ROYAL  COBOURG  THEATRE. 

*'  Gilderoy."— This  melo  drama,  which  the  bills  most  lyingly 
announce  to  be  entirely  new, !«  an  alteration  from  **  Gregarach, 
or  the  Highland  Watchword,**  brought  forward  last  year  at 
Astley*s.  This  stupid  production  is  by  Mr.  W.  Barrymore,  who 
we  are  sorry  to  say,  has  succeeded  to  the  management  of  this 
theatre,  Mr.  T.  P.  Coolce  having  gone  to  the  English  Opera 
House.  There  is  not  an  original  thought  or  incident  in  the 
whole  piece,  which  is  a  jumble  of  things  that  every  body  has 
heard  or  seen  a  hundred  times  before.  Of  the  performers,  a 
little  should  be  said.  Gilderoy  has  been  successively  sustained 
by  Huntley,  H.  Kemble,  and  S.  H.  Chapman  from  the  Surrey. 
The  part  has  not  been  made  a  great  deal  of  by  any  of  them. 
Sloman  plays  Andrew  Clout'em,  a  blacksmith,  in  his  usual  way. 
H.  Beverley  as  Baillis  Macnar'em,  has  nothing  to  do  or  say^ 
except  *'  how  very  contemptible  you  look,"  The  piece  is  got  up 
pretty  well,  and  the  scenery  is  excellent. 

**  Salmagundi.*' — This  is  a  compiled  pantomime,  got  up  by  Gri^ 
maldi,  with  nothing  but  his  humour  in  the  Clown  to  recommend 
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it.  Barnes,  from  Govent  Garden,  has  appeared  in  Pantaloon, 
Blanchard  having  left  the  theatre,  in  consequence  of  Grimaldi'g 
refusal  to  play  with  him.  By  the  bye,  this  is  a  very  paltry 
trick  of  Mr.  Grimaldi,  who,  because  he  can  no  longer  exert  him- 
self, and  tumble  head  oTer  heels  as  bemused  to  do,  refuses  to  per- 
form with  those  who  can,  for  fear  they  should  eclipse  him.  The 
change  of  Pantaloons  is  very  much  for  the  worse,  Barnes  is 
miserable,  coming,  as  he  does,  after  Blanchard.  Howell  is 
very  well  suited  for  Harlbquin,  aud  Madam  Le  Clercq  makes  a 
most  excellent  Columbine. 

*' Disputes  in  China." — In  consequence  of  the  departure  of 
Blanchard,  and  since,  of  Paulo  and  Anid,  who,  with  H.  Remble, 
have  been  engaged  at  the  Surrey ;  the  manager  raked  up  another 
pantomime,  and  introduced  young  Grimaldi  and  his  fithor,  as  the 
two  Clowns,  by  way  of  novelty.  This  has  nothing  new  or  strik- 
log  in  it.  Young  Grimaldi  is  very  active,  and  the  father  sings 
two  comic  songs  with  great  talent.  There  is  no  change  in  the 
other  characters;  We  understand,  the  reason  of  the  above  per- 
formers quitting  this  theatre,  was  a  no tllf cation  from  the 
treasurer,  that  dA  per  cent,  would  be  in  future  deducted  from  their 
salaries. 

Miss  Blake  from  4he  Haymarket,  and  Mrs.  W.  Barrymore, 
are  engaged  here,  and  have  appeared  in  the '*  Sisters ;  or,  the 
Heroines  of  Switzerland,'!  another  of  Astley*s  worn  out 
pieces. 


VAUXHALL, 

This  elegant  place  of  amusement  has  been  very  fashionably 
attended  ever  since  the  ppening. — A  looking  glass  has  been 
placed  in  the  rotunda,  with  afountain,  and  variegated  lamps  in 
front,  which  have  a  very  pleasing  eflfecl. — Water-works  have 
been  added,  with  a  French  theatre,  and  four  cosmoramas ;  but, 
taking  the  whole  together,  there  is  not  suificient  life.  The  fire- 
works are  not  curtailed,  and  there  is  no  dancing  whatever.  A 
gnsat  quantity  of  vagabonds  have  been  put  iu  lirabo  for  kicking 
up  rows,  and  deservedly  punished. 

The  prices  of  the  refreshments  are  most  extortionate : — a  dish, 
containing  two  ounces  of  ham,  ,2s.— a  penny  lettuce  for  6d. — 
and  bread  at  the  rate  of  5s.  a  quartern. — We  are  surprised  this 
evil  is  not  remedied— it  is  disgraceful t 
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BERWICK  STREET. 

W»]>ifMDAT,  March  27.— Rendezvous— Othello— I  RisaiiAjc 

JN  London. 

The  "Rendezvous**  was  Bhamefollj  botched,  the  greater  part 
of  the  performers  hardly  knowing  a  word  of  their  parts.  Otbello 
was  respectably  performed  ;  a  considerable  portion  of  judgment 
was  evinced  in  the  delineation  of  the  character,  though  the  exe- 
cution was  deficient  in  spirit.  Iago  though  a  great  beast,  rather 
approached  to  decency.  Gassio  was  wretched,  particularly  in 
the  drunken  scene ;  it  was  a  great  pity  that  his  adversary, 
MoNTANO,  who  was  as  great  a  fool  as  himself,  neglected  to  crack 
his  skull.  RoDEaioo.  lookjed  like  an  ass,  his  performance  and 
braying  were  both  as  bad  as  possible.  Brabantio  and  (he  rest 
were  miserable.  Dbsdemona  played  in  the  regular  milk  and 
water  style.  Emilia  was  despicably  ignorantrand  howled  like 
a  mad  dog.  A  few  of  the  characters  in  the  **  Trishman  in  Lon- 
don" were  deoent.  Edwarb,  and  Murtoch  Dblant  in  par- 
ticular.   

RAWSTORNE    PLACE. 
Thujisdat,  April   II. — Jane  Shore — ^I^Iiller  and  his  men'. 

Lord  Hastings  capered  about  like  a  lame  cur  in  a  baker's 
oven.  Gloster  minced  his  words,  as  if  h^  feared  the  spectators 
hearing  them,  and  kept  his  teeth  as  tight  together,  as  if  he  had 
been  in  the  habit  of  drawing  badgers  with  them.  Dumont,  in 
height,  reminded  us  of  a  cameleopardls,  and  opened  his  mouth 
frequently  to  an  enormous  extent, — a  fine  idea  struck  him  in  one 
saene,  where  he  had  to  speak  about  the  heart,  which  he  illus- 
trated by  hitting  his  breast  bone  with  a  certain  part  of  his  body, 
called  the  fiSt.  Belmour  could  hardly  get  his  words  out,  although 
h«  bello'wed  like  a  bull.  Ratcliffb  was  in  a  situation  quite  as. 
bad,  if  not  worse,  and  Catesbt  continually  looked  into  his  hat 
as  if  he  had  his  part,  like  the  Baron  of  Oakland,  written  in  it. 
Alicia*s  waist  was  about  nine  inches  in  circumference,  and  one 
of  her  hips  appeared  to  be  out  of  joint.  Jane  Shore  was  in 
•very  respect  miserable  enough.  As  to  the  **  Miller  a^d  his 
Men,**  the  less  that  is  said  of  any  of  the  dramatis  persoose 
the  better.  Grjndofp,  and  the  whole,  gang  of  them,. were  most 
execrable. 
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Monday,  Idth.—Spssp  thb  Plovoh— Bombamtbs  purioso% 
The  whole  of  the  performapoes  this  evening,  were  of  the 
middling  description.    The  only  characters  we  need  name,  are » 
Hexrt,  and  Susan  AsHriELD :  the  one  was  sour  crout,  and  the 
other  sky  blue. 

Monday,"  July  15. — ^Tom  and  JiEiiY,  or,  Lifb  in  London.    - 

The  less  we  say  of  this  night's  performance  the  better.  It  is 
much  to  be  lamented,  that  in  pieces  of  this  description,  the  per-  . 
sons  who  take  upon  themselves  to  represent  the  foolish  yotafies 
of  fashion,  and  dissipation  fender  themseWes  complete  black- 
guards— ^they  are  always,  in  this  respect,  grfcatly  out  of  character, 
though  we  by  no  means  admit,  that  there  are  not,  as  many 
blackguards  in  high,  as  in  low  life.  We  shall  endeavour  to  say 
something  more  on  this  subject  in  our  next  Magazine. 


^nrclrDtejS,  9Sou  MtA»,  3imv  t^'^fiptitay  ^c/ 


On  Saturday  last,  as  a  Dean  i^at  passing  through  a  turnpike, 
towards  Mary-le-bone,  in  his  carriarge,  he  was  attacked,  and 
hooted  by  the  mob,  because  he  looked  like  a  Bishop. 


Sir — As  I  only  see  one  newspaper,  I  am  under  the  necessity  of 
asking  you  a  question.  It  was  stated,  that  Mr.  A.  attended  as 
counsel  for  the  Bishop  of  Clogher.  You  Mr.  Editor,  who  see 
all  the  papers,  may  probably  have  seen  some,  with  the  name  at 
full  length;  I  wish  to  know  if  it  was  Mr.  Adolphus,  the  counsel 
for  the  "  Vice  Society,"  who  behaved  so  much  like  a~  bully,  on 
the  trial  of  Benbow.  The  Bishop  being  a  member  of  that  body, 
I  thought  it  probable,  they  would  immediately  send  their  ad- 
Awcate  to  his  assistance,  and  I  could  not  think  the  patriotic  Mr. 
Alley,  would  have  persuaded  the  magistrate  to.  take  bail. 

Fairfield,  Lancashire,  J.  WILSON. 

A  MATCH  FOR  ANY  MAN. 

**  Come,  come,  my  dear  -Polly,  at  the  Rose  let  us  sup, 
I  was  always  a  devil  for  keepinr;  it  up,** 
Poll  answered  with  pertness,  "  I'll  lay  you  a  crown, 
That  the  stoutest  of  men,  I  with  ease  can  keep  down,** 
Ram.  Mag.  No.  VIII.        2  i 
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ADYEBTiSBMBirr.'^A  Bisbopric  to  be  disposed  of  with  ftll  its 
FvjfDAMBNTiLL  appttrtoDances,  apply  to  the  agent  of  the  Honour- 
able and  Right  Reverend  Father  in  God  P J ,  Bishop  of 

C— r,  atthe  oiBce  of  '*  thb  Socibtt-fob  thb  Encoubagbkbht 
OF  Vice,"  near  Temple  Bar. 

N.  B.  Wanted  a  handsome  young  man,  who  will  ifot  scrapie 
at  Cttstom-House  oaths,  or  object  to  a  foul  entbt  being  made. 

THE  LADY'S  CHOICE. 

By  a  couple  of  lovers  was  Lucy  addressed 
And  to  marry  with  earnestness  equally  press*d ; 
The  one  was  a  youth  piping  hot  from  college, 
The  other  a  fellow  replete  with  town  knowledge  : 
To  gain  her  good  graces  both  studiously  try^d 
Bufin  diflferent  directions  their  flatt*ry  apply'd: 
The  classical  lover  paid  court  to  her  mind; 
To  her  person  the  buck  all  his  Incense  confined. — 
DeterminM  at  length,  to  declare  her  fixM  choice, 
JFor  the  latter  she  gave  her  definitive  voice: 
She  rejected  the  scholar  though  Master  of  Art*, 
And  stuck  to  the  man  with  his  natural  parts. 


Thb 'Marriage  of  Sterne. — Mr.  Sterne,  the  whimsical  au- 
thor of  "Tristram  Shandy,"  was  married  to  Mrs.  Sterne  on  a 
Saturday  morniilg :  his  parishioners  had  timely  information  of  tlte 
eircamstance,  and  knowing  he  would  preach  next  morning  at  his 
parish  church,  and  desirous  at  the  same  time  of  seeing  the  bride, 
they  assembled  in  such  crowds  that  the  church  was  full  before  the 
bell  had  done  tolling.  The  bride  made  her  appearance,  and  the 
country  folks  indulged  themselves  with  the  usual  observations, 
till  Sterne  mouuted  the  pulpit :  here  every  eye  was  directed  to 
him,  and  every  ear  ready  to  catch  the  word's  of  his  text,  which 
turned  out  to  their  astonishmeDt  as  follows ; — "  We  have  toijlcd 
ALL  NIGHT,  AND  HAVE  CAUGHT  NO  PISH."  Tfie  Congregation  look- 
ed at  each  other  ;  some  smiled;  others  stopped  their  mouths 
with  their  handkerchiefs,  to  prevent  them  from  laughing,  wbiU 
the  old  folks  wore  very  serious  faces,  and  thought  the  humourist  a 
very  odd  sort  of  man  for  a  parson :  they  attended  however  to  his 
discourse  which  turned  out  as  usual  very  instructive,  and  all  woot 
home  highly  delighted  wiih  the  text,  but  poor  Mrs.  Sterne,  ^who 
blushed  down  to  her  fingers*  ends,  every  step  of  her  way  to  the 
house* 
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Ain<cooTE.— The  ceJebrated  Nan  Catley,  who  was  the  rbost 
charnjing  Euphrosyne  of  her  day,  being  asked  how  it  was,  that, 
»he  had  no  children,  while  performing  in  Ireland,  replied  **  I 
certainly  had  many  very  gallant  and  agreeable  adventures  with 
the  Irish  gentlemen  ;  they  are  droll  creatures  1  they  are  charming^^ 
uen  1  but  there  is  a  some  peculiar  in  their  manner;  it  is  bbtonu 

CONCEPTION. 

IMPROMTU. 

Wives,  Matrons,  and  Fillies, 
Have  you  seen  great  Achilles, 
So  naked  in  Hyde  Park  erected ; 

Tho'  they've  lopp'd  off  his — , 

They've  of  hair  left  a  lock, 

Don*t  you  think  it  should  all  be  ej  ected.  (^ 


etttnttitititfi* 


THE  BISHOP  !  1  ! 

We  should  not  have  disgraced  our  pages  with  the  name  of  this 
monster,  did  we  not  consider  him  a  member  of  that  Junta  of 
eanting  hypocrites,  at  whose  instance  we  have  lately  been  prp- 
seeuted.  It  is  not  as  a  member  of  the  National  Church,  or  a 
professor  of  Christianity,  that  we  would  notice  him,  because  we 
have  no  right  to  consider  churchmen  or  Christ ains  better  than 
other  persons';  but  when  a  party  combine  together,  and  erect 
themselves  info  a  censorship  of  public  morals,  and  procure  hun- 
dreds to  be  immured  in  dungeons,  for  matters  of  opinion ;  we 
ought  to  be  convinced  of  Jtheir  sincerity,  by  the  purity  of  their 
lives.  Nothing-  can  prove  their  hypocrisy,  more  than  the  cir- 
cumstance of  their  dreading  to  expose  their  names.  And  the 
case  of 'this  Bishop,  proves^the  soundness  of  their  policy.  We 
intend,  by  degrees,  to  publish  the  names  pf  all  the  members  of, 
and  subscribers  to  this  precious  Society,  with  the. memoirs  of 
the  most  notorious- amongst  them.  We  shall  feel,  obliged  for 
any  com.nunications  under  thi»  head,  and  commence  our  labours 
with  the  Right  Reverend  Father  in  God,  the  Honourable  Percy 
Jocelyn,  Lord  Bishop  of  Clogher,  Doctor  in  Divinity,  one  of  the 
Commission  of  the^oard  of  Education,  &c.  &c.  &c,  &c.,  was 
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the.secofid  son  of  Robert  Earl  of  Roden,  who  married  tlth  Dec. 
175S,  Lady  Ann  Hamiitoa,  eldest  daughter  of  James  £arl  of 
Clanbrasill.  He  was  brought  up  to  the  church,  but  gave  no  -in- 
dications of  talent,  while  at  college.  Indeed,  he  was  only  re- 
markable for  retired,  gloomy,  and  unsocial  habits,  and  was 
raised  to  his  present  elevation,  merely  through  the  interest  of  hk 
family.  He  was  promoted  to  the  Bishopric  of  Leighlin,  and 
Ferns  iu  Ireland,  in  the  year  1809,  and  transplanted  to  that  of 
Clogher,  in  1820. 

It  turns  out,  that  he  has  been  charged  with  the  crime  of  which 
he  now  Cby  his  flight)  stands  guilty,  a  few  years  since,  and  pro- 
secuted the  person,  who  eharged  him  for  doing  it  with  intent  to 
extort  money.  This  man,  whose  name  was  Byrne,  was  cast  foe 
death  on  the  oath  of  the  bishop,  but  gpot  off  wiUi  transportation, 
after  being  nearly  flogged  to  death  through  the  streets  of  Dublin, 
by  a  drummer,  who  was  employed  as  more  likely  to  do  the  bu- 
siness effectually  than  the  couMBon  executioner. 
■  The  Bishop  has  been  extremely  fortunate,  in  being  admitted 
to  bail  in  so  small  a  sun  as  5001.  for  hinis«lf,  and  two  sureties  in 
only  2501.  each, 

He  was  taken  into  custody  on  Friday  evening  the  twenty-eighth, 
examined,  committed,  and  liberated  at  Marlborough  Street  Offlee 
on  Saturday  mprning ;  and  on  Sunday,  had  the  pleasing  Mtisfoc- 
tion  of  crossing  the  channel,  to  take  a  tour  of  France  and  Italy, 
for  the  benefit  of  his  health,  by  the  advice  of  his  physician,  who 
is  of  opinion,  that  the  climate  of  England  will  no  longer  agree 
with  his  constitution,  and  recommends  him  to  settle  in  the  more 
congenial  soil  of  Italy,  and  have  his  ecclesiastical  affairs  cob- 
ducted  by  a  committee.  It  is  generally  believed,  that  the  Soldier 
will  also  be  bailed  by  the  Bishop's  friends,  that  he  may  join  his 
patron,  and  prevent  a  trial  from  keeping  the  affair  longer  in  the 
minds  of  the  public.  To  the  best  of  our  recollection,  the  Bishop's 
last  subscription  to  the  Society  for, the  Suppression  of  Viee, 
amounted  to  26  guineas.  If  we  are  wrong,  Mr.  Stiff,  the  Col- 
lector, who  resid.es  in  the  Borough,  will  perhaps,  refer  to  his 
books,  and  set  us  right. 

LOVE  IN  CHANCERY. 

Bow-Strket«— Those  of  our  readers  ^ho  are  in  the  habit  of 
perusing  tbe  reports  of  proceedings  in  the  Court  of  Chancery, 
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Drill  recollect  that  the  loTes  of  two  young  people  in  the  city  of 
fixeter,  named  Horatio  Reeves  and  Drusilla  Street,  were  brought 
under  the  Lord  Chancellor's  notice  the  other  day,  and  that  hi.^ 
lordship  thereupon  issued  an  injunction,  prohibiting  the  said 
Horatio ^rom  marrying  the  said  Drusilla.*  It  has,  moreover, 
been  stated,  that  these  youthful  lovers,  instigated,  no  doubt,  by 
that  "  giant  dwarf,  Don  Cupid,**  and  n«t  having  the  fear  of  Ihe 
Fleet  before  their  eyes,  eloped  from  Exeter,  with  the  intention 
of  uniting  themselves,  in  defiance  of  the  solemn  injunction  above- 
mentioned. 

Now  it  appears. that  they  contrived  to  elude  the  pursuit  that 
■was  made  after  them  by  the  father  of  Miss  Drusilla,  and  also  by 
the  officers  of  the  Court,  who  were  anxious  to  serve  the  en- 
amoured Horatio  with  a  copy  of  the  injunction.  In  this  perdi- 
cament,  application  was  made  to  Bishop — **  Indefatigable 
Bishop,"  as  he  is  sometimes  called — one  of  the  principal  Bow- 
Street  officers,  and  he  soon  discovered  their  retreat.  He  found 
them,  by  some  means  or  other  best  known  to  himself,  in  Myrtle- 
place,  or  Myrtle-grove,  Hoxton.  Perhaps,  it  was  the  name  of 
the  place  that  led  him  thither,  for  where  could  a  pair  of  lovers 
l)e  more  approp.riately  concealed  than  in  a  myrtle  grove? 

And  "  alas  !  that  an  ojpcer^s  cruel  eye 
Should  e'er  go  thither, 
'  Such  sweets  to  wither ! — 

B-ut  so  it  was—ihe  did  go,  and  of  course  he  spoiled  every  thin/f 
indeed,  it  would  seem  that  he  had  no  sooner  made  his  appear- 
ance at  the  front  door  of  the  house,  than  "  love  flew  out  at  wva^ 
dow" — the  lacly*s  love  at  least. 

It  was  about  dusk,  in  the  evening  of  Wednesday,  when  Bishojj. 
armed  with  full  powers  for  thp  capture  of  the  lady's  person,  pro- 
ceeded in  a  hackney-coach  to  Hoxton,-  and,  alighting  at  a  short 
distance  from  the  house  in  which  he  believed  the  loveni  we-re 
concealed,  he  left  his  coach  in  waiting  and  walked  in  silence'  to- 
wards the  house.  Not  the.  slightest  sound  was  heard  from 
within,  but  he^had  no  sooner  lifted  the  knocker,  than  the  door 
was  opened  by  a  young  lady  fully  equipped  fortravelling — itwas 
the  fair  fugitiife,  Drusilla  herself!  She  was'  sutroundekl  by  trunks 


*  Se«  ov^r  last  number  pa^e  214. 
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and  band  boxes,  and  as  it  afterwards  appeared,  she  was  at  that 
very  manuint  waiting  the  return  of  her  beloved  Horatio,  who 
was  gone  to  call  a  coach  to  convey  them  to  soaie  other  place  of 
refuge. 

**  Your  name,  I  believe,  Miss,  is  Drusilla  Street— -khA  you  are 
lately  arrived  from  Exeter  7"  said  Bishop,  with  his  accustomed 
courtesy. 

♦*  O  dear,  no  Sir!"  exclaimed  the  lady,  "  I  am  Miss  — * , 

the  daughter  of  the  mistress  of  this  house.** 

Bishop  remarked  that  he  had  no  doubt  she  was  telling  a^&, 
,  and  desired  her  to  introduce  him  to  her  mother.  No  :  she  could 
not  do  this,  and  she  was  just  going  out ;  but  if  he  would  walk 
into  the  parlour  her  mother  would  come  to  him~  presently.  ' 
Bishop  was  not  to  be  had  in  this  way,  and  so  taking  the  young 
lady  by  the  hand,  he  led  her  into  the  parlour,  and,  having  rung 
the  ben,  the  mistress  of  the  house  shortly  appeared,  who  dis- 
claimed all  relationship  to  her,  and  declared  she  knew  no  more 
of  her  than  that  she  was  the  •*  strange  young  lady**  who  came  to 
her  house  with  a  young  gentleman  a  day  or  two  ago,  and  hired 
apartments  for  a  week.  Bishop  now  told  Miss  Drnsilla  his  busi- 
ness, and  she  wept  for  at  least  a  minute  and  a  half;  but  she  no 
longer  denied  that  she  was  the  identical  Drnsilla  who  ran  away 
from  Exeter  with  Horatio  Reeves  ;  and  wipuig  away  her  tears, 
she  put  her  handkerchief  in  her  pocket — her  reticule  we  mean, 
she  deolar^  she  wss  glad  she  was  caught,  and  should  be  happy 
to  return  to  her  friends,  if  she  was  but  **  sure  the  Lord  Chan' 
^ellor  would  do  nothing  to  her,^* 

Bishop  told  her  he  had  no  doubt  she  would  be  very  kindly 
receiveii;  and  offering  her  his  hand,  she  tripped  lightly  to  the 
coach  he  had  in  waiting  for  her,  The  luggage  was  then  put  into 
the  coach,  and  ha  wfis  just  about  to  drive  off  when  another  coach 
dfove  up,  and  out  jujvped.Mr.  Horatio  Reeves — **  Oh  I  S^r,**  ex- 
claimjed  the  landlady,  who  was  still  standing  at  the  door — **  Oh  1 
air,  thw  haw«  taiten  away  tha  lady  I'*  "  Who  has  taken  her  ?'* 
damand^  the  aaioi^slied  lover.  **  Why  / have,**  repliedBishop, 
andvordered  tb^  ooai^Nnan  to  driva  on'— craciL  went  the  whip,  and 
away  went  the  horses—. 

**  But  who  coold  paint  Horatio  as  lie  stood. 
8f^>e«biew  «Mi  fic^  i»  ail  iWd^ath-of  wo«*  !'*  ' 

— He  did  not  stand  so  many  seconds,  however^  but  ran  after  th« 
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e<Mi<^  1ik«,a  greyfionttd,  jumped  up  betiin^,  aM  peepit)|r  In  ftt  th« 
window  called  mourn fally  upon  Drusilla.  *^  Drusilla,  ny  aiig«l^ 
whare  are  you  going  V* — His  angel  sav  snugly  In  th«  corner  of 
the  carring«,  a«d  made  no  reply  ;  but  Bishop,  looking  oiit  at  the 
opposite  window,  said,  '*  com^e,  cottte,  young  chap,  don^t  be  rude, 
or  1  shall  be  und«r  the  necessity  of  taking  you  soinewhefe — g^el 
down  from  the  couch  iBstantly,  or  Til  take  you  into  my  custody." 
Horatio  took  the  hint  and  jumped  down ;  but  like  a  truer  Knight, 
he  continued  to  follow,  even  on  foot  panting  and  puifing — and  uo 
doubt  perspiring  lustily,  till  the  coach  sto|»ped  in  Bow-street; 
aad  then,  his  Dl^usilla  having  been  deposited  in  a  place  of  safety 
without  seeing  him — foi*  he  co  uld  not  with  aKhis-  feryour,  keep^ 
up  with  the  coach — he  attempted  a  parley  with  Bishop.  But  all 
he  could  make  of  it,  and,  indeed,  aM  he  seemed  to  clire  a^out, 
was  hi9  share  of  the  luggage  carried  off  with  the  lady.  Bishop 
told  him  if  he  would  call  at  the  Public  Ofllce  in  Bow-street  nett 
m<»*ning,  he  should  have  what  belonged  to  him  ;  and  with  this 
promise  he  departed,  aj^parently  pretty  comfortable.  Bishop  is 
a  shrewd  sort  of  a  subject — his  main  object,  no  doubt,  In  getting 
him  to  call  |it  the  office  was  to  give  the  Chancery  Solicitors  ati 
opportunity  of  serting  him  with  a  copy  of  the  injunction ;  and, 
if  so,  he  completely  succeeded,  for  Horatio  was  punctual  in  call- 
ing for  "  his  share  of  the  luggage.'*  Ke  was  shown  into  a  private 
room,  where,  neither  the  cop'y  of  tb«  injunction  nor  -"  his  share 
of  the  luggage**  being  ready,  he  amused  himself  with  a'rolume  of 
"  Coke^upon  Lyltleton**— Instead  of  pacing  the  room  Wittl  *'  dis*- 
traction  in  a^peot,'*^  and  his  arms  fbtded  across  his  breast  to  keep 
his  heart  down.  In  short,  it  was  very  evident  that*  he  w«s  still 
more  comfortable  than  he  was  at  his  parting  on*  the  preceding" 
night.  By  the  bye,  notwithstanding  the  desperate  adventiire'he 
had  undertaken,  he  seems  of  a  cool  phlegmatic  temperament,  and 
how  **  the  infant"  could  have  fEtUen  so  deeply  in  love  with  him 
we  cannot  imagjine^fbr,  though  he  has  a  pleasing  obliquity  of 
vision  in  his  eyes,  his  nostis  embossed  with  very  angry^looktng 
pustules,  and  his  pereon  is  remarkably  spare  and  uncouth.^-But 
— de  gwtib)t9  Hon  est  di^utandum. 

At  length,  after  he  had  pored  over  "Coke  upon  Lyttleton," 
ifttd  *•  The  statutferat  Earge,"  for  about  an  hour  and  a  half,  the* 
Chancery  Solicitor  arrived, -and  served  him  with  a  copy  of  thsr 
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injunction;  and,  had  it  been  a  tavern  bill  of  fare,  he  could  not 
have  tak«n  it  more  comfortably.  lie  opened  it,  turned  it  about 
in  different  directions,  looked  at  it,  (vacantly  enough),  both  o« 
the  outside  and  the  inside,  played  with  the  red  tape  that  bound  it, 
and  then — thrust  it  into  his  coat  pocket. — '^  I  have  sent  for  your 
proportion  of  the  luggage.  Sir,  and  it  will  be  here  directly,'* 
said  Bishop.  Horatio  gave  a  nod,  as  much  as  to  say  *^  thank 
ye,'*  and  looked  out  at  the  weather.  In  a  minute  or  two,  ^*  his 
share  of  the  luggage"  arrived.  It  consisted  of  some  dirty  s)iirts 
and  cravats  tied  up  in  an  old  sillc  handkerchief,  and  a  little  band- 
box. Horatio  opened  the  band-box.  There  was  a  well-worn 
hat  in  it,  some  dirty  cotton  stockings,  and  two  or  three  pair  of 
gloves,  that,  somehow  or  other,  had  lost  the  ends  of  the^fingers  ; 
and  there  was,  moreover,  a  very  nice  pair  of  yellow  morocco 
slippers,  nearly  new.  Horatio  turned  over  these  things  for  some 
time,  seemingly  in  a  sort  of  brown  study ;  and  at  last  remarked 
that  there  was  a  piece  of  Irish  cloth  which  he  did  not  see  amongst 
them.  Bishop  said  he  understood  the  Irish  cloth  belonged  to 
the  lady.  "  No,  Sir,"  said  Horatio,  **  it  belongs  to  me ;  it  was 
to  make  me  some  shirts :  but  it  is  of  no  great  consequence,  let  her 
keep  it.'* 

.    The  cloth  was  sent  for,  however;  Horatio  tied  it  up  in  his. 
bundle,  put  the  bundle  under  his  arm,  and,  balancing  the  band- 
box on  the  palm  of  his  hand,  be  walked  into  the  street,  with  the 
Lord  Chancellor's  injunction  sticking   out  of  his  hinder^pocket 
like  the  handle  of  a  stew  pan.     Unfortunately,  however,  (for  the- 
picturesque),  as  he  was  crossing  the  street,  the  wind,  which  was 
rather  high,  blew  the  band-box  from  his  hand ;  he  attempted  to 
catch  it  before  it  fell  to  the  ground,  but,  instead  of  doing  so, 
he  struck  it — up  it  went  in  the  air,  off  flew  the  lid,  and  the  old 
hat,  the  dirty  stockings,  the  fingerless   gloves,  and  the  yellow 
morocco  slippers;  were  scattered  on  the  pavement.    Horatio — 
the  luckless  Horatio — gathered  them  up  as  qUickly  as  the  wind, 
and  the  carts,,  and  thu  coaches,,  would  permit ;  but  whilst  he  was 
busied  in  getting,  them  together,  the  injunction  dropped  from 
his  pocket.    At  last  he  mauaged  to  cram  ;hem  all,  not  forgetting, 
the  injunction,  into  the  band-box,  and,  calling  a  coaoh,  he  set  off 
for  the  White  Horse  Cellar,  with  the  intentron,  no  doubt,  of  re- 
turning to  his  original  occupation  in  Exeter. 
The  lady,  in  the  course  of  the  day,  was  delivered  to  her  friends  . 
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In  town ;  and  thus  have  ended  the  loves  of  Mr.  Horatio  ReeY«g, 
and  Miss  Brasilia  Street. 


DIOGENES  AND  HIS  TUB. 

CFrom  the  French  qf  Rabelais,) 


l^yery  one  has  beafd  of  t1i«  ceYebrated  French  TTitiDoctorFiancis  Rabelati, 
though  GompamtlTely  few  of  the  preeent  jreneratlon  are  acquainted  with  his 
writiDgs;  indeed,  no  one  would  dare  to  publish  them  in  English  at  this  day,  when 
we  are  under  such  an  infernal  inquisition.  It  is  our  intention,  from  time  to  time, 
to  cull  such  passages  as  are  not  likely  to  give  offence,  from  his  Garagantna  and 
Pantagruel ;  at  present,  we  shall  give  but  a  short  specimen  ^f  his  peculiar  style, 
from  his  prologue  to  the  third  book.] 

*'  When  Philip,  King  of  M^«edon,  enterprised  the  siege  and 
/uin  of  Corinth,  the  Corianthians,  having  received  certain  intel- 
ligence by  their  spies,  that  he,  with  a  numerous  army  in  battle 
array  wars  coming  against  them,  were  all  of  them,  not  ivithout 
cause,  most  terribly  afraid;  and,  therefore,  were  not  neglrfctive 
of  their  daty,  in  doing  their  b«st  eitdeaveirTS  to  put  themselves  In 
a  fit  posture  to  resist  his  hostile  approach,  and  defend  their 
own  city. 

'*  They  sharpened  and  prepared  spears,  staves,  pikes,  brown 
bills,  halherts,  long  hooks,  lances,  zagages,  quarterstaves,  eel- 
apears,  partisans,-  troutstaves,  clobs,  battle-axes,  maces,  darts, 
dartletSy  glaves,  javelins,  javelots,  and  trunchions.  ' 

'*  They  set  edges  upon  scymetars,  cutlasses,  bedalairs,  back- 
swords, tucks,  rapiers,  bayonets,  arro^-hea'ds.  dags,  daggers, 
nsaadousians,  poigniards,  whynyardny  knires,  skenes,  sables, 
chipping  knives,  and  raiilons. 

'*  Every  man  exercised  his  weapon ;  every  man  scowered  oflf 
the  rust  from  his  natural  hanger  :  nor  was  there  a  woman  amongst 
them  (though  never  so  reserved  and  eld)  who  made  not  her  har- 
ness to  be  well  furbished;  as  you  know  the  Corinthian  women 
.  af  old  were  reputed  to  be  very  courageous  combatants. 

**  Diogenes  seeing  them  all  st>  warm  at  work,  and  himself  not 
emj^^yed  by  tb& magistrates  in  any  business  whatsoever,  he  did 
very  seriossly  (for  m»ny  days  tO'geth«r,  without  speaking  one 
word)  consider,  and  contemplate  the  countenances  of  bis  fellow- 
citizens.  ^ 

*^  Then  on  a  sudden,  as  if  he  had  been  roused  up  and  inspired 
bf  a  nartlal  spirit,  he  girded  hit  cloak,  scarf-ways,  afoeat  his  left 
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arm,  tacked  up  bli  sleeres  to  the  elbow,  tmsuied  himself  like  tr 
clowo  grathering  apples,  and  giving  to  one  of  his  ol'd  acquaihtanee 
his  wallet,  books,  and  opistographs,  away  went  he  out  of  town 
towards  a  little  hill  or  promontory  of  Corinth,  called  Or::neam  \ 
and  there  on  the  strand,  a  pretty  level  place,  did  he  roul  his  jolly 
tub,  which  served  hioi  for  an  house  to  shelter  him  from  the  in- 
juries of  the  weather;  there,  I  say,  in  a  great  vehemeney  of 
spirit,  did  he  turn  it,  veer  it,  wheel  it,  whirl  it,  frisk  it,  jumble  it, 
shuffle  it,  huddle  it,  tumble  it,  hurry  it,  joust  it,  justle  it,  over- 
throw it,  evert  it,  invert  it,  subvert  it,  overturn  it,  beat  it, 
thwack  it,  bump  it,  batter  it,  knock  it,  thrust  it,  push  it,  jerk  it« 
shock  it,  shake  it,  toss  it,  throw  it,  overthrow  it  up-side  down, 
topsy-turvy,  arsiversey,  tread  it,  trample  it,  stamp  it,  tap  it, 
ting  it,  ring  it,  tingle  it,  towl  it,  sound  it,  resound  it,  stop  it» 
shut  it,  unbung  it,  close  it«  unstopple  it.  And  then  again,  in  a 
mighty  bustle,  he  bandied  it»  slubbered  it,  backed  it,  whitl«d  It, 
weighed  it,  darted  it,  hurled  it,  staggered  it,  reeled  it,  swinged  it, 
brangled  it,  tottered  it,  lifted  it,  heaved  it,  transformed  it,  traoi- 
fignred  it,  transposed  it,  transplaced  it,  reared  it,  raised  it, 
hoised  it,  washed  it,  dighted  it,  pleansed  it,  rinced  it,.nailed  it, 
settled  it,  fastened  it,  shackled  it,  fettered  it,  levelled  It,  blocked 
it,  tugged  it,  tewed  it,  carried  it,  bedashed  it,  bewrayed  it»  ' 
parched  it,  mounted  it,  broached  it,  nicked  it,  notched  it,  be- 
spattered it,  decked  it,  .ai^orned'  it,  trimmed  it,  garnished  it, 
gaged  it,  furnished  it,  bored  it,  pierced  it,  traped  it,  rumbled  it, 
slid  it  down  the  hill,  and  precipitated  it  from  the  very  height  of 
the  Cra'neum;  then  from  the  foot  to  the  top,  like  another  Sisy- 
phus with  his  stone,  bore  it  up  again,  and  every  way  so  banged 
it  and  belaboured  it,  that  it  was  ten  thousand  to  one  he  had  not 
struck  the  bottom  of  it  out. 

"  Which  when  one  of  his  friends  had  seen,  and  asked  him  why 
he  did  so  toil  his  body,  perplex  his  spirit,  and  torment  his  tub, 
the  philosopher's  aotwer  was.  That  not  being  employed  in  any 
other  office  by  the  republic,  he  thought  it  expedient  to  thunder 
and  storm  it  so  tempestuously  upon  his  tub,'  that  amongst  a 
people  so  fervently  busy,  and.  earnest  at  work^  he  alone  might 
nob  seem  a  loitering  slug  and  lazy  fellow.'* 

We  haVe  to  apologize  for  omitting  our  Poetical  department. 
It  was  our  intention  to  have  given  an  extra  four  pages  in  this . 
number,  but  time  would  not  permit.  We  are  for  the  same  rea- 
son obliged  to  defer  an  exposition  of  the  inquitous  extortioa. 
carried  on  by  the  universities  in  the  printing,  of  bibles. 
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THE  MAN  OF  THE  WORLD'S 

JOR  THE  USE  OF  THE  COURT  AND  THE  CITY, 
BY  J    YOUNG  HERMIT, 

ffAAHilATXD  FAOa  TBG  FRBNCH    TOR    THB   «  RAMBLER'*    MAOIEIHB,"    BY   TBI 
TRAMSLATOR  OP  TBB  «  CBBVALIBR  DS  FAUBLAS/' 


ABO 

ABBE.  No  word  has  been  more  distorted 
frem  its  original  signification  than  this.  It 
is  wen  known  that  Ab'be  means  Father,  and 
yet  those  who  boar  the  name  are  condemned 
ti»  ettUbacj.  It  is  true,  that  in  those  ages 
when  morals  were  pure  and  religion  re- 
spected, these  gentlemen  would  sometimes 
recollect  the  origin  of  their  names.  We 
stall  nerer  see  those  happy  days  again, 
when  they  lored  so  much,  those  luekyfel- 
few*,  those  gallant  abltes,  and  even  wag- 
gUh  abbes,  as  they  were  called  in  good  com- 
pany. Alas!  how  cTerj  thing  has  degene- 
rated amongst  ns! 

ABDCCATCON.  A  virtue  of  circnm- 
■taaoe.  An  act  which  a  sovereign  signs 
with  as  good  a  grace  as  a  traveller  yields 
his  parse  when  a  pistol  is  presented  to  him. 

ABORTION.  The  epic  poems  of  certain 
persoos;  the  theatrical  pieces  of  many 
others;  the  projects  of  conquerors,  who 
dresBi  of  ui venal  monarchy;^  the  designs 


ABS 


of  those  who  would  reduce  mankind  to  such 
a  state  of  slavery^as  to  be  managed  like  a 
herd  of  cattle;  indeed,  there  is  no  end  to 
ntigcarriaget  in  this  world!  Bacon,  when 
speaking  of  discoveries  from  which  nothing 
has  resulted,  for  want  of  favourable  circnm- 
stances  to  develope  them,  says,  «  that  we 
are  very  far  from  knowing  all  the  children 
of  time,  and  we  are  still  more  ignorant  of 
his  miscarriages.** 

ABRIDGEMEMT.    An   excellent  plan 

to  disfigure  the  productions  of  an  author. 

We  might  say  to  a  great  ^nany  abreviators: 

Vos  abreges  sont  bons  au  dernier  point 

Faisons-les  court  en  ne  les  lisant  point. 

Your  abridgements  are  good,  in  the  high- 
est degree,  but  we  will  make^  them  stiil 
shorter,  by  not  reading  them. 

ABSENCE  diminishes  weak  paSsions.bnC 
augments  strong  ones,  as  the  wind  eztia- 
guish^s  a  candle,  bat  gives  strength  to  a  Are.  ■ 
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ABSOLUTE.   A  character  which  men 

hate  in  a  toTerelpi,  and  which  women  leem 

to  admire  in  a  loTer,  becanse  ft  lerret  a«  an 

ezcnw  for  their  weaknem. 

ABSOLUTION.  A  remitsion of rinicom' 
mitted  againtt  God  or  man ;  a  speedy  and 
conTenient  method  of  becoming  white  as 
now,  when  we  were  t>Iack  as  a  coal. 

ABUNDANCE.  The  germ  of  disgust. 
The  thermometer  of  t|^e  people's  l<^re  fos 
their  princes. 

ABUSE.  A  word  verj  often  abased.  To 
do  away  with  abuses;  to  remedy  abuses;  in 
the  mouths  of  certain- persons,  means  no 
more  than:  **Your  place  would  suit  me;', 
or,"  Give  me  a  place.**  Abuse  is  a  leprosy 
in  the  goTemment  which  is  continually  in- 
crihsing  under  the  hands*  of  the  empirics 
who  pretend  to  cure  it. 

ABUSE  OF  WORDS.  A  trayeller,  be- 
ing arrested  in  his  process  by  a  torrent, 
inquires  of  a  Tillager  on  the  other  side  where 
he  shall  and  the  ford:  "  Take  the  road  to 
thi  right,*'  cries  the  countryman.  He  does 
so,  and  is  overwhelmed  with  the  waters. 
The  other  runs  after  him,  crying,  **  Oh, 
unhappy  man !  I  did  not  tell  you  to  turn  to 
your  right,  but  to  mine. 

ACADEMY.  A  little  dormitory.  An 
academy,  in  its  highest  signification,  may  be 
compared  to  a  V^auty  who  is  courted  by 
every  one,  and  against  whom  they  make 
epigrams,  when  they  cannot  obtain  her 
faTouxa. 

.  ACADEMIC  STYLE.  A  pompous,  as- 
suming, pedantic  style,  which  an  academi- 
eian  should  avoid. 

ACCI£NT.  The  soul  of  discrxirse,  which 
gifes  it  feeling  and  precision. 

ACCESS.   The  approach  of  a  fever  is 
not  so  mnch  to  be  feared  as  allt  o\  self-love, 
of -anger,  of  abuse,  and  above  all,  of  devotion. 
ACCESSIBLE.  A  rare  quality  in  a  mi- 
nister of  state. 


ADO 

ACCLAMATION  is  often  a  very  equi- 
vocal sign  of  approbation ;  and  it  frequently 
demonstrates  the  weakness  of  a  party. 

By  applauding  a  placeman,  we  claim  tlie 
right  of  hissing  him. 

ACCOMMODATION.  A  bad  aecom- 
nodation  is  more  desirable  than  a  better 
lawsuit. 

**  II  est  avecle  eeil  des  accommodmens." 
There  are  accommodations  with  heaven. 

Devised  by  false  devotees,  and  all  who  have 
a  wide  conscience  and  a  narrow  heart. 

**  They  compound  for  the  sins  they*re  in- 
clined to. 
By  damning  aU  those  tbe/w  ne  mind  to.'' 

ACTOR.  A  man  who  is  continually  stu- 
dying to  assume  a  character  different  from 
his  own ;  to  be  in  a  passion  while  cool;  to 
say  wliat  he  does  not  believe,  as  naturally 
as  if  he  was  sincere ;  in  short,  to  forget  his 
own  place  by  taking  that  of  another.  Be 
upon  yonr  guard  against  great  actors  in 
great  offices. 

ADEPT.  A  madman,  who  pursues  a 
chimera,  which  will  conduct  him  to  bedlaih. 
rt(te  Aichymlst.    Lottery. 

ADHESION.  An  act  of  convenience, 
by  which  we  sanction  what  displeases  us; 
a  transaction  between  conscience  and  in- 
terest. 

ADMIRABLE.  Every  thing  spoken  by 
a  man  in  power. 

ADMIRER.    Synonymous  with  fool. 

*  Une  juste  critique  Instmit, forme  le  gout, 
Et  Ton  n'admire  rien,  quand  on  admire  tout.' 

A  learned  and  Impartial  critic  forms  the 
taste;  and  those  cannot  duly  appreciate  any 
thing  who  admire  every  thing. 

ADOPTION.  An  act  which  repairs  the 
errms  of  nature,  of  fortune,  and  of  love. 

ADORATION.  The  homage  which  men 
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*•  Perdutto  e  tutto  il  tempo 
**  Che  in  amar  non  si  ipende,'** 

Tamo. 
'*  All  time  is  lost 
**  That  is  not  spent  in  lore." 


PERCY   BYSHE    SHELLY. 


It  is  with  no  little  regret  that  we  have  to  announce 
the  death  of  this  highly-g-ifted  individual.  On  Sunday, 
August  the  third,  the  following  account  appeared  in 
the  Examiner  newspaper  : 

**  Those  who  know, a  great  mind  when  they  meet  with  it,  and 
'^  who  have  been  delighted  ^Ith  the  noble  things  in  the  worlcs  of 
*^Mr.  Shelly,  will  be  shocked  to  hear  that  he  has  been  cut  off 
'^in  the  prime  of.  his  life  and  genius.  He  perished  at  sea,  in  a 
**  storm,  with  his  friend.  Captain  Williams,  of  the  Fusileert, 
*'  on  the  evening  of  the  8th  ult.,  somewhere  off  Via  Reggia,  oa 
*'  the  coast  of  Italy,  between  Leghorn  and  the  Gulf  ofSpezia.  He 
*'  had  been  to  Pisa,  to  do  a  kind  action,  and  he  was  returning 
<^  to  fail  country  abode  at  Lerici  to  do  another.  Such  was  the 
^*  whole  career  of  his  life.  Let  those  who  have  known  such 
^*  hearts,  and  have  lost  them,  judge  of  the  griefs  of  his  friends. 
**  Both  he  and  Captain  Williams  have  left  wives  and  children. 
*f  Captain  Williams  was  in  the  prime  of  life,  and  a  most  awiitble 
Ram.  Jfog.— No,  IX.  2  K 
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**  man*  beloved  like  hU  friend.  The  greateit  thfhg  we  can  say 
**  in  hooonr  of  his  memory  is,  (andwe  are  sore  he  would  think 
*'*•  so,)  that  he  was  worthy  to  lite  with  his  friend,  and  die  with 
**hiin.  Vale  dilectissime  hominam  I  Vale  dilectissime  et  nos 
**  ama,  ut  dixisti,  insepalchro.", 

Thus  hath  perished^  in  the  flower  of  his  life,  one  of 
the  brightest  geniuses  of  the  age :  one  who  united  to  a 
rich^  powerful^  and  highly  poetical  imagination,  a  love 
of  independence  and  of  freedom — and  an  abhorrence 
of.  slavish  prejudices,  and  corrupt  institutions,  which 
alike  insured  him  the  applause  of  the  good,  and  the 
scorn  and  contumely  of  the  bad.  In  the  short  period 
of  his  life,  he  has  been  assailed  by  every  calumny  that 
corruption's  agents  could  invent ;  he  has  been  repre- 
presented  as  something  monstrous  in  the  shape  of  man ; 
his  writings  have  been  condemned,  and  the  name  of 
Shelly  was  sufficient  to^  justify  them  in  their  infamous 
libels.  We  know  that  he  entertained  opinions  con- 
cerning those  sublime  mysteries — the  existence  of  a 
Deity,  and  the  origin  of  all  things — hostile  to  the  pre- 
valent doctrines ;  and  though  we  do  not  now  approve 
of  his  sentiments,  yet  we  cannot  but  admire  the  in- 
trepid manner  with  which  he  avowed  and  made  them 
known  to  the  world.  Philosophers  of  the  highest 
eminence  have  held  the  same  opinions;  they  have 
been  written  upon,  and  justified  by  some  of  the 
greatest  sages ;  and  when  we  consider  that  the  proofs 
of  the  contrary  doctrines  appeal  not  to  our  reason — 
ure  not  evident  to  our  senses — but  are  merely  abstract 
and  hypothetical  deductions,  we  may  surely  make  some 
allowances  for  errors  into  which  so  many  have  fallen. 
Yet,  because  Mr.  Shelly  has  embeUished  his  ideas 
with  all  the  charms  of  poetry,  the  whole  fury  of  the 
Quarterly  Reviewers,  and  the  minor  host  of  critics 
have  been  poured  in  lavish  torrents  upon  his  name ; 
every  thing  connected  with  him  has  been  degraded^ and 
the  fears,  the  prejudices,  the  selfish  interests  of  men, 
have  been  acted  upon,  in  order  to  load  his  name  with 
every  species  of  obloquy  and  reproach.  Let  those 
who  have  thus  stigmatized  him  as  an  Atheist  shew^,  by 
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Aeir  stiperr<$r  holiness  and  purity  of  life,  the  truth  of 
the  cause  they  advocate,  and  then  they  will  have  a 
firm  hold  for  the  rest  of  their  argafnents.  Shelly 
obtained  the  hatred  of  these  servile  critics  from  more 
reasons  than  one ;  the  first  effusions  of  his  muse,  like 
theirs,  virere  in  support  of  the  civil  and  intellectual 
rig^hts  of  man;  but,  unlike  them,  he  scorned  to  be 
boug'ht,  and  he  lived  a  witness  of  their  shame  and 
degradation,  disdaining'  to  sing  the  praises  of  the 
pampered  of  the  earth,  and  refusing  to  mix  with  the 
servile  herds  that  worshipped  the  golden  image  set  up 
by  the  great  king.  In  this  age,  how  few  of  our  bards 
are  free  from  the  benumbing  influence  of  corruption  ! 
ever  afraid,  and  ever  watchful  of  the  first  symptoms  of 
rising  genius,  and  eager  to  crush  it  in  the  bud,  or  kill  it 
by  treacherous  kindness.  Shelly  was  a  noble  instance 
to  the  contrary.  Throughout  the  whole  of  his  poems 
breathes  the  same  spirit  of  daring  liberty  and  inde- 
pendence ;  and  though,  unfortunately  for  us,  he  has 
not  lived  to  produce  what  his  genius  promised,  yet 
they  are  sufficient  to  insure  him  a  niche  in  that 
immortal  temple,  where  are  congregated  the  great, 
the  good,  and  the  illustrious  of  every  age  and  nation, 
proud  monuments  of  what  human  genius,  unshackled, 
can  perform.  His  poetry  was  of  the  most  lofty  kind, 
and  shewed  that  he  had  deeply  studied  nature  in  her 
multiform  appearances,  and  had  drank  of  the  true 
fount  of  inspiration.  Like  Milton,  an  earthly  guest, 
he  soared  into  the  empyreal  heaven  of  heavens ;  he 
saw  how  little  and  insignificant  man  is  among  the 
universe,  and  he  scorned  those  narrow  prejudices, 
founded  originally  in  ignorance, and  upheld  by  tyranny, 
to  consolidate  4ts  tottering  poyi^er,  and  which  he 
regarded  justly  as  ensuring  only  the  misery  and  un- 
happiness  of  man.  His  poetry  is  too  abstract  and 
refined,  in  many  instances,  to  suit  the  taste  of  a  cur- 
sory reader;  but  those  who  study  it  in  the  spirit  of 
its  author,  will  find  a  rich  reward  for  their  trouble. 
He  possessed  a  richness  and  variety  of  language  rarely 
known.  His  works,  seize  hold  of  our  imaginations,  and 
carry  us  to  the  end,  with  an  intense  and  burning  passion: 
9K2 
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fall  of  noble  and  instractive  ideas,  of  the  mdst  exquirita 
sensibility^  and  trae  pathos.   He  opened  the  fountains 
of  the  hearty  and  unveiled  to   us  the  hidden  springs 
of  the  actions  of  men.     His  elegy  on  the  death  of  Mr. 
Keats^  showed  that  he   could  feel  for  the  woes  of 
others;  and  that  he  would  not,  permit  such  a  spirit 
to  descend  to  the  tomb  silently  and  unrevenged.    May 
some  kindred  genius  now  defend  his  name  from  the 
slurs  of  envy, and  disappointed  malice!  The  subjects  of 
of  his  poems  were  generally  chosen  from  amongst  the 
miraculous  or  monstrous,  and  teem  with  the  most  sub- 
lime-images and  conceptions.    Like  one  or  two  other 
poets,  he  seems  to  have  created  a  world  of  his  own ; 
to  have  embodied  it  with  strange  wondrous  things, 
and  to  have  regulated  his  couduct,  thoughts,  and  every 
actron  by  its  influence.     His  works  bear  throughout, 
the  stamp  of  originality:  the  most  atrocious  actions 
of  man  he  could  depict;  he  could  paint  villany  soaring 
beyond,  and  scorning  all  semblance  of  justice  ;  and  he 
could  describe,  in  fearful  words,  that  dark,  treacherous, 
and  brooding  tyranny,  which,  under  the  veil  and  mask 
of  sanctity,  has  so  long  desolated  and  divided  the  world. 
His  writings  were   tinctured,  perhaps,  with  too  much 
of  the  gloomy  mannerism  of  the  agef,  and  though  they 
shew  the  powers,  and  high  wrought  passions  of  man, 
yet  they  make  us  despair,  when  we  see  such  pictures 
of  tyranny,  wretchedness,   and   desolation,  that  man 
will  ever  arrive  at  that  blissful  state,  so  long  and  fondly 
promised  by  legislators,  prophets,  and  bards ;  and  the 
very  hope  of  which  prompts  to  virtuous  actions,  and 
is  the  source  of  so  many  noble  emotions.    Mankind,  it 
is  to  be  feared,  will  ever  remain  slaves  to  superstition 
and  prejudice,  however  diversely  modified ;  yet  it  is 
good  to  cherish  thoughts  and  sentiments  which  evi- 
dence what  man  can  perform,  and  which  shew  that 
he  is  capable  of  something  greater,  and  can  aspire  be- 
yond his  own  circumscribed  atmosphere — and,  like  a 
mighty  eagle,  renew  his  strength  and   youth  at  the 
source  of  life,  and  light,  and  liberty.     Shelly  has  writ*- 
ten  of  man  as  he  should  be,  not,  perhaps,  as  he  ever 
will  be.    His  morality,  religion^  and  justice,  are  pur« 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Percy  By  she  Shelly  387 

and  uncorrapt ;  unlike  any  ffamg^  on  earth ;  knowing:  no 
other  author  than  the  God  of  Nature ;  and  seeking  onl]f 
the  happiness  of  his  species.  Allowing,  then»  that  he 
was  in  error,  we  may  say^  that  he  was  not  therefore 
necessarily  vicious,  but  that  he  acted  according  to  the 
degree  of  light  the  Creator  had  vouchsafed  to  give 
him ;  to  whom  only  he  was  accountable  for  his  conduct. 
Peace  to  his  ash^s  I  for  his  name  will  ever  remain  an 
honour  to  his  country,  and  an  example  to  youthful 
bards ! 

Mr.  Shelly  was  the  eldest  son  of  Sir  John  Shelly, 
Bart.  He  was  educated  at  Oxford,  where  he  gave  great 
offence  to^ihe  heads  of  the  university  for  his  want  of 
hypocrisy.  He  married  very  early  in  life;  we  believe 
about  seventeen  ;  but  it  was  one  of  those  thoughtless 
connections  of  youth  which  frequently  turn  out  unsatis- 
factory when  the  characters  of  the  parties  are  formed. 
By  this  lady  Mr.  Shelly  had  two  children,  Henry  and  . 
lanthe,  which  names  are  introduced  into  his  cele- 
lebrated  poem  of  *'  Queen  Mab."  After  the  death  of 
his  wife,  Mr.  Shelly  married  Mary  Woolstoncraft  God- 
win, daughter  of  William  Godwin,  author  of  Caleb 
Williams,'*  &c,  whose  wife  was  the  celebrated  autho- 
ress of  "The  Rights  of  Woman."  This  marriage, 
contracted  at  a  period  when  his  character  was  formed 
and  his  judgment  matured,  has  been  altogether  as 
productive  of  happiness  as  the  former  was  of  the 
unhappy  differences  which  led  to  a  separation.  Mrs. 
Shelly  is  the  daughter  with  which  Mary  Woolstoncraft, 
then  Mrs.  Godwin,  died  in  childbirth,  and  springing 
from  such  a  philosophical  source,  has  received  an 
education  .and  turn  of  mind,  which  rendered  her,  in 
every  respect,  a  congenial  companion  for  Mr.  Shelly. 
He  had  some  children  by  his  last  wife,  but  we  know 
not  how  many.  Sometime  after  the  peace,  Mr.  Shelly 
travelled  through  Switzerland  and  France  with  Lord 
Byron,  and  has  generally  been  residing  with  or  near 
him  ever  since. 

His  principal  productions  were,  "  Queen   Mab,  a 
Philosophical  Poem ;"   "  Alastor,  or   the    Spirit   of 
Solitude  j"   "  Henry   and   Ellen,  a  Poetical  Tale ;" 
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"  The  Revolt  of  Islam ;"  "  Prometheus  Unbound,  a 
Lyrical  Drama;''  "The  Cenci,  a  Tragedy;"  and 
"  Adonais/'  an  Elegy  on  the  death  of  the  young  poet, 
Keats,  which  is  one  of  his  latest  works.    . 

It  has  been  stated  for  sometime  in  the  newspapers, 
that  Lord  Byron,  Mr.  Shelly,  aYid  Mr.  Leigh  Hunt  of 
the  Examiner,  meant  to  publish  a  Iherary  work,  which 
should  be  conducted  on  independent  principles,  and 
free  from  the  slavish  servility  of  their  cotemporaries. 
Such  a  work  is  much  needed  at  present,  to  unmask 
the  slanderers  of  the  North,  and  to*  cdeem  literature 
from  the  clutches  of  its  treacherous  friends,  and  for 
which  we  think  Mr.  Shelly  was  peculiavly  qualified. 
This,  perhaps,  will  now  be  abandoned.  Mr.  Shelly 
was  about  the  thirtieth  year  of  his  age  at  the  time  of 
his  death. 

He  lived,  a  mai^that  never  bent  the  knee 
To  power— he  fell  and  left  a  name, 
Still  fondly  cherished  by  enduring  Fame  ; 
Worthy  of  honour  'midst  tlfe  goodan^  free. 
He  shewed  to  us  what  Mafi  should  ever  be ; 
He  s«orned  the  proud,  he  felt  for  human  woes; 
He  paints  our  wrongs,  our  spirit  with  him  glows; 
He  lifts  the  veil,  when  horrible  we  sae 
Oppression,  Priestcraft,  with  their  ghastly  train 
Stalk  o*er  the  land  with  desolating  stride. 
While  theijr  attendants,  Treachery  and  Pride, 
Destroy,  deform,  and  ravage  all  the  plain — 
He  lived  the  terror  of  the  "mean  and  base, 
He  died,  and  left  a  track  that  ages  long  will  trace. 
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fContihuedfrom  page  847.J> 
CHAPTER  IV. 

The  indisposition  of  Madam  St.  Clair  must  not  be 
attributed  to  mere  *&ifectation ;  it  was  the  result  qf 
constrained  desire,  which  really  overcame  her,  and  her 
naturally  artful  disposition  led  her^  in  this  instance,  to 
turn  her  weakness  to  advantage.  The  constant  con- 
templation of  the  object  of  her  passion,  the  bold  steps 
she  had  already  taken  to  prepare  him  for  her  purpose, . 
and  the  promising  symptoms  she  now  perceived  .of 
speedily  accomplishing  her  object — ^all  combined  ta 
flatter  her  hopes,  and  raise  a  conflict  in  her  ardent 
temperament,  which  her  policy  could  with  difficulty 
combat.  In  asking  Gregor)r  to  support  her  to  her  bed- 
room, she  had  no  view  of  consummation ;  it  was  only 
a  preparatory  step.  Judge,  then,  what  pleasure  thp 
tender  and  respectful  gallantry  of  Griffin  must  have 
afforded  her,  when,  to  prevent  her  sleeping  in  her 
clothes,  which  she  was  unable  to  pull  off,  he  offered 
to  undress  her,  and  pressed  his  services  in  so  pretty  ^ 
manner. 

By  suffering  him  to  perform,  what  he  considered  a 
delicate,  tender,  and  confidential  office,  and  which  he 
•aid,  would  yield  him  a  sacred  pleasure,  she  calculated 
to  facilitate  the  progress  of  her  schemes,  although  she 
was  well  aware,  that  he  did  it  out  of  a  kind  of  enthusi* 
astic  and  filial  respect. 

She  knew  it  would  pave  the  way  to  a  closer 
familiarity,  and  in  conjunction  with^  the  book  she 
had  just  given,  serve  to  inflame  his  youthful  imagi- 
nation. 

Do  pray  let  me  assist  you,  repeated  Gregory,  at 
she.  sunk  faint  and  languid  on  her  bed. — No,  my 
chiidi  retire. — I  thought  my  dear  mamma  loved  m^  to# 
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well  to  refuse  me  the  pleasure  ofservingp  her.*-— Surely 
I  do^  my  child;  I  love  thee  too  well  to  refuse  thee 
any  thing,  and  it  is  because  I  love  thee  so  much  that 
I  refuse  thee,  lest  thoushouldst  think  me  immodest  or 
indelicate,  and  lose  thy  respect  and  esteem  for  me« 
and  that  is  what  I  could  not  endure. — Impossible, 
mamma!  because  the  more  confidence  you  place  in  me, 
the  more  I  shall  feel  bound  to  you,  and  love  yoa 
still  more. — Well,  Gregory,  I  cannot  refuse  thee, — 
Our  hero  then  proceeded  to  fulfil  his  delightful  task ; 
to  him  it  was  an  act  of  pure  devotion,  and  we  do  not 
expect  those  of  our  readers  who  are  become  hardened 
by  gross  and  sensual  ideas,  to  enter  into  the  feelings 
with  which  our  uncorrupted  youth  performed  his 
dangerous  and  critical  task ;  we  can  most  solemnly 
assure  them  that  none  but  romantic  and  Quixotic  sen-* 
timents  filled  his  bosom;  not  a  single  emotion  or 
impure  desire  towards  Madame  St.  Clair  was  felt  by 
him, — he  performed  his  undertaking  with  a  kind  of 
religious  veneration,  and  while  unveiling  the  charms 
of  his  mamma,  ho  looked  forwards  to  the  happy  day 
when  he  might  legitimately  be  indulged  in  a  similar 
manner  with  his  charming  Amelia. 

We  shall  not  enter  into  a  glowing  description  of 
the  scene  vwhich  now  took  place,  because  it  would  only 
gratify  those  who  would  deduce  no  moral  from 
it ;  we  shall  therefore  leave  the  imagination  of  the  reader 
to  fill  up  a  blank  of  at  least  six  pages.   *  * 

*  *  •  4K  ♦ 
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Gregory,  having  acquitted  himself  of  his  sacred 
office,  and  taken  a  farewell  kiss  of  Madame  St.  Clair^ 
retired  to  his  own  room ;  but,  alas  !  not  to  sleep — for 
the  fatal  present  she  bad  given  him  now  occurred  to 
his  mind,  and  restless  curiosity  would  not  suffer  him 
to  recline  upon  his  pillow,  without  looking  into  what 
his  dear  mamma  had  called  an^' invaluable  little  book." 
It  was  intitled  ••  The  Philosophical  Theresa:  being 
memoirs  to  furnish  the  history  of  Father  Girrard  and 
Mademoiselle  Decaire :  to  which  is  added  the  life  of 
Madame  Bois-Laurier :"  and  embellished  with  twonty 
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eograviag's,  most  of  which  were  rather  calculated  (6 
disg'ust  the  delicacy  of  oar  hero,  than  to  excite  his 
passions,  as  likewise  many  parts  of  the  work  itself; 
but,  taken  as  a  whole,  it  was  calculated  greatly  to  se^ 
duce  and  corrupt  a  youthful  mind,  not  so  much  by  the 
scenes  of  voluptuousness  and  debauchery  which  it 
describes,  as  from  the  sophistical  reasoning  introduced 
in  defence  of  giving  way  to  our  passions.  The  very  motto 
in  the  title-page  indicated  the  dangerous  drift  of  the 
work — implying  that  '*  We  can  neither  augment  nor 
diminish  our  passions — that  when  we  think  we  have 
conquered  them,  they  have  only  changed  their  object/* 
Thus  completely  deterring  us  from  the  practice  of  all 
those  restraints  which  are  so  beneficial  to  morality,  and 
to  the  general  and  individual  happiness  of  society. 
The  principal  actors  in  the  Paphian  orgies  described 
in  this  book  are  priests,  and  they  are  represented  as 
defending  the  indulgence  of  their  carnal  propensities 
.with  a  plausibility  and  ingenuity  well  calculated  to 
confound  our  novice.  To  aid  their  Jesuitical  subtlety, 
the  doctrine  of  7i6e6^»t7^  is  introduced,  and  other  se- 
ductive arguments,  to  free  the  mind  from  the  salutary 
checks  of  religion.  She  had  shook — nay,  completely 
overturned  his  faith  in  Christianity  by  "  Parnys  Guerre 
des  Dieux,**  and  had  given  him  this  paragon  of  infamy 
to  undermine  his  chastity— to  weaken  his  scruples — 
and  to  inspire  him  with  sensual  desires. 

The  sun  broke  in  upon  hhn  by  the  time  he  had  finish* 
ed  bis  book,  which  he  found  was  only  a  first  volume ; 
be  therefore  resolved  to  take  a  short  repose,  and  at 
breakfast  time,  to  enquire  of  Madame  St.  Clair  for  the 
second.  He  embraced  the  first  opportunity  of  asking 
bis  dear  mamma  for  the  remainder  of  St.  Theresa's 
legend,  but  she  put  him  off  until  the  evening. 

In  the  course  of  the  day,  the  Reverend  Doctor  Wil- 
liam Poynter,  formerly  of  Douay  College,  in  France, 
but  then  President  of  St.  Edmund's  College,  in  Hert- 
fordshire ;  (and  since  the  death  of  Dr.  Douglas,  Vicar 
Apostolic  or  Bishop  of  the  London  district)  called  on 
iatber  Baldini,  and  invited  him  to  accompany  him  on 
A  visit  to  the  seat  of  Sir  Henry  Titchbourne,  an  old 
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Roman  Catholic  Baronet,  at  Basing  Park,  and  from 
tlience  on  bis  annual  tour  through  Portsmouth,  Havant 
and  Chichester.  The  old  Jesuit .  accepted  the  olTer 
of  the  amiable  an\}  accomplished  Dr.  Poynter,  and 
after  dinner  took  a  seat  in  his  post-chaise,  leaving  his 
pupil  to  the  care  of  Madame  St.  Clair. 

Nothing  could  have  happened  more  opportunely 
for  the  amorous  widow,  than  the  absence- of  Father 
Baldini  at  this  critical  period,  because  it  left  herself 
and  Gregory  in  the  entire  possession  of  their  little 
house.  It  made  her  more  anxious  than  ever  to  briog 
h^r  plans  to  perfection,  and  rendered  her  so  restless 
that  she  could  not  work  at  her  needle,  or  sit  down  to 
read,  after  the  Jesuit  had  quitted  the  house.  She  kept 
continually  going  up  into  Gregory's  study,  on  a  variety 
of  frivolous  pretexts,*  and  at  last  she  seated  herself  by 
him,  and  requested  him  to  translate  to  her  some  of  the 
amours  of  Ovid,  of  which  she  well  knew  the  nature, 
having  read  a  version  of  them  in  her  own  language. 
He  could  not  find  the  works  she  wanted  in  any  of  his 
school  books,  from  wjiich  they  were  expurgated,  but 
she  presently  rummaged  among  Father  Baldini'slibrary^ 
and  found  an  old  Elzevir  edition,  containing  the  com- 
plete works  of  that  beastly  poet,  Gregory  imme- 
diately complied  with  her  request,  and  thus  passed 
the  time  until  the  hour  for  supper. 

When  the  table  was  cleared,  she  brought  out  a 
bottle  of  her  favourite  Monte-Pulciano,  and  made  him 
take  several  glasses.  She  next  introduced  the  subject 
he  had  read  over  night,  and  related  to  him  the  real 
history  of  Father  Girrard,  the  Jesuit,  and  his  seduction  of 
Miss  Decaire,  on  which  the  work  was  founded :  she 
canvassed  all  the  arguments,  and  professed  to  be 
convinced  of  their  solidity.  She,  however,  made  some 
exeeptions  against  the  very  extended  licence  which 
that  work  advocated.  She  told  him,  although  she  did 
not  deem  it  necessary,  either  for  the  health  or  morals 
of  a  young  man,  that  he  should  abstain  from  all  com- 
merce with  the  opposite  sex  until  he  was  married,  yet 
she  would  wish  him  to  be  on  his  guard  against  makings 
free  with  innocent  young  girls ;  because,  when  once 
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rendered  acqaainted  with  forbidden  pleasures,  they 
eoald  not  cease  to  long^  for  them,  and  their  partaking 
of  them  contrary  to  act  of  parliament,  was  always 
attended  with  great  inconveniences  to  themselves,  fiul, 
continaed  she,  a  young  man  whose^assions  are  warm« 
fjiay  always  allay  them  withoat  doing  any  mischief* 
It  should  ever  be  his  principle  to  spare  the  tender 
maid^  and  go  where  he  can  do  no  harm.    There  are 
thousands  of  widows  to  be  met  with,  who  woaM 
gratefully  receive  the  favours  of  an  interesting  youth ; 
and  there  are,  likewise,  many  antiquated  virgins,  to 
whom  his  assistance  would  be  a  real  charity.    The 
widows,  said  she,  are  greajlly   to  be  pitied;   theit 
feelings  are  as  acute  as  those  of  persons  of  rank  or 
wealth,  who  are  suddenly  overwhelmed  with  adver- 
sity.   The  lot  of  him  who  hath  always  been  poor, 
is  not  so  hard  as  that  of  one  redticed  to  poverty  from 
aflBuence ;  and,  in  the  same  degree,  a  stale  of  virginity 
is  far  more  supportable  than  a  state  of  widowhood*   A 
generous,  noble-minded  youth  should  have  a  tender- 
ness for  that  sex  who  have  all  the  pains  of  bringing  his 
own  into  the  world,  and  of  rearing  them  afterwards. 
He  should  be  considerate  over  their  weaknesses,  and 
charitable  towards  their  wants.    When  he  leaves  the 
delicate  rose-bud  of  sixteen,  whose  bloom  he  feareth 
to  blight,  he  can  always  repair,  with   unrestrained 
delight,  to  some  full-blown  rose,  fearlessly  open  to 
his  embrace. 

After  having  given  him  this  figurative  invitation, 
she  pulled  from  her  bosom  the  second  volume  of 
"  Theresa,"  and  told  him  he  might  read  it  at  his 
leisure.  She  would  willingly  have  brought  matters 
to  a  close  previously  to  her.  retiring  to  rest,  but  not- 
withstanding the  extreme  sultriness  of  the  evening, 
and  a  freer  use  than  usual  of  her  favourite  wine  had 
given  her  additional  excitement,  she  could  not  stoep« 
to  make  the  first  advances  towards  a  consummation 
•be  so  much  desired.  Feeling  that  her  sensations 
were  of  a  very  poignant  nature,  she  thought  it  prudent 
to  separate  from  Gregory  earlier  than  us,ual,  and  bid- 
ding him  an  affectionate  good  night,  withdrew  to  her 


Digitized  by 


Google        _ 


904  Adven(ure9  of  Gregory  Griffin. 

room.  She  calculated  that  our  hero  would  go  to  bed 
aod  indulge  his  curiosity  with  the  seductive  work  she 
had  just  put  into  his  hand.  The  night  was  so  exces- 
sively hot  she  could  obtain  no  rest,  but  rolled  restless 
in  her  bed,  ruminHting  on  schemes  for  the  accom- 
plishment of  her  darling  object.  While  ransacking 
ber  frenzied  brain ^for  expedients,  an  accidental  cir- 
cumstance occurred,  which  her  ready  imagination  in- 
stantly turned  to  good  account.  The  intense  heat 
of  the  evening  had  brought  on  a  dreadful  storm  of 
thunder  and  lightning.  The  windows  of  her  chamber 
were  particularly  exposed,  and  such  was  the  raging 
war  of  the  elements,  that  a  timid  woman  might  easily 
be  driven  to  seek  shelter  from  the  incessant  flashes  of 
lightning,  which  illuminated  her  room.  The  thought 
struck  her — she  leaped  from  the  bed — uttered  the  most 
piercing  cries — ^flew  towards  the  chamber  of  Gregory, 
and  plunged  against iiis  door  with  such  violence,  that  it 
•'burst  suddenly  open, 

Gregory,  who  only  heard  it  thunder,  as  his  room  was 
dark  and  protected  from  the  lightning,  sat  calmly  in 
bed,  with  a  candle  by  his  side,  reading  the  "  Philoso- 
phical Theresa."  He  happened  to  be  at  one  of  the 
most  fascinating  passages  in  the  whole  work,  and  the 
sudden  apparition  of  an  interesting  female,  with  no 
other  covering  than  her  chemise  and  night  cap, 
could  not  fail  "to  have  a  peculiar  effect  on  him  at 
this  critical  juncture,  when  more  than  usually 
warmed  by  wine,  and  rendered  particularly  sus«* 
ceptible  by  the  contemplation  of  the  ,  most  lux- 
urious engraving  the  book  contained. — Oh  I  Gregory  ! 
lam  terrified  to  death! — the  heavens  are  on  fire!  I 
cannot  stay  in  my  room  !  I  bore  it  as  long  as  I  could,, 
and  was  compelled  to  fly  to  you  for  shelter  ;  let  me  sit 
down,  I  tremble  so  I  cannot  stand.  She  sat'down  on 
his  bed  side,  and  sank  breathless  in  his  arms. 
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Get  that  great  gift  and  talent,  Impudence  ; 
Accomplished  mankind's  highest  excellence; 
*Tis  that  alone  prefers,  alone  makes  great, 
Confers  alone,  wealth,  titles,  and  estate ; 
Gains  place  at  coart,  can  make  a  fool  a  p.e«r. 
An  ass  a  Bishop,  can  Til'st  blockheads  rear. 
To  wear  red  hats,  and  set  in  Porphyry's  cjialr. 
'Tis  learning,  parts,  and  skill,  and  wit,  aftd  ieirse. 
Worth,  mi^rit,  honour,  virtue,  innocence. 


In  the  last  number  of  the  above  Magazine,  appeared 
an  article,  which  we  think  ourselves  bound  to  notice, 
respecting"  the  conduct  of  Mr.  Murray,  of  Albemarle 
Street,  and  Mr.  Benbow,  the  publisher  of  the  Rambler's. 
Magazine.  We  have,  as  yet,  taken  little  notice  of  the 
periodicalcritics  of  the  present  day,  as  we  happen  to 
know  a  little  of  the  machinery  behind,  which  moves 
the  puppets  in  front,  and  can  accordingly  estimate  their 
merits.  Blackwood's  Magazine,  is  not  inaptly  cha- 
racterised by  our  motto  ;  for  impudence,  we  may  say, 
has  conducted  it  throughout  the  whole  of  its  career. 
Ultra-Tory  in  its  polities,  devoully  adoring  the  powers 
that  be;  abusing  with  might  and  main,  every  one. 
that  stands  opposed  to  it  in  politics  ;  the  founder  of  a 
new  school  of  quack  literary  politicians,  whose  only 
weapons  are  calumny  and  abuse:  what  else  could  we 
expect  from  their  hands.  In  the  last  number  of  the 
Quarterly  Review^  w^as  an  essay  on  the  decision  of  the 
Lord  Ch'ancellor,  respecting  the  piracies  of  Don  Juan, 
Lawrence's  Lectures,  Sou  they 's  Wat  Tyler,  &c.  The 
Quarterly  there  complained  of  the  strange  laws  of 
Etigland,  which  sanctioned,  by  his  lordship*^  decision, 
the  circulation  of  works,  on  the  very  ground,  that  those 
works  were  impious,  and  unfit  for  circulation,  'The 
Quarterly,  that  worthy  coadjutor  of  Blackwood,  that 
Ram.  Mag.  No.  IX.        2  L 


Digitized  by 


Google 


306  Blaekwood^M  Magazine. 

guardian  of  the  poblie  morals,  that  defender  of  our 
Church  and  State,  on  this,  occasion  asserted  that, 
"  The  common  law  of  England  is  the  barbarous  in- 
vention of  a  barbarous  peoplcj"  and  deprecated  as  un- 
just, the  decision  of  his  lordship.  The  avarice  and 
cupidity  of  booksellers,  and  the  hypocrisy  of  such 
journals  as  the  Quarterly^  never  received  such  a  com- 
plete exposure.  Mr.  Murray  publishes  a  work  which 
he  deems  immoral,  which  contains  sentiments  that 
other  men  would  have  been  prosecuted  for — that 
work  is  pirated,  and  diffused  in  a  cheap  form,  and  he 
then  complains  of  the  Uw  which  refuses  to  sanction 
his  avaricious  proceeding's.  Blackwood's  Magazine 
then  takes  up;  the  cudgels,  abuses  Mr.  Murray  for 
publishing  works  liable  to  be  pirated,  for  thereby  the 
exorbitant  gains  of  the  booksellers  in  general  are 
exposed.  This  is  the  true  key  to  Blackwood's  and 
Murray's  conduct;  this  the  grand  lever  tiiat  moves  all 
the  rest ;  this,  the  cause  of  their  attachment  to  church 
and  state.  Thus,  for  instance :  "  Don  Juan,^'  published  at 
two  guineas  by  Mr.  Murray,  has  been  sold  in  thousands 
for  half-a-crown ;  "  Cain,"  published  at  the  average 
price  of  five  shillings  and  four-pence,  has  been  sold 
for  eighteen-pence;  "Lawrence's  Lectures,*'  at  half 
the  original  price,  and  several  other  works  in  the  same 
proportion.  The  Quarterly  may  talk  as  it  will  of  the  , 
injury  such  works  do  to  the  lower  orders  of  society,  and 
that  their  circulation  ought  to  be  confined  to  the  rich ; 
Blackwood  may  deny  that  such  works  as  "  Don  Juan,'' 
"  Cain/'  *'  Lawrence's  Lectures,"  &c.  have  any  in- 
fluence upon  the  lower  orders,  while  the  "  Age  of 
Reason"  is  to  be  procured ;  yet  they  all  tend  to  un- 
mask those  systems  of  corruption  and  hypocrisy  which 
the  Quarterly  and  Blackwood  so  devoutly  adore.  It  is 
not  from  the  higher  classes  of  society  that  Information 
is  derived ;  but  when  we  see  such  men  as  Gibbon,  in 
his  Decline  and  Fall;  Lord  B^ron,  in  his  Oatn,  and 
other  works;  Lawrence,  in  his  Lectures,  a.ud  many 
other  writers  of  the  same  station  and  rank,  aristocrats 
though  they  be,  write  as  they  have  done,  the  popu- 
lace are  confirmed  in  the  truth  of  those  general  doc- 
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trines  which  writers  like  Paine  have  only  familiarized 
to  their  comprehension.  In  shorty  all  the  blasphemy 
and  obscenity  circulating*  among"  the  lower  classes^ 
have  flowed  from  the  rich  and  great.  The  revolution 
iu'  Prance  was  sanctioned  by  the  rich  Atheists,  who 
knew  the  abominations  of  the  priesthood;  even  the 
clergy  themselves  are  not  free  from  the  imputation  of 
infidelity ;  and  it  surely  is  too  much  to  expect,  now 
that  men  are  taught  to  read,  that  they  will  on)y 
peruse  sach  books  as  the  Quarterly  and  Blackwood 
may  approve,  and  shut  their  eyes  to  the  folly  and  vice 
of  the  higher  orders.  Mr.  Benbow  has  done  more  to 
expose  the  cupidity  of  these  monopolizing  booksellers 
than  all  that  have  gone  before  him,  and  he  will  not 
rest  here.  They  may  well  prate  of  their  attachment 
to  the  existing  institutions,  vdien  they  receive  two 
guineas  for  what  may  be  sold  for  half-a-crown.  The 
publication  of  Don  Juaai  and  Oiin  by  Mr.  Murray, 
has  exposed  those  abominable  hypocrites,  the  Supr 
pressors  of  Vice,  who  are  panders  to  the  lusts  of  power, 
and  who  enumerate  on  their  lists,  men  whose  actions 
are  a  disgrace  and  abomination  to  their  kind — the 
pious  gentlemen  of  the  Vice  Society  well  know  to 
whom  we  allude. — Hypocrites,  living  on  the  labour  of 
the  coihmunity,  they  have  passed  over  the  fashionable 
Mr.  Murray,  and  attacked  Mr.  Benbow,  because  they 
thought  him  alone  and  unfriended.  The  oppression 
and  profligacy  qf  the  great  have  been  the  source  of  all 
revolutions;  it  is  they  who  despise  the  religion  they 
think  needful  to  perpetuate  their  power;  they  who 
are  the  first  preachers  of  atheism,  infidelity,  and  sedi- 
tion ;'  and  then,  because  the  lower  classes  believe 
them,  and  examine  seriously  into  government  and 
religion,  they  turn  round  and  exclaim  against  the 
degeneracy  of  the  times.  No.;  they  have  taught  us 
to  read^  and  they  shall  find  that  we  will  mak^  good 
use  of  the  knowledge  we  have  acquired^  Blackwood 
may  write  and  attempt  to  bully  the  public,  but  he 
will  convince  no  one  that  he  writes  from  pure  and 
disinterested  motives — that  our  clergy  are  free  from 
any  taint  or  vice — that  the  public  authorities  are  to 
9  L  ^. 
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Y0HKASSIZE8.-CRIM  CON. 

WOARALL  V.  SANDERSON,  BEFORE  TPB  LORD  CBIBP  1UITIC» 
ABBOT  AND  A  SPBCIAI.  JURT. 

Mr.  Scarlet  opened  the  case  for  the  plaintiff.  Mr.  Worrdl  w^M 
a  Lieutenant  In  the  Nary,  and  married  his  present  wife  in  1800. 
They  had  sererai  children  by  the  marriage,  and  as  in  all  cases  of 
Crini.  Con.,  the  utmost  harmony  was  obserVed.  At.  the  birth 
ofherlastchild,  in  1610,  Mr.  Worrall  Orst  suspected  her  infi- 
delity, but  had  not  sufficient  proof  for  a  court  of  justice.  They 
then  separated,  and  the  visits  of  the  defendant  became  more  fre- 
quent. He  was  a  schoolmaster,  and  the  acquaintance  had  origi- 
nated in  Mrs.  Worrall  sending  h6r  children  to  his  school.  They 
lived  at  this  time,  near  Leeds,  and  the  defendant  resided  at  Aber- 
ford,  where  he  kept  his  school.  Mr.  Worrairs  circumstances 
were  not  affluent — and  when  they  parted,  Mrs.  Worrall  took  her 
youngest  children  with  her,  and  soon  after,  she-  gave  up  the 
letters  of  the  defendant,  on  condition  of  having  her  youngest 
daughter  to  live  with  her.  The  defendant  had  had  recourse  to 
soft  terms,  voluptuous  expressions — united  to  powers  of  great 
persuasion  and  eloquence,  and  relied  on  these  for  winning  the 
affections  of  a  lady  of  great  accomplishments,  which  Mrs.  Wor- 
rall gertainly  was.  From  the  tenor  of  some  of  these  letters,  it 
was  evident  that  she  was  afraid  of  dishonour ;  and  that  he  was 
fearfuKtbat  she  would  disclose  the  whole  to  her  husband.  On 
the  back  of  one  of  the  letters  to  her,  on  an  unimportant  subject, 
was  the  following  note,  dated  the  1 1th  of  January,  1817,  written 
witi^  lemon  Juice. 


;a98  Foihionahh  GalkMry. 

I 

rerered  as  the  legitimate  rulers  appointed  by  heaTen*-  j 

and  that  we  must  kneel  and  adore  those  mysteries  we  i 

cannot  romprehend,  while  they  take  advantage  of  bur  t 

.folly  and  credulity,  to  revel  in  luxury  and  indolenoe,  7 

and  revile  the  slaves' that  support  them  in  their  power  | 

and  ostentatious  grandeur.    Those  days  of  ignorance  i 
^le  passed  away. 
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'*  Mj  Dear  Ldve,— I  ialeod  to  sat  out  for  Hatlfttx  in  the  mofn- 

tng,  fu]4  shall  rotuni  in  the  eveaingr ;  wlU  you  meet  nie  on  tvtesi^ 

day  morning,  before  Mr.  Gotfs  mill,  at  twelve  o'clock,  as  I  moch 

wish  to  speak  to  you. 

Your'fi  ever,  W.  S,*' 

When  connected  with  other  circumstances,  there  could  not  be 
the  least  doubt  of  his  intention  at  this  interview.  Id  1815,  Mri 
Worrall  suddenly  retumexl  from  London,  and  found  a  iiot  supper 
prepared.  He  was  surprised,  but  Mrs.  Worrall  persuaded  him 
that  it  was  a  mark  of  her  aflfection,  she  having  thought  that  he 
might  come  that  night.  Till  she  met  with  this  pious  school- 
master, there  could  be  no  doubt  of  her  innocence,  and  honour, 
and  good  qualities  as  a  wife,  and  as  a  tender  and  affeotiontlte 
mother.  According  to  the  constitution  of  the  female  mind,  chas^* 
tity  seems  to  lock  np  every  virtue,  and  when  a  woman  disho- 
nours her  husband's  bed,  all  shame  is  lost,  and  she  yields  herself 
up  to  unrestraiued  profligacy. 

In  the  evidence,  it  was  proved  that  Mrs.  Worrall  had  been  in- 
the  habit  of  going  from  Leeds  to  Aberford,  where  the  defendant 
met  her,  and  spent  many  hours  in  her  company.  TWo-  of  Mr. 
Worrairs  former  servants  proved  they  left  his  service  on  ac- 
count of  Mr.  Sanderson's  visits.  On  more  than  one  occasion, 
the  defendant  and  Mrs.  Worrall  wore  locked  in  the  parlour  to- 
gether; and  once  Mr.  Sanderson  brought  his  daughter  to  take 
tea  with  Mrs.  Worrall.  The  defendant  was  a  married  man,  and' 
had  children.  At  another  time,  Mr.  Sanderson  was  seen  in  his 
shirt,  to  open  the  window  curtains  of  Mrs.  Worrairs  bed-room 
window,  in  Mr.  Worrairs  absence. 

Sergeant  Hullock,  for  the  defendant,  contended,  that  if  the 
plaintiff  had  entertained  suspicions  of  his  wife,  he  ought  to  have 
prevented  her  rambles.  Mr.  Sanderson  had  been  in  the  h^bit  of 
negociating  bills  for  Mrs.  Worrall,  and  in  one  of  th*  letters' 
ft'om  the  plaintiff  to  the  defenfdant,  he  made  use  of  this  phrase, 
**  pleaseto  tell  Mrs.  Worrell"  and  concluding  with  **  I  am  your's.** 
That  is,  I  leave  you  to  'supply  the— &c.  The  Learned  Sei'jeant 
concluded  with  contending,  that  Captain  Worrall  was  ignorant 
of  bis  wife*s  conduct,  or  approved  of  it. 

Mr  Scarlet  replied,  and  the  Lord  Chief  Justice  summed  vtp-^ 
the  Jury  returned  a  verdict  of  501. 

The    following,   is   one   of   the  letters  alluded  to  by  Mr.  ' 
Scarlet  :-«• 

2L3 
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**  Yoa  hare—O  dreadfal,  tortarln;  recollectton,  yoa  haTe  (n- 
dead— Oh  that  it  was  not  so— that  I  conld  still  proudly  imagrino 
the  contrary — that  1  could  forg^et  the  sad  idea — ^you  hare — I  feel 
the  pain  of  ten  thousand  daggers  planted  in  my  bosom  while  I 
repeat  it — you  have  lessened  yourself  in  my  estimation;  and  she 
for  whom  I  would  have  sacrificed  my  life,  has  forfeited  tl\e  high 
regard  which  I  formerly  entcartained  for  her.  In  fine,  from  your 
conduct  to  me  this  day,  so  unkind — I  will  not  use  a  more  harsh 
expression — yon  have  broken  the  links  of  that  chain  which  seem- 
ed to  connect  my  existence  with  yours.  Yet  still  I  love  you^  and, 
perhaps,  for  ever  shall ;  but  I  cannot  think  so  well  of  yoQ  as  I 
once. did.  'If  you  feel  a  repugnance  to  continue  my  acquaintance, 
why  not  candidly  and  ingenuously  avow  it,  and  I  should  have 
kD«lt  at  your  feet  in  adoration  of  your  virtue  and  your  goodness. 
I  should  still  have  cherished  an  elevated  remembrance  of  yoar 
character,  and  you  cannot  imagine  what  I  feel  at  this  momc^nt  to 
suppose  that  I  have  been  mistaken  in  my  opinion  of  you.  You 
artt  not  aware  of  the  thousand  remarks  I  have  made  upon  many 
of  your  expressions  and  your  actions:  Shallow  as  f  may  be 
thought,  perhaps  my  penetration  extends  farther  than  you  or  any 
other  woman  so  circumstanced  would  wish  ;  but  my  passion  for 
you  deprived  me  of  my  judgment,  nor  would  I  allow  a  derogatory 
idea  to  dispossess  the  bright  tints  and  rich  colouring  of  that  pic- 
ture my  fond  and  intoxicated  imagination  had  pourtrayed.  My 
regret  at  this  discovery  will  be  everlasting — oh,  that  you  would, 
that  you  could  obliterate  this  unfavourable  impression;  but  T  feel 
as  if  I  was  assured  that  it  is  impossible.  I  plead  not  for  myself, 
1  plead  for  the  interest  of  society — where  now  can  I  turn  and  find 
felicUy?  Deceived  in  one  who  had  my  soul  in  keeping,  where 
the  firmest  confidence,  the  highest  opinions  were  reposed,  where 
now  can  I  look  for  consolation  ?  If  you,  who  was  exalted  in  my 
««teem,  and  upon  whom  it  has  bean  so  fatally  misplaced,  could 
act  thus,  must  not  1  become  either  a  misanthrope  or  a  villain  f 
and  the  last,  however  much  you  may  think  me  entitled  thereto,  I 
hope  I  have  virtue  sufficient  remaining  to  save  me  from  becoming/ 
-p-it  is  not  my  disposition  to  be  treacherous.  I  have  retraced, 
in  the  sad  and  melancholy  chronicle  of  my  mind,  the  various  scenes 
in  which  we  have  participated:  and  oh  I  how  many  now  crowd 
apon  me,  conveying  sensations  of  the  bitterest  nature  1  Have  you 
■ot  acted  with  disingenuity;  with  falsehood?  But  I  will  not  up- 
braid you — I  will  stifle  the  many  reproaches  which,  upon  a  re-: 
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'view,of  your  transactions,  irrek^Tably  flow  to  my  mind.  Shall 
I  say  that  truth  is  my  polar  sta^my  deity  ;  and  could  I  expect 
you  to  trample  her  sacred  mandates  beneath  your  f&et,  and  pro- 
fane her  hallo  wed  rites?  No,  I  did  not;  perhaps  I  am  yet  rots- 
taken — would  to  God  I  was — for  should  I  never  see  you  more,  I 
should  then  remember,  you  with  respect,  with  esteem.  If  there 
isapang^more  than  another  which  c»n  rend  my  heart-strings 
asunder,  it  is  this  forfeiture  of  my  confidence. ,  How  happy  do  I 
always  feel  to  think  well  of  mankind  in  general,  to  have  it  in  my 
power  to  form  favourable  opinions  of  individuals,  and  how  se^ 
Terely  I  feel  the  disappointment :  what,  then,  mast  be  (he  present 
state  of  ray  mind — no  pen  can  describe  it — let  it  then  rest.  Were 
I  to  transcribe  the  fullness  of  my  ideas,  ns  connected  with  our 
acquaintance,  and. scrutinize  the  whole  of  your  behaviour  at  in- 
tervals tome,  you  might  then  know  of  what  1  am  capable  -how 
Various,  correct,  and  eopious,  they  are ;  but  I  dare  not  trust  my- 
self with  the  recital :  it  must  now  sufllce,  that  all  my  hopes  of 
your  being  restored  to  my  confidence  are  destroyed — that,  the 
pleasing  intercourse  must  cease — that  the  delightful  moments  I 
have  shared  with  you  must  return  no  more.  I  cannot  express 
myself  further— ^my  bursting  heart  must  speak  farewell.  Oh  f 
that  I  had  found  yon  true  to  me,  or  thought  you  so  ;  but  it  is  over : 
let  me  close  our  intimacy  by  one  last  request — allow  me  the  edu- 
cation of  your  children — suffer  them  to  remain  under  my  care. 
I  ask  not  from  interest — you  know  I  am  above  so  mean  a  motive  ; 
yet  1  cannot  explain  myself— it  is  complicated — various— it  is 
connected  with  remaining  aflfectiou  for  yon — ray  gushing  tears- 
testify  that  it  is  so.  Oh,  farewell !  and  may  you  be  happier  than 
I  am — God  bless  you." 


BREACH  OF  PROMISE  OF   MARRIAGE.— CORNWALL 
ASSIZES,  BODMIN,  AUGUST  (J. 

COCK  V.     MOSS. 

This  was  an  action  to  recover  compensation  for  a  breach  of 
promise  of  marriage.  The  damages  were  laid  at  ^2000.  The 
plaintiff  was  the  daughter  of  a  respectable  farmer  in  this  county, 
who  has  eight  girls  and  two  boys,  and  is  now  in  the  73rd  year  of 
his  age.  The  defendant  is  in,  his  Majesty*s  service,  and  com- 
mands the  Eagle  revenue  cutter.  At  the  time  he  gained  the  affec- 
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tiont  of  Miss  Ck^ek,  he  lived  witU  his  mothisr-ifi-lair,  Mrs.  \Vliif«^ 
head,  at  whose  house  the  famiTy  of  the  plaintiff  were  constant 
▼isitors.    When  the  defendant  paid  his  addresses  to  the  plaintiff, 
she  was  in  the  2(Hh'year  of  her  ag^e  ;  the  flower  of  her  prime, 
and  possessed  of  many  accomplishments,  both  of  person    and 
mind  ;  and  the  defendant,  by  his  letters,  professed  the  most  ar«ieiit 
affection  for  her.    This  eontinued-until  he  formed  an  attachment 
with  a  Miss  May,  when  he  most  cruelly  left  her  (the  object  of  his 
former  care)  to  pine  and  lament  her  misplaced  affection  on  on« 
who  returned  it  in  a  manner  degrading  to  a  man,  and  especially  ai^ 
oflleer  in  the  najy.    Several  letters  were  read,  in  which  he  ex- 
pressed the  warmest  attachment  for  the  plaintiff;  and  breathed 
out  his  whole  soul  to  his  *'  dearest,  dearest  Harriet  ;'*  in  which 
he  writes  to  her,  that  he  could  not  leave  home  "  without  writingr 
.  to  her  in  whom  his  soul  found  all  repose,  and  to  soothe  her  mind 
at  the  agonizing  hour  of  their  parting ;  and  butfor  that  divine 
Providence,  under  whose  protection  he  left  her,  he  should  be  the 
most  wretched  of  men  in  the  world ;  and  concluded  by  prayings, 
that  the  Almighty  God  would  protect  her  in  his  absence,  and  de- 
claring himself  her   devoted  lover,  Charles  Moss.'*     Various 
other  letters  were  read,  in  which  the  same  love  strain  prevailed, 
and  wherein  the  poets,  and  even  the  Scriptures,  were  quoted  to 
illustrate  his  love.  .^^At  one  time  he  would  write,  that  he  looked 
forward  to  that  sacred  hour  when  God  should  unite  them,  and 
make  them  as  one,  and  boil  the  pot  for  a  dozen.    The  plaintiff 
kept  a  little  school,  and  was,  compared  with  the  defendant,  in  an 
humble  situation;  her  health  had  been  materially  injured,  and 
medical  assistance  was  obliged  to  be  called  in  to  her  aid.    It  was 
admitted,  that  the  defendant  had  married  the  daughter  of  acap^ 
tain  in  the  navy,  in  July  1821,  to  whom  the  brother  of  the  plain- 
tiff had  sent  a  letter,  acquainting  him.  with  the  defendant's  con- 
dttct«    This  letter  was  afterwards  teturned  by  the  defendant,  en- 
veloped in  another,  in  which  he  stated,  that  her  brother's  letter 
had  no  weight  with  the  gentleman  to  whom  it  was  addressed,  and 
that  her  brother  **  fancied  he  played  the  organ,  when  he  only 
blew  the  bellows  ;♦*  with  other  insulting  observations,    fn  de- 
fence, it  was  said  that  the  defendant  was  not  able  to  pay  heavy 
damages,  but  was  willing  to  make  the  amende  honorable,  and, 
with  the  honesty  of  a  sailor,  confessed  his  crime.    It  had  been 
justly  said,  that  "  absence  is  the  grave  of  love,'*  and  he  was  sorry 
for  the  young  lady,  whose  virtues  he  should  evei?  revere.    Mild* 
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and  tempevate  damages  wiHild  therefore  best  suit  thejuslioeiof 
^         .   this  case. 

The  Jury  consulted,  for  a  short  tiiye,  and  returned  a  verdict  for 
.  the  plaintiff  of  0^200. 


BREACH  OF  PROMISE  OF  MARRIAGE. 
OXFORD  CIRCUIT. 

^THOMAS  V,  JONES. 

This  was  an  action  by  the  plaintiff,  David  Thomas,  £sq.4igaiBst 
the  defendant,  Miss  Hannah  Jones,  for  a  breach  of  promise 'of 
marriage.  Mr  Taunton  stated,  that  it  was  rather  an  uniisial 
circumstance  for  a  gentleman  to  appear  as  plaintiff  on. such  an  06- 
easion,  but  his  client  had  to  complain^  not  merely  <Sf  injury  to 
bis  feelings,  but  inj ury  to  his  pooket,  by  the  caprice  of  the* de- 
fendant. She  could  not  plead  in  defence  the  Levity  of  youth,  as 
she  had  attained  to  the  ripe  age  of  46 :  had  his  eliant  been  'guilty 
of  the  same  levity,  that  excuse  might  have  served  as  he  was  but 
SA.  This  bachelor  and  old  maid  jirere  respectable,  and  possessed 
of  property;  and  it  was  under  the  sanction  of  Miss  Jones'a 
mamma,  that  be  courted  her  heart's .  affections.  The  plaintiff 
lived  in  an  old  fashioned  house,  with  Old  fashioned  furniture  ; 
Mi«s  Jones  had  a  dislike  to  old  thingt,  and  ^260  was  bestowed 
upon  the  old  house  inside  and  out ;  Miss  Jones  was  an  Anabap- 
tist, and  did  nol  like  to  walk  far  to  chapel,  a  chapel  must  there- 
fore be  built  on  his  grounds.  Miss  Jones  jilted  him  at  last,  and 
when  he  sent  a  message  to  her  to  come  and  be  married,  she  would 
not,  which  caused  this  action.  Mr.  Taunton  proved  the  promise 
of  the  marriage,  and  of  the  settlement  agreed  upon,  by  which 
David  Thomas,  Esq.  upon  condition  of  receiving-  «07OO  with 
Miss  Jones,  consented  to  settle  the  estate;  first  on  himself  and 
wife  for  life,  then  to  the  survivor,  then  to  the  children,  after 
them  by  entail  male  ;  and  as  the  usual  consequences  of  marriage 
might  be  expected,  a  provision  was  made  for  both  sons  and 
daughters :  and  a  term  of  1000  years  was  to  be  carved  out  of  the 
freehold  for  the  younger  children;  so  that  a  large  family  was 
very  likely  to  be  the  result  of  this  union.  The  jury  should 
protect  him,  or  other  ladies  might  treat  him  in  the  same 
manner. 

Mr.  Campbell  said,  a  more  ridiculous  and  trumpery  action  was 
never  before  brought  into  a  court  of  justice.   The  plaintiff  sho.ivld. 
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have  worn  the  willow  in  silence,  but  now  he  would  be  pointed 
at  as  one  who  wished  to  marry  an  old  woman  for  the  sake  of  lier 
fortune.  She  certainly  was  of  the  age  of  40,  and  one  witness 
itad  said  she  was  yery  beautifol,  another,  bloated,  and  seemed  to 
indicate  some  doubts  of  the  beauty.  Now  he  was  instructed  to 
say  by  tbe  lady,  that  she  was  plain,  not  to  say  ugly ;  that  she  had 
no  accomplishments — for  she  had  made  her  mark  to  the  deeds; 
that  no  love  letters  had  passed,  because  she  could  not  write; 
and  that  she  must  have  been  a  woman  of  weak  understanding, 
if  she  had  not  been  astonished  when  the  conveyancer  talked  of 
the  ftrst,  second,  third,  fourth,  fifth,  sixth,  seventh,  eighth,  ninth, 
tenth,  eleventh,  twelfth,  and  every  other,  the  sons  Ac.  of  their 
marriage.  Such  being  the  case,  he  hoped  they  would  send  the 
plaintiff  back  to  the  county  of  Pembroke,  with  the  contempt 
biid  disgrace  he  so  justly  merited. 

The  jury  consulted  for  a  few  minutes,  and  returned  a  verdict 
for  tbe  plaintiff  of  df'IOO. 


MisittlUnU^^ 


TBE  GOLDEN  ASS  OF  APULEIUS. 

TRANSLATKD  WROU  THE  ITALIAV. 
iCtiUnuedfrom.  pof  867.) 

About  the  mid<lle  of  the  prayers,  two  of  the  gentlemen  took 
each  a  charger  of  flowers,  to  present  every  lady  with  a  nosegay 
of  carnations,  rose-buds,  and  orange-flowers,  tied  with  a  golden 
twist;  to  which  was  added,  a  fair  knot  of  ribbands,  of  about 
three  or  four  yards.  The  first  was  presented  to  tbe  cardinal's 
niece,  tbe  sovereign  of  the  day ;  and  in  those  flowers  I  per- 
ceived a  billet  nicely  conveyed,  which  immediately,  and  with 
great  dexterity,  she  removed  tp  her  prayer-book,  and  there  read 
it;  all  I  could  discover  of  its  contents  was,  mia  diva,  my  god- 
dess. Tlie  flowers  were  no  sooner  delivered;  than  from  ths 
galleries  of  the  church  fell  a  shower  of  painted  paipers,  con- 
taining the  praise  of  St.  Theresa,  though  that  of  Donna  Theresa 
was  intended  by  the  verses. 

Th6  next  morning  I  returned  to  the  church,  no  less  charmed 
with  the  lady  than  the  solenjiity,  and  placed  myself  as  near  h«r 
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as  1  had  the  day  before.  Many  abbots  and  monks  said  mass  at 
the  altar,  adorned  with  the  picture  of  Donna  Theresa,  to  honour 
the  Count  Luciano  and  his  mistress.  At  the  beginning  of  high 
mass,  another  shower  of  sonnets  fell  from  the  galleries,  in  praise  . 
of  the  saint  and  the  young  nobleman  who  was  at  the  expenc«  of 
the  entertainment,  and  was  master  of  the  festival. , 

It  was  one  o'clock  before  high  mass  was  done,  and  yespers  ^ 
were  appointed  for  three.  I  took  care  to  be  at  my  post  on  the  i 
return  of  the  ladies,  whose  appearance  filled  the  place  with, 
gaiety  and  pleasure ;  but  I  found  a  paki  in  my  breast,  peculiar  to 
myself.  Not  but  I  suppose  a  great  many  of  that  assembly  were 
companions  in  my  passion  for  the  charming  Theresa  ;  few,  how- 
ever, if  any,  could  labour  under  the  difficulties  of  despair  which 
my  person  and  circumstances  conspired  to  throw  on  me.  They 
were  all  men  of  quality,  and  the  favourites  of  fortune;  comely 
and  well-proportioned,  and  furnished  with  the  advantages  of 
folly  and  impertinence,  to  render  them  agreeable  to  a  woman. 
On  the  contrary,  I  was  a  child  in  my  appearance,  a  beggar  in 
my  condition,  divided  in  my  mind  between  ambition  and  love, 
and  deficient  in  those  slavish  and  trifling  manners  to  make  a 
successful  address.  It  is  true,  both  love  and  ambition  might 
find  in  the  person  of  Theresa  matter  enough  for  my  hopes;  yet, 
destitute  of  friends  and  money,  anJ  wanting  that  necessary 
impudence,  moire  prevalent  with  the  fair  than  merit  or  dignity, 
despair  was  the  only  and  terrible  object  of  my  thoughts.  Yet  ~ 
fortune,  who  loves  to  make  sport  of  our  assurances,  and  rules 
with  an  absolute  sway  in  human  afitafrs,  turned  ail  my  defects  to 
my  advantage,. and  gave  me  that  success  which  her  more  happy 
minions  sighed  for  in  vain. 

The  last  ceremony  bein^  over,  and  her  flowers  and  sweetmeats 
tied  up  in  a  handkerchief,  she  laid  them  on  the  desk  until  she 
adjusted  herself  for  her  departure,  and  had  given  the  Count 
Luciano  a  return  for  the  honours  he  had  done  her,  while  turning 
too  quick  at  a  noise  on  the  other  side  of  the  church,  she  threw 
down  her  cargo  of  flowers  and  fruit ;  they  hit  me  on  the  head  in 
their  fall;  I  caught  them  in  my  arms  before  they  could  reach 
the  ground,  and,  with  no  small  eagerness,  kissing  their  cover,  I 
met  her  fair  hand,  and  returned  them  to  Donna  Theresa. 

The  address  o^  my  delivery  seemed  loo  gallant  for  my  age, 
which  the  smallness  of  my  person  would  persuade  could  not 
exceed  eleven  years;  my  hair  was  of  a  lovely  auburn,  and  iu 
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wanton  riuglets  fell  down  on  my  shoulders,  while  my  forehead 
WAS  crowned  with  a  wreath  of  smaller  curls ;  my  face,  though 
naturally  fresh  and  blooming,  was  then  made  more  ruddy  with  a 
conscious  blush  of  desire  and  love.  As  my  locks- were  of  gold,  so 
was  my  complexion  of  alabaster,  which  received  a  heightening 
warmth  from  the  perfect  verroiilion  of  my  cheeks;  my  eyes  wera 
black  as  sloes,  find  as  sprightly  as  fire,  though  qualified  then  by 
a  languishing  look  on  so  celebrated  a  beauty.  Altogether,  I  was 
an  object  too  striking  for  Theresa  not  to  notice  my  person  and 
address.  Infinitely  pleased  with  my  person  and  officiousness, 
and  privileged  by  my  childish  appearance,  she  raised  me  to  her 
seat,  where  she  was  pleased,  by  a  thousand  agreeable  queslions, 
to  inquire  into  my  parentage,  circumstances,  and  name;  and 
finding  me  a  wanderer  in  the  wilderness  of  fortune,  she  promised 
me  her  patronage  in  my  addresses  to  her  uncle,  the  Cardinal 
Cantelmi,  whose  service  I  acknowledged  myself  ambitious  of 
obtaining. 

-The  prayers  being  over,  and  the  festival  performed,  the  young 
Luciano  was  not  a  little  proud  of,  and  delighted  with,  his  magni- 
ficent discharge  of  all  parts  of  the  solemnity ;  and,  with  pleasure 
in  his  eyes,  received  the  congratulatory  applauses  of  all  his 
companions.  Every  lady  now  returned  home  loaded  with  fluwers 
and  sweetmeats,  and,  what  they  valued  more,  the  billets  and 
vows  of  their  lovers ;  for  these  festivals  are  the  rendezvous  of 
the  gay  and  the  amorous  ;  where  the  ladles,  confined  by  the  too 
rigorous  custom  of  the  country,  by  the  indulgence  of  the  church, 
and  its  useful  devotions,  have  the  uncontrolled  liberty  of  seeing 
their  gallants,  making  assignations,  and  ingeni;;U3ly  contriving  ' 
how  to  consummate  their  amours.  Hence  our  Italian  proverb 
says:  *•'■  Chi  niauda  la  suo  figliuola  ad  ogni  festa  in  poco  tempo ne 
fa  una  putaaa.*'  He  that  sends  his  daughter  to  every  festival,  in 
a  short  time  will  make  her  a  whore.  For  while  the  maVried  and 
single  ladies  are  arrnnged  in  their  seats  on  each  side  the  church, 
the  cavaliers  walk  in  the  midst,  and  by  that  means  have  the 
opportunity  of  looking  them  in  the  faces,  and  of  conveying 
billet-doux  into  their  hands.  But  I  have  no  cause  to  quarrel 
with  the  liberties  and  Indulgence  of  the  church,  since  to  that  I 
owed  a  joy  so  transporting  as  my  acquaintance  with  Donna 
Theresa,  the  saint  of  my  vows,  and  the  agreeable  inlet  to  ambi- 
tion and  love.  Charmed  with  my  conversation,  so  unequal  to  my 
seeming  years,  she  took  me  home  with  her,  and  with  no  small 
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taraestness,  recommended  me  to  the  cardinal,  telling  him  the 
extent  of  my  fortune,  and  my  orphan  eonditioB,  aa  unable 
to  expect  any  support  from  my  parents.  She  assured  him  that 
he  would  find  something  in  me  far  beyond  the  boys  of  my  age, 
and  expressed  her  hopes  that  his  eminence  would  admit  me  into 
his  train  and  he>  protection. 

The  cardinal  was  not  a  little  surprised  at  my  discourse: 
pleased  with  my  person,  and  indulging  his  niece*s  innocent 
inclinations,  he  easily  admitted  me  into  his  family,  and  gave  me 
in  charge  to  the  beautiful  Theresa. 

The  splendour  and  luxury  of  the  cardinars  palace,  gave  me  a 
bewitching  earnest  of  those  joys  I  desired.  Grandeur  and 
affluence  went  round  in  a  circle,  and  every  hour  was  crowned 
with  pomp  and  with  pleasure;  while  each  satisfied  that  appetite 
which  variety  created,  and  enjoyment  could  not  destroy.  Happy 
in  such  blessings,  1  looked  down  with  pity  on  the  insipid  retreat 
of  my  parents,  and  smiled  at  their  choice  of  a  lazy  inactivity, 
incapable  of  giving  delights  so  transporting  as  cities  and  courts ; 
applauding  my  own  judgment  in  quitting  so  supine  an  existence, 
I  bugged  myself  in  the  thought  of  my  lucky  resolve,  which  had 
brought  me  to  pleasures,  I  could  never  else  have  known,  and 
opened  such  delightful  prospects  to  iny  sanguine  expectations. 
-  Here  fortune  seems  to  have  declared  on  my  side,  in  placing  me 
directly  in  the  road  to  preferment,  where  I  might  give  loose  to 
my  ambition,  since  imagination  could  scarce  form  any  thing  so 
extravagant,  that  I  might  not  have  some  hopes  of,  from  the 
fondness  of  the  cardinal,  and  the  indulgence  of  his  niece.  But 
fate,  that  had  designed  me  for  adventures  more  uncommon,  and 
destined  me  to  misfortunes  as  peculiar  as  extraordinary,  roused 
Up  that  fire  of  love  so  inconsistent  with  ambition  and  glory.  To 
this  end,  she  made  use  of  the  height  of  my  favour  to  begin  my 
disasters,  while  Theresa*s  eyes,  and  those  other  charms  which 
the  privilege  of  my  place  and  juvenile  appearance  discovered, 
smoothed  the  easy  way  to  the  precipice  down  which  I  was  to  fall. 
For  though  ambition  put  in  no  small  claim  to  my  heart,  yet  the 
national  folly  of  my  country  commanded  the  greater  share ;  for 
few  have  been  born  in  the  province  di  Parnasso  ;  who  bave  not 
,  betrayed  so  peculiar  a  tendency  to  love,  as  to  surrender  all  other 
considerations  to  its  satisfaction ;  an  amorous  constitution  baing 
the  natural  product  of  the  place. 

How  was  it  then  possible  for  me  to  see  perpetually  the  dax* 
Ram.  Mag.  LX.  2  M 
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zliag  beauties  of  Theresa,  withoat  a  passion  proportioned  to  the 
cause  vhich  was  every  day  heightened  by  the  Ubertiea^she  took 
of  dressing  and  undressing  before  me?  who,  withoat  the  agoniei 
of  desire,  could  see  breasts,  round  and  hard  as  an  apple ;  a  skin 
whiter  than  the  driven  -snow,  snifused  with  a  glowing  warmth 
that  brightened  the  colour,  and  heightened  the  temptation,  softer 
than  the  down  of  swans,  and  sweeter  than  all  the  balmy  spices  of 
Arabia;  how  beautifully  proportioned  were  her  legs?  in  shdrt, 
every  limb  and  part  so  perfect,  that  had  she  sat  to'Apelles,  she  had 
saved  him  the  pains  of  consulting  such  a  variety  of  beauties  in 
composing  his  picture  of  the  Queen  of  Love;  Theresa  alone 
would  have  reached  the  painter^s  most  sublime  conception. 

(TV  ke  eantinued,) 


VICE  SOCIETY. 


Sib, — Having  been  solicited  some  years  since  to  join  *^  the 
Society  for  the  Suppression  of  Vice,*^'  I  conscientiously  became 
a  subscriber,  under  the  idea  that  it  was  composed  of  pious  and 
honourable  characters;  but  the  late  affair  of  the  Bishop  of 
Ciogher,  and  the  circumstances  which  came  out  on  the  prosecu- 
tion of  Mr.  Benbow,  inducing  me  to  inquire  into  the  private  life 
of  some  of  the  parties  I  had  become  connected  with,  I  found,  to 
my  shame  and  mortification,  that  I  had  enrolled  myself  among  a 
gang  of  crafty  hypocrites,  whose  object  was  to  gloss  over  their 
Individual  infamy,  by  pretending  to  combine  for  public  good.  I 
have,  conseqaently,  determined  to  subscribe  no  more  to  a  Society 
whose  object  is  to  oppress  individuals,  rather  than  reform  abii^es: 
and  think  it  but  justice  to  inform  you,  that  many  others  have 
Mlered  Into  a  similar  resolution. — 1  am,  Sir,  yours,  ftc. 

J.  Smith. 
LoxDOii,lil,  AucrvsT,  1829. 


THE  CHURCH  IN  DANGER;  OR,  THE  ROT  ,AHONO 
THE  CLERGY. 

The  present  age  has  be^  very  properly  denominated  '*  the 
age  of  innovation:'*  for,  though  it  is  a  moot  point,  whether 
men  hare  been  benefited  by  the  general  diffusion  of  education 
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and  religion,  either  in  their  moral  or  political  condition,  still  no 
one  can  doubt  but  that  the  bias  of  the  times  is  in  fayoar  of  revo- 
lutionary doctrines.  The  outcry,  at  present,  is  against  the 
clergy ;  nor  is  it  without  foundation.  So  many  instances  of  per- 
sonal and  moral  depravity  have  lately  been  "brought  to  light;  so 
eager  is  their  avarice  ;  so  hypocritical  their  conduct ;  so  perse- 
cuting to  their  opponents — that  we  should  wonder  if  there  was 
not  such  an  outcry.  The  affair  of  "  The  Bishop,"  as  it  is  em- 
phatically termed,  has  done  more  to  pull  down  the  clergy  and  the 
church,  than  all  the  writings  bf  all  the  infidels  that  overlived. 
The  very  word,  **  Bishop,"  has  changed  for  ever  its  meaning  ; 
has  become  a  by-word  of  reproach  among  men ;  and  is  a  disgrace 
to  whoever  uses  it.  And,  as  if  Fate  had  ordained  it,  this  conduct 
of"  The  Bishop**  has  unveiled  a  scene,  unparallelled  in  the  an* 
nals  of  villainy.  A  "Bishop''  assaults  a  man  to  accomplish  his 
beastly  purpose,  and  when  that  man  accuses  him  publicly  of  the 
crime,  all  his  influence  of  rank  and  character  is  employed  to  crush 
him — and  perjury  is  added  to  the  list  of  crimes.  The  man  is 
condemned,  and  suffers  the  most  horrible  punishment.  Here  is  a 
Minister  of  the  Qospel — a  vessel  which  received  the  Holy  Ghost 
at  its  ordintflion-— a  **  Bishop,"  to  lead  us  in  the  way  we  should 
go — and,  to  crown  the  whole,^one  of  our  persecutors  of  the  Vice 
Society  I 

The  Reverend  William  Eyre  is  now  in  Newgate,  to  take  his 
trial  for  a  rape  on  a  girl  under  ten  years  of  age,  attended  with 
many  aggravating  circumstances. 

A  pardon,  of  the  name  of  Hadwen,  in  Lincolnshire,  exposed 
himself,  stark  naked,  on  the  sea«shore,  before  a  numerous  crowd 
that  were  there  walking,  excused  himself  as  being  drunk  at  the 
time,  and  the  next  Sunday  ascended  the  pulpit,  to  edify  the 
people  with  sermons  against  sedition  and  infidelity.  ^ 

Another  drunken  priest  squared  himself,  and  offered  to  fight 
any  one  in  the  parish. 

A  clergyman  has  been  placed,  by  the  bayonet,  in  the  pulpit  at 
Ashton-under-Line,  against  the  will  of  the  inhabitants. 
•  At  Manchester,  two  clergymen,  Hay  and  Ethelstone,  are  the 
principal  agitators. 
'  In  London,  the  JReverend  Gilbert  Beresford,  and  the  other 
clergy,  are  fleecing  their  flock,  and  reviving  an  old  claim  of  two 
shillings  and  ninepence  in  the  pound  on  the  rack-rent,  nearly  one- 
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•eventh  of  the  wbole  property  of  the  parish— and  are  now  at  law, 
to  enforce  their  right,  ts  they  call  it. 

The  clergy  throaghout  the  kingdoin  are  in  the  daily  practlee 
of  fleecing  the  poor  of  the  charities  left  by  our  ancestors:  even 
our  loyal  politicians  begin  to  talk  of  confiscating  the  revenues  of 
the  church  to  discharge  the  national  debt,  and  no  doubt  but  that 
it  will  be  the  first  property  that  will  be  wrested  from  the  higher 
classes. 

A  pamphlet  has  lately  been  published,  in  which  it  is  proved, 
that  the  Church  of  England  has  more  wealth  than  all  the  Euro- 
pean churches  put  together.  And  no  one  can  deny  but  that 
Christianity  would  be  better  taught,  if  the  parsons  were  reduced 
to  the  condition  of  tlie  Apostles,  having  neither  '*  scrip  nor 
purse.**  Spain  and  France  have  shown  what  good  may  be  ef- 
fected by  degrading  the  clergy,  whose  avarice,  cruelty,  and 
luxury,  caused  the  reformation  in  England  some  centuries  ago. 
IVe  pray  earnestly  that  this  change  may  happen  in  our  day,  for 
thea  the  Gospel  will  be  preached  in  its  purity — then  we  shall 
neittier  Icnow  dissenters,  nor  heretic:),  nor  infidels— and  the 
whole  world  will  jog  on  quietly  to  heaven «  and  all  sins  and 
iuiqulty  shall  be  heard  of  no  more,  as  the  Homilies  say. 


LOVES  OF  LORD  NELSON  AND  LADY  HAMILTON. 

This  illustrious  lady  did  much  good  to  the  cause  of  Great  Bri' 
tain,  when  she  was  ambassadress  to  the  court  of  Naples,  and  she 
did  much  harm.  Sir  William  Hamilton  was,  for  many  years,  in 
a  state  bordering  on  imbecility,  and  her  ladyship  conducted  all 
the  uegociations  with  a  masterly  hand.  Her  attachment  to  Lord 
Nelson  is  well  Imown :  it  was  one,  on  her  part,  of  ambition :  and 
at  the  time  she  admitted  him  openly  as  a  favoured  lover,  she  had 
others  who  shared  her  favours.  This,  on  the  coast  of  Sicily,  was 
no  scandal :  from  the  queen  to  the  beggar,  all  were  incontinent, 
and  it  was  thought  no  crime.  If  it  had  not  been  for  Lady  Ha- 
milton, there  would  have  been  no  **  battle  of  the  Nile,"  nor  would 
Buonaparte  ever  have  seen  Egypt,  She  delayed  the  flag,  sent  in 
by  Nelson  to  Naples,  so  long,  (it  was  carried  by  Captain,  now 
Sir  Thomas  Hardy,)  in  the  Mutine  brig,  that  the  British  missed 
the  French  fleet  near  the  Isle  of  Candia,  where  they  could  have 
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destroyed  the  whole,  and  captured  the  army  on  board  the  trans" 
ports. 

Why  Lady  Hamilton  detained  the  brig,  may  be  guessed.  Cap- 
tain Hardy  was  a  great  favourite,  and  her  ladyship  delighted  in 
his  company.  She  did  it,  not  from  any  idea  of  injuring  the  Bri- 
tish interests,  to  which  she  was  decidedly  devoted.  When  the 
British  fleet  were  in  the  harbour  of  Syracuse,  all  supplies  were 
withheld.  The  French  interest  was  predominant  at  the  court  of 
Naples,  and  Ferdinand  absolutely  signed  an  order  to  expel  the 
British  fleet  from  the  port.  This  he  put  in  his  pocket,  and,  as 
usual,  retired  to  rest.  Lady  Hamilton,  aware  of  the  contents  of 
the  dispatch,  abstracted  it^  from  his  pocket,  and  substituted 
another  in  its  place,  directing  every  facility  to  be  given  to  the 
British  Admiral  in  equipping  his  vessels  for  sea.  The  forg-ed 
dispatch  was  sent  off  next  day ;  the  governor  of  Syracuse  re- 
ceived it;  and  the  British  fleet,  amply  supplied,  sailed  to  Egypt, 
and  completed  the  most  glorious  victory  history  bears  upon 
record. 

Thus,  as  the  battle  of  the  Nile  was  gained  by  means  of  Lady 
Hamilton  :  so  that  of  Trafalgar  would  never  have  been  fought 
had  she  not  been  in  existence. 

In  the  year  1800,  the  French  fleet  sailed  from  Toulon,  and 
appeared  off  the  Island  of  Maritimo,  near  Sardinia.  Of  this, 
Lord  Nelson  was  soon  apprized,  and  sailed  from  the  port  of  Pa- 
lermo with  his  squadron  instantly.  Next  day,  when  about  thirty 
leagues  from  land,  the  signal  was>thrown  out  for  the  fleet  to  lay- 
to  ;  and  the  Foudroyant,  the  Admiral's  ship,  returned  to  Pa- 
lermo— for  what  purpose? — to  land  Lady  Hamilton.  She  had 
tailed  with  the  Admiral,  but  getting  sea-sick.  Nelson  detained 
the  whole  expedition,  to  reconduct  her  back  to  Palermo.  The 
event  was,  that  the  French  fleet  escaped,  and  Nelson  returned  to 
Palermo,  where  joy  and  pleasure  were  again  the  order  of  the  day . 
Voluptuous  and  intriguing,  Lady  Hamilton  was  never  at  rest. 
She  used  to  perambulate  the  streets  with  he>  paramour,  I«ord 
Nelson,  in  men's  apparel,  and  enter  the  wine-houses  where  the 
British' sailors  resorted.  On  one  occasion,  they  encountered 
a  boatswain,  and  drank  with  him.  He  was  a  fine  handsome*^ 
fellow,  and  caught  her  ladyship's  eye.  She  slipped  a  card  into 
his  hand,  and  the  next  day  he  attended,  at  her  ladyship's  palace^ 
Night  after  night  he  did  the  same-^finally,  was  introduced  to  the 
King,  and  had  the  honour  of  knighthood  conferred  upon  him. 
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These  things  sood  came  to  the  ears  of  Nelson,  and  he  dismissed 
the  man  from  his  majesty's  seryice.  It  was  all  very  good :  I^ady 
Hamilton  procared  him  a  wife  in  the  person  of  a  maid  of  honoar, 
celebrated  for  her  debaucheries ;  he  was  appointed  superin- 
tendant  of  the  Neapolitan  dock-yards,  a  place  worth  two  thousand 
pounds' per  annum ;  and  he  divided  bis  duties  betwixt  his  wife 
and  Lady  Hamilton  so  religiously,  that  both  admired  him,  and 
Jealousy  was  out  of  the  question. 


CHARACTER  OF  AN  EX-SHERIFF. 

An  ex-sheriif  is  one  of  the  most  bustling  and  insignificant  ani- 
mals you  can  meet  with  in  a  summer*8  day :  perpetually  in  agita- 
tion, like  a  puddle  in  a  storm  ;  he  thinks  the  whole  world  is  oc- 
cupied with  him  and  his  proceedings,  and  swelling  up  himself, 
like  the  frog  in  the  fable,  he  struts  about  and  says  *  how  big  we 
are  grown.*  He  is  continually  veering  to  all  points  of  the  politi- 
cal compass,  as  the  wind  of  his  own  whimsies  drives  him;  and 
like  the  Apostle  bo  proves  all  things,  but  holds  not  fast  that 
which  is  good.  He  is  Whig,  Radical,  or  Tory,  just  as  it  suits 
him,  for,  being  a  great  genius,  he  scorns  to  be  tied  down  to  this, 
that,  or  t'other ;  but  as  a  good  C  hristian  ought,  becomes  all  things 
to  ail  men.  He  is  only  happy  when  he  is  meddling  with  other 
people's  affairs,  and  is  continually  praising  himself  in  the  public 
journals,  whom  he  pesters  eternally  with  his  nauseous  aud  long- 
winded  epistles.  He  is  his  own  great  parallel,  or  as  the  Smith- 
field  showman  stuck  over  his  caravan  *'  the  largest  elephant  in  the 
world,  excepting  himielf."  He  is  here  and  there  and  every 
where,  and  as  one  might  say,  always  looking  behind  him  to  see 
how  he  looks.  He  thinks  himself  the  wisest  man  that  ever  was, 
and  of  such  importanse  to  the  woild,  that  plots  and  conspiracies 
are  ever  forming  against  him,  which  he  is  certain  to  defeat  by 
bis  marvellous  sagacity.  To  hear  himself  talk,  he  lives  only  for 
'  tliegoodof  the  nation,  whom  he  assures  he  will  never  leave,  to 
;  Iheir  great  consolation.  His  great  aim  is  to  be  popular,  and  he 
, likes  nothing  so  much  as  a  shout  from  a  mob,  which,  however,  he 
,  rarely  receives,  and  therafore  sets  more  value  by.  Notoriety  is 
his  hobby;  and  he  is  constantly  scheming  how  to  obtain  it.  He 
boasts  of  his  humanity,  yet  would  persecute  to  the  death .  What 
little  good  he  does,  is  more  than  counterbalanced  by  the  mischief 
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4)6  occasions.  E^en  his  amours  he  bruits  forth  to  the  public, 
to  the  delight  of  every  pot-boy^.  He  is  humane,  when  he  can 
gratify  his  favourite  propensities ;  and  he  has  always  a  large  stock 
of  charity  for  felons  and  jail-birds.  He  will  join  in  the  chase, 
and  add  his  howl  to  the  chorus  of  brother  dogs,  but  lolls  his 
tongue  out,  and  slinks  away  with  his  tail  betwsen  his  legs,  when 
he  comes  up  with  the  enemy.  He  would  be  thought  a  flaming 
■  patriot,  could  he  but  persuade  honest  John  Bull  to  believe  all 
he  said.  Yet  John,  in  his  good  nature,  often  gives  him  a  shout, 
morein  ridicule  than  earnestness,  while  our  ex-sheriff  snuffs  up 
the  applause,  and  scarce  deigns  to  tr6ad  upon  the  ground.  With 
the  rich,  he  inveighs  agrainst  the  poor ;  in  his  harangues  to  the 
mob,  he  abuses  the  rich:  like  the  ass  between  two  bundles  of 
hay,  both  have  equal  attraction^  for  him.  He  belongs  "neither 
to  heaven  or  to  hell,  and  purgatory  will  surely  be  his  destination. 
He  is  of  the  irritable  species,  soon  provoked,  and  as  soon  sub- 
dued. He  says  the  world  is  mad,  the  world  says  he  is  crazy, 
and  both  have  an  equal  contempt  for  each  other.  He  can  mouth 
about  rights  and  wrongs,  placemen  and  pensioners,  like  your 
true  demagogue :  nevertheless,  he  is  not  a  demagogue,  having 
not  thenecejsary  courage.  He  is  a  wandering  planet,  continually 
popping  upon  UB  when  not  wanted:  a  Mar-all  that  frustrates  the 
best  intentions ;  a  mushroom,  that  has  all  the  vices  of  the^oor 
.with  the  meannesses  of  the  rich ;  and  is,  in  spite  of  himself, 
.perpetually  betraying  his  origin.  He  is  proof  against  all  ridi- 
,cule;  incorrigible  to  all  correction,  and  it  is  throwing  powder 
away  to  fire  upon  him,  as  his  carcass,  after  all,  would  but 
cumber  the  ground,  and  occupy  the  place  of  better  stuff. 


Zfitattitalfi^ 


THE  DRAMA. 

We  understand  that  the  whole  of  the  interior  of  Drury  Iiane 

theatre  has  been  pulled  down,  in  order  to  be  rebuilt  on  a  more 

^contracted  scale,  that  the  audience  may  see  and  hear  properly 

from  every  part  of  the  house.    This,  with  the  addition  of  soma 

,  good  performers,  will  certainly  turn  th«  scale  of  their  affairs, 

which  have  lately  been  very  unfavourable.  At  Go  vent  Oard«n  they 
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hfHre  made  a  very  gre^X  redaetioa  in  the  salariiBs  of  aU  the  per- 
formers, with  a  view,  it  is  confidently  reported,  of  openinj;  the 
house  next  season  at  the  same  prices  for  admission  as  were  paid 
previously  to  the  last  rise,  viz  ;  Boxes  6s.  and  the  rest  in  propor- 
tion. It  was  certainly  fall  time  that  this  redaction  took  place  ; 
and  we  have  no  doubt  the  slate  of  their  ow.n  treasury  has  conyinc- 
ed  them  of  its  necessity.  The  bulk  of  the  people  have  not  so 
much  money  to  spend  in  theatres  as  formerly,  and  the  manageri 
have  been  at  extra  expence  in  producing  pompous  noTeltles  to 
draw  those  who  have  money.  How  much  better  will  it  be,  then, 
to  accommodate  themselves  to  the  distresses  of  the  times;  and 
like  all  other  Tenders,  reduce  the  price  of  their  commodities.  We 
are  not  actually  sanctioned  by  any  private  hints  from  their  com- 
mittee of  management,  in  asserting  that  such  is  to  be  the  case, 
but  from  the  universality  of  the  report,  and  the  reasonable  justice, 
and  even  necessity  of  the  thing,  we  verily  believe  it.  In  fact, 
down  the  prices  must  come,  in  spite  of  every  thing,  and  we 
are  confident  that  on  the  re-opening  of  the  large  theatres  next 
season,  the  public  will  expect  it  as  a  matter  of  course,  after  what 
has  appeared  in  the  newspapers  regarding  the  salaries  of  actors. 
The  public  will  say,  are  men  and  women  who  so  industriously  la- 
bour to  amuse  us,  to  be  curtailed  in  their  emoluments,  merely  to  put 
a  few  thousands  into  the  pockets  of  the  proprietors,  and  are  we  to 
derive  no  benefit  from  such  savings  ?— No  I  after  what  has  taken 
place,  John  Bull  will  no  longer  be  bilked  out  of  high  prices. 
Should  the  avarice  and  impudence  of  the  proprietors  cause  them 
to  open  their  houses  without  a  reduction,  and  a  yery  great  one 
too,  we  are  certain  it  will  ultimately  be  to  their  cost;  because, 
however  stupid  John  Bull  may  be,  there  is  a  certain  pitch  of 
imposition  which  he  cannot  bear,  and  when  he  once  begins  to 
bellow,  he  will  have  his  own  way. 


ENGLISH  OPERA  HOUSE. 

An  attempt  has  been  made  at  this  house,  to  dramatise  Le  Sage*s 
celebrated  novel  '^  Gil  Bias,*'  a  work  which  though  abounding  in 
adventure,  and  containing  a  fund  of  wit,  and  humour,  does  not 
afford  the  same  scope  for  dramatic  effect,  as  many  other  novels. 

As  the  incidents  of  this  work  are  so  well  known,  we  shall  not 
draw  put  the  Plot  of  the  piece;  but  merely  state  that  a  curious 
experiment  has  been  tried  of  introducing,  **  Gil  Bias,"  at  the 
ages  of  17,  25,  and  52;  by  means  of  Miss  Kelly,  Mr.  Pearman, 
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ftnd  Mr.  Bartley.  The  piece  was  shockingly  tedious  at  first,  and 
does  not  go  down  smoothly,  though  considerably  curtailed.  They 
have  however,  by  playing  it  with  another  new  piece,  contrived 
to  draw  pretty  good  houses.  The  music  and  scenery  are  by  far 
the  best  part  of  it ;  for  notwithstanding  the  whole  strength  of  the 
company  are  engaged  in  It,  the  paucity  of  materials  they  have  to 
work  upon,  renders  them  inefficient  to  give  it  a  lasting  interest* 


HAYMARKET  THEATRE. 

A  new  musical  farce  has  been  produced  at  this  house,  and  mat 
with  more  general  approbation  than  its  intrinsic  merit  deserv- 
ed. Mr.  Terry,  a  Master  China-man,  and  Mr.  Liston,  his 
servant,  have  each  an  only  son,  Messrs.  Leoni  Lee,  and  Oxberry. 
These  fathers  ha?e  wives  in  prospect  for  their  heirs ;  but  it  turns 
oat  that  these  heirs  have  already  furnished  themselves  with  such 
articles.  Fearing  discovery,  each  begs  the  father  of  his  com- 
panion to  mediate  with  his  own  father,  and  when  the  seniors  are 
each  instructed  of  the  matter,  the  sons  leave  their  wives  to 
pacify  the  enraged  old  codgers  ;  and  hence  arises  much  et^t^ivo* 
que,  and  subject  for  laughter.  Terry  meets  with  Oxberry's  wife, 
a  vulgar  Irishwoman,  takes  her  for  his  daughter-in-law,  and  is 
shocked  at  the  strange  taste  of^his  son.  Listen  finds,  in  Mrs. 
Garrick,  an  accomplished  woman,  and  is  charmed  that  his 
booby  should  have  made  so  good  a  choice.  The  lovers  aro 
ultimately  pardoned,  and  the  curtain  falls.  The  plot  had  some 
merit,  but  the  dialogue  was  deficient,  and  its  success  in  a  great 
measure  is  to  be  attributed  to  the  talents  and  popularity  of  the 
actors. 

We  are  sorry  to  find  fault  wtth  the  management  of  this  agret-^ 
able  little  theatre,  but  we  have  of  late  observed  so  many  in- 
stances of  negligence  and  slovenliness,  that  we  are  compelled  to 
express  both,  our  regret  and  surprise  that  such  things  should? 
happen  under  the  superintendance  of  a  gentleman  of  so  much 
Judgement  and  experience  as  Mr.  Terry.  We  could  enumerate 
some  twenty,  peccadillos;  but,  in  hopes  that  more  attention 
will  be  paid  in  future,  shall  content  ourselves  for  the  present 
with  alluding  to  the  conduct  of  the  musicians,  who  instead  of 
studying  to  give  effect  to  the  charming  singing  of  Miss  Paton, 
were  only  endeavouring  to  try  the  strength  of  their  arms  and 
lungs,  in  scraping  and  blowing.  Thus  exhlbitiDg  a  contest  o^ 
physical  strength,  at  the  ezpence  of  science,  and  of  the  voice  of 
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the  fair  tisgor^  which  was  entirely  drowaed  by  their  lifiital 
rage. 


SURREY  THEATRE. 

*<  Zenaldi.'* — ^Tbis  melo-drama  has  been  produced  hy  a  Mr. 
Amherst,  thecraanufactarer  of  Tarioos  of  the  Coboargp   pwcet. 
Skilful  dramatists  generally  contriTe  to  keep  the  audience  in  the 
dark  till  the  cocclosion,  bat  in  this,  Mr.  Amherst  has  (perhaps 
wisely.)  kept  them  in  the  dark,  all  the  way  through'.    ZaxaiJ^i  is 
nobody  knows  whom,  he  is  taken  up,  nobody  knows  what  for, 
and  he  gets  off  nobody  knows  how. — A  lost  son,  a  goaty  jailor      , 
and  a  jealous  gondolier  are  introduced  ;  together  with  a  spy  to 
-fish  oat  things  that  he  is  well  acquainted  with  ;   and  a  turncoat  to 
change  sides  without  knowing  why.  ^    Zenaldi,  (who   we  are     i 
kindly  informed  by  the  bills,  is  a  Venetian  Noble,  otherwise  we      ' 
might  have  mistaken  for  a  Lieutenant  on  half-pay,)  was  perform- 
ed with  some  effect  by  H.  Kemble  ;  Blanchard  in  Loaaiczo,  the 
-  lost  son,  managed  for  once  in  his  life  to  be  well  dressed,  he  is     , 
eridently  an^improving  actor.    Roberti,  the  Goalor,  (a  kind  of    ^ 
Captain  Bertram)  was  sustained  by  Bengough  yery   naturally,    • 
and  Wyatt,  in  the  Gondolier,  did  all  that  he  could  with  a  park — 
There  are  a  couple  of  good  combats,  one  by  Blanchard  with 
Auld,  and  the  other  with  Hartlett  and  Ridgway,  who  might  do 
pretty  well,  if  he  refrained  from  imitating  Bradley — he  should 
drop  his  Harlequin  capers,  the  same  remark  applies  to  Mr. 
Auid. 

"The  fortunes  of  Nigel..*' — ^We  are  surprised  that  Mr.  Bar* 
roughs,  who  ought  to  know  better,  should  attempt  to  cram  this 
stupid  production  down  the  people's  throats. — Does  he  really 
think  that  they  will  throw  away  their  money  on  such  rubbish  t— 
The  empty  benches  that  have  always  cast  a  gloom  on  its  perform- 
ance, should  have  convinced  him  of  the  contrary. 

••  The  Murderer."— Want  of  room  prevents  our  saying  all  that 
we  could  wish  of  this  piece — the  scenery  is  good,  the  plot  in- 
teresting, and  the  acting  of  Bengough,  Burroughs,  and  Henry 
Kemble  respectable. 

"The  Innkeeper  of  Abberville;*' — CLAVSoir,the  innkeeper,  is 
well  performed  by  Bengough. — Blanchard  does  justice  to  Ozzkakd 
the  ostler,  and  Mr.  Cooke  does  great  injustice  to  DTnKii.B,  the 
robber. — Mr.  Baker's  Ttrtillo  is  good«->Hemming8*  is  wretch- 
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ed  in  Chaklbs,  and  MissHuddart,  in  LovisCy  speaks  as  if  she  had 
her  mouth  fall  of  Periwinkles. 

We  observe,  that  a  stud  of  hobses  are  to  be  introduced  herein 
the  course  of  a  month,  and  the  bills  announce  that  d^lOOO.  will 
be  laid  out  on  the  Trappings.— 'If  Mr.  Burroughs  studied  his  own 
interest,  he  would  have  engaged  a  stud  ofgood  performers,— his 
company  being  sadly  deficient,  particularly  in  women.  We 
imagine  from  this  horse  adyertisement,  that  he  takes  Ms 
audiences  to  be  little  better  than  asses,  but  he  may,  perhaps,  find 
himself  mistaken  some  day  or  other. 

ASTLEY'S  AMPHITHEATRE. 

**  The  Sisters,  or  the  Heroines  of  Switzerland.'* — Mrs.  Makeen 
and  Miss  Price  play  the  Sistbrs  pretty  well ;  Mr.  G.  Raymond 
is  too  rough  for  Wbbitbb  ;  Mr.  Slader  is  too  fat  for  Eric,  and 
Mr.  Villiers  is  too  bad  an  actor  to  be  fit  for  any  thing. — A 
standard  combat,  in  the  last  scene;  by  Mrs.Makeen  and  Filling- 
ham,  was  well  managed  and  much  applauded. 

**  Alexander  the  Great," — next  month. 


ROYAL  COBOURG  THEATRE. 

*  *«^be  Amazon  Sisters." — ^This  is  the  before  mentioned  pro- 
duction, transplanted  from  Astley*s  by  the  author,  or  reputed  au- 
thor, Mr.  W.  Barry  more,  as  we  presume,  merely  for  the  purpose 
of  letting  the  Cobourghites  see  his  wife  kick  up  her  heels ; 
Miss  Blake,  from  the  Haymarket,  performed  Carelia,  the  other 
sister,  middling,  Sloman,  in  Eric  took  too  many  liberties  with 
the  audience)  H.  Beverly, in Maroarbt, an  old  woman,  contrived 
to  tender  a  stupid  part  very  amusing,  a  person  named  H;  George, 
in  Wbrwbr,  rendered  a  good  part  very  ridiculous. 

**  Philip  Quarll.*'~~The  shortness  of  this  piece  is  its  bestrecom- 
mendation. — Smith  is  very  '  effeotive  in  Philip  Quari.&  ;  the 
EiiausB  Captain,  by  Howell ;  and  Abdallah,  the  Turkish  Pirate, 
by  Bradley,  are  both  good  specimens  of  ihelo-dramatic  acting. 
S.  H.  Chapman  has  since  made  a  miserable  attempt  of  the  latter 
character.— The  part  of  the  Captain's  Wifb  is  well  suited  to 
Madame  Le  Clercq,  as  it  affords  her  an  opportunity  of  shewing 
her  left  off  to  advantage.  We  cannot  blam.  iDer,  for  such  good 
things  are  not  to  be  seen  every  day. 

*'  Perottse,  or  the  desolate  Island."— The  Hero  of  the  piece, 
the  anfortunate  Pbrousb,  as  well  sustained  by  Smith.    Grimaldi 
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in  Kanxo,  and  Mrs  W.  Barrymore,  !n  Uhba,  were  exeellenty 
Pi  rouse's  Wife  was  pretty  well  played  by  Madame  Le  Clercq, 
•od  Howell  did  every  thin^  possible  with  Conor. 

**  The  Lear  of  Private  Life."  We  mast  do  Mr.  Huntley,  who 
had  the  character  of  Fitzardbn  allotted  to  him,  the  justice  to 
admit  that  if  he  did  not  act  exactly  like  a  madman^  be  bellowed 
exactly  like  a  mad  Bull. 

*'  Edward  the  Black  Prince.*'  next  month. 


VAUXHALL, 
Tlie  old  system  is  still  carried  on,  notwithstanding  our  expo- 
sure of  it.  Tiie  puffers,  so  fond  of  poking  their  noses  into 
every  thing,  deserve  a  severe  castigation,  and  they  shall  have  it 
from  us.  In  addition  to  the  extortionate  price  of  some  of  the 
refreshments,  given  last  month,  we  subjoin  the  following : 

A  pulled  chicken  the  size  of  a  small  partridge 

A  sixpenny  tart  -  -  .  . 

A  twopenny  cheese-cake  -  .  - 

Biscuits,  three  a  penny 

A  penny  lemon  -  -  •  . 

A  penny  cucumber 

A  plate,  containing  about  three  half-penny  worth  of 
sugar       -  -  -  -  - 

Eggs,  about  twenty  a  shilling     ... 

Three  farthings*  worth  of  cheese 

A  mug  of  stout  (about  as  good'as  a  pint  of  small 
beer)        -  -  -  -  - 

The  use  of  a  couple  of  candles      -  -  - 

In  order  to  force  parties  to  submit  to  the  impositions  practised 
upon  them  by  the  lying  wait(.'rs,  the  door  keepers  are  ordered  not 
to  allow  the  company  to  return  into  the  Gardens  after  the  fire 
works,  (or  about  half  past  I'i  o'clock,;  the  very  time  they  wish  for 
refreshment — the  meaning  of  this  cannot  be  mistaken :  it.is  to 
force  people  to  sup  in  the  Gardens.  A  system  like  this  should  be 
reprobated  by  every  pei^on,  having  the  least  regard  for  truth, 
and  we  are  sorryi^^  see  a  set  of  vagabonds,  gadding  about  the 
town,  telling  the  most  barefaced  lies,  as  to  the  reasonableness  of 
the  articles,  no  doubt  remunerated  for  their  troubW  b}^  parties 
who  shall  be  nameless  here.. 
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PRIVATE  THEATRICALS. 

RAWStORNE  PLACE. 
TuBSDAT,  July  2^ — The  Foundling  of'thb  FaRBBT. 
Count  db  Valmont  was  metamorphosed  into  a  crack-brained 
old  fool,  and  occasionally  reminded  us  of  a  broken«knee'd  stallion> 
VFitk  a  touch  of  the  rickets,  but  looked  too  miserable  even  for 
thai;  his  nose  bore  a  strong  resemblance  to  the  proboscis  of  an 
eiephant,  and  his  yoice  to  the  roarings  of  a  bull  dog,  smother- 
ing in  a  mud  cart.  Florian,  in  appearance  was  like  a  Jew  boy 
selling  oranges  about  the  streets,  and  in  physiognomy  like  an* 
Esquimaux  savage,  under  .the  scalping  operations. — Lb  Claib 
and  Gaspare  were  wretchedly  poor  ;  and,  to  conclude  all, 
Sanguine  and  Xbnoir  were  too  beastly  and  brutish,  even  for 
CHt-throats. 


Wednesday,  August,  7.  Mountuneers.  Lovers*  Quarrels. 
Amateurs  and  Actors. 
In  the  Mountaineers,  Octavian,  instead*  of  being  an  insane 
Spanish  nobleman,  was  more  like  a  hired  bull  fiighttT  ;.his  voice 
resembled  the  screechings  of  an  owl.  Bulcazine  Muley,  occa- 
sionally gave  imitations  of  the  grins  of  a  dying  Hyena,  but  was  too 
ignorant  for  a  slaughterman  ;.Sadi  was  a  complete  lazy  vagabond  : 
and  Killmallock  the.  most  horrid  of  all,  he  riclily  deserved 
scragging.  Floranthe  and  Agnes  were  both  wretched.  In 
*'  Amateurs  and  Actors,"  Mr.  O.  P.  Bustle  was  decently  per- 
formed, but  Wing  was  horridly  butchered. 


Uttftature^. 


SELECT  BIOGRAPHICAL  DICTIONARY. 
AuoNG  those  productions  which  unite  with  th6  high-wrought 
interest  of  romance  the  truth  and  precision  of  history,  a  Tiiogra- 
phioal  Dictionary  claims  a  distinguished  niche ;  for  in  its  pagen 
are  chronicled  the  furious  ebullitions  of  ambition,  the  sacred> 
fervour  of  patriotism,  the  calm  indefatigable  force  of  study,  tha« 
marvellous  perfection  of  art.  But  in  order  to  possess  all  tha 
merit  which  belongs  to  this  species  of  writing,  biography  should 
patiently  permit  oblivion  to  seize  upon  a  host  of  names ;  sha 
should  scrutinize,  select,  and  criticise  with  sincerity*   The  world 

Sam.  Mag.—Vo.  IX.    2  H 
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h«s  been  too  indulgent  towards  the  common  tenants  of  biogra- 
phical dictionaries ;  it  has  permitted  hollow  unmeaning  shrines 
to  be  erected  in  memory  of  ancient  or  modem  folly,  while  tho 
site  of  those  of  virtue  and  genius  has  been  narrowed  or  ob- 
scured. To  remedy  this  evil,  nothing  more  is  requisite  than  the 
courage  to  omit.  Let  only  those  names  that  have  deserved 
rmroortality  be  recorded,  and  memory  will  have  no  difficulty  in 
committing  them  to  her  cell.  Actuated  by  this  spirit  of  dis- 
crimination, a  translation  of  select  articles  from  the  French 
"  Biographie  Universelle'*  is  nowpreparing  for  publication.  The 
translator,  we  understand,  had  meditated  an  original  work, 
hvX  finding  that  one  published  at  Paris  to  be  written  with  impar- 
tial accuracy,  and  much  real  taste  and  genius,  he  laid  aside  his 
former  intention,  and  commenced  translating.  But  he  did  pot  at 
first  perceive  the  finished  elegance  of  the  original,  for,  as  the 
authors  are  numerous,  the  work  is  unequal,  and  thought  the 
immense  compilation  would  have  required  reduction,  as  well  in 
the  length  as  number  of  the  articles:  further  acquaintance, 
however,  convinced  him  that  nothing  short  of  presumption  could 
curtail  the  productions  of  a  Cuvier's,  orToUcndal's  pen.  Con- 
scious of  the  comparative  feebleness  of  his  powers,  he  has  not 
dared  to  disturb  the  connexion  of  tlieir  narrations,  or  to  omit , 
their  perspicuous  and  candid  criticisms.  Yet,  a  Select  Biogra- 
phical Dictionary  being  his  aim,  he  has  omitted  those  names 
which,  with  similar  views,  he  thinks  they  themselves  would  have 
rejected.  A  work  of  this  kind  has  long  been  a  {Icsideratim  in 
the  English  language.  Of  the  vast  compilations  of  Chalmers, 
and  others  of  the  same  stamp,  it  may  with  truth  b©  averred,  that 
they  are  nearly  useless;  for,  besides  that  they  contain  an  im- 
measurable catalogue  of  works  and  authors,  whom  nobody 
either  knows  or  ought  to  know,  they  areiiterally  the  offspring  of 
unkind  prejudice  or  unforgiving  bigotry ;  and  the  youthful  mind 
that  should  imbibe  the  opinions  they  contain  of  books  and  men, 
would  come  forth  into  the  world  perverted,  narrowed,  or  cor- 
rupted at  its  source.  From  this  censure,  that  usually  published 
in  fourteen  volumes,  without  the  compilers'  names,  is  tolerably 
free:  but  its  voluminous  details  of  the  thoughts  and  actions  of 
worthless  or  obscure  men,  render  it  an  undesirable  work  to  put 
into  the  hands  of  ardent  and  fickle  youth.  What  man  requires  at 
that  age  in  which  biography  is  most  useful  and  seducing,  is  true 
and  well-delineated  example ;  and  no  example  of  this  kind  can 
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'  be  extracted  from  &  n^ked  skeleton  of  irrelatiye  actions^  where 
the  fine  fiUings-np  of  life  are  neither  seen  nor  indicated.  Authors 
of  immoral  and  despicable  lives  have  ever  been  solicitoas  to 
shroud,  as  much  as  possible,  from  public  view,  the  actions  of 

'  their  private  career ;  bat  by  hiding  these,  the  moral  of  their  lives 
is  lost;  and  they  who' threaten  others  with  the  severe  judgmeat 

-  of  posterity,  are  screened  from  the  operation  of  the  same  tribunal. 
Bat  this  is  neither  justice  nor  policy.    Let  every  man  of  genios 

•  be  arraigned  at  the  bar  of  posterity,  and  let  the  meed  he  receives 
be  apportioned  by  an  Impartial  sense  of  the  virtue  or  immorality 
of  his  life.  The  specious  apologies  which  have  been  made  for 
the  deviations  of  great  men,  have  operated  evil  in.  a  direct  ratio 
to  the  ingenuity  with  which  they  have  been  written ;  and  bio- 
graphical dictionaries  have  afforded  an  easy  and  unsuspected 
vehicle  for  malignity  and  fraud.  The  '*  Biographic  Universelle*' 

'appears  untainted  in  this  point,  and  it  is  not  its  least  merit. 

The  important  articles  in  it  are  written  in  a  lively,  naive^  and 
piquant  manner ;  and  life  and  manners  are  depicted  with  a  tt— 
and  exquisite  pencil.  The  literary  society  that  produced  it,- 
eomposed  of  more  than  seventy  persons,  contained  men  of  all 
professions,  and  of  every  variety  of  accomplishment;  thus  no 
one  stepped  out  of  his  circle  when  he  wrote ;  bat$  circumscribing 
his  productions  by  his  knowledge,  and\8el'3ctiQg  through  actual 
preference,  gave  up  his  whole  mind  to  his  task,  with  that  felicity 
and  enjoyment  which  accompanies  unforced  composition.  The 
effect  has  been  answerable  to  the  cause. 

,  Yet,  notwithstanding  the  acknowledged  excellency  of  the 
above  work,  it  has  been  judged  proper,  in  the  *'  Select  Biogra- 
phical Dictionary,'*  of  which  we  speak,  to  resort  occasionally  to 
a  more  antique  and  classical  fount — to  the  **  Historical  and 
Critical  Dictionary"  of  M.  Bayle^  one  of  the  best  of  men,  and, 
perhaps,  the^rst  critic,  says  Lord  Byron,  that  ever  lived.  Why 
this  has  been  done  will  appear  from  the  articles  ehosen,  which 
will  bear  his  signature. 

It  remains  to  speak  of  the  manner  in  which  the  work  is 
executed.  The  volumes  are  in  octavo,  and  the  price,  an  im- 
portant consideration,  is.  low;  while  the  goodness  of  the  paper, 
and  clearness  and  elegance  of  the  letter-press,  make  the  work 
equal  to  any  of  the  finer  productions  of  the  press.  The  number 
of  volumes  has  not  been  fixed,  because  it  is  intended  that  every 
ortielc  of  general  interest  shall  be  translated;  but  the  public  is 
2N2 
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far  1«88  toUcltou  of  brerity  thu  of  eidgmace  and  me ;  therefom^ 
it  ii  onimporUnt  to  decide  the  extent  of  the  work* 

BIBLES  AND  BIBLE  SOCIETIES. 
Passing  a  few  days  sinee,  vp  St.  John  street,  derkenwell,  ire 
were  attracted  by  a  crowd  enter!  ng  a  Qaaker's  Meeting,  aitoaled 
in  that  neighbonrhood.     On  approaching  the  door  a  piacardln- 
formed  as  that  the  annnal  meeting  of  the  snbseribers  to  a  Bible 
Society,  was  about  to  be  held  there,  and  that  Mr.  Butterwortb,  a 
Member  of  Partiament,  a  Bookseller,  and  a  Wesleyan  Methodist,  - 
would  take  the  chair.    As  we  entered,  a  lad  put  a  ball  into  onr 
hand,  .with  the  following  singnlar  motto :  **  In  giving  to  God, 
take  care  you  do  not  lend  to  the  Devil.**    We  stopped  to  read  It 
before  proceeding  further,  and  found  it  to  be  a  copy  of  a  Petition 
presented  to  Parliament,  complaining  of  the  monopoly  and  ex- 
tortion carried  on  by  the  Universities,  in  the  printing  and  sale  of 
Bibles.  That,  notwithstanding  the  invention  of  stereotype  plates, 
and  the  wonderful  rodnction  in  the  price  of  paper  and  labour, 
Bibles  were  still  sold  nt  tlfe  same  price,  as  when  manafactared  st 
three  times  the  expenc  \    tVhen  some  of  the  managers  of  this 
meeting  arrived,  they  felt  :; tended  at  the  circulatidn  of  thene 
bills,  and  endeavoured  to  inti  !.i'.?.te  the  youth  from  distributing' 
them.    We  were  greatly  astonisfit»d  at  this,  becaase  if  their  ob- 
ject was  to  facilitate  the  diffusion  of  Bibles,  they  ought  to  have 
been  pleased  at  detecting  any  obstacles  to  their  good  intention#, 
and  instead  of  calling  upon  the  meeting  to  subscribe  money  to 
purchase  Bibles  of  monopolisers  and  extortioners,  have  begged 
tlieir  assistance  in  applying  to  Parliament,  to  remedy  the  evil  in 
order  that  the  public  might  have  the  word  of  God  as  cheap  as 
possible,  that  the  poorest  might  not  starve  without  it.    We  wera 
still  more  astonished  when  tbey  told  a  person  who  defended  the 
7outh  for  delivering  the  bill,  that  he  must  not  speak  at  that 
meeting. 

Now  we  presume  that  any  Christian  zealous  for  the  glory  nf 
God,  and  for  the  propagating  of  his  word,  should  have  been  ac- 
ceptable to  such  a  meeting,  and  entitled  to  deliver  his  sentiments. 
The  person  so  rebuked,  might,  for  ought  either  they  or  onr- 
selves  knew  to  the  contrary,  have  been  a  regular  subscriber  to 
the  institution.  Shortly  afterwards,  we  strolled  into  the  Cloak- 
room, where  the  managers  of  the  meeting  were  in  the  greatest 
possible  consternation  le&t  this  incendiary,  whoever  he  was, 
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nhoQld  attempt  to  speak,  and  bring  forward  the  subject  of  the 
PetitioD.  This  again  seemed  very  queer  to  us,  because  we 
thought  if  these  men  were  sincere  Christians,  and  lovers  of  troth, 
they  ought  to  have  rejoiced  in  such  a  subject  being  brought  for- 
ward,  «nd  courted  free  discussion. 

The  meeting,  howerer,  passed  off  without  their  taicing  the 
slightest  notice  of  a  paper  so  generally  circulated,  and  so  closely 
affecting  the  interests  of  the  cause  they  pretended  to  espouse. 

This  singular  occurrence^  and  the  nature  of  the  Petition,  ties 
eaused  us  to  suspect  that  all  is  not  right  re^j^arding  these  Insti- 
tutions. *' There  is  something  rotten  in  Denmark!"  We  shaU 
hereafter  feel  an  interest  in  these  meetings,  and  attend  them  re- 
gularly, not  forgetting  to  supply  them  with  a  copy  of  the  docu« 
miants,  extracted  from  the  Parliamentary  reports,  as  we  mean  to 
reprint  them^  and  give  them  away  to  any  one  who  likes  to  apply 
for  them  at  the  office  of  our  Magazine. 

We  therefore  earnestly  call  upon  all  good  Christians,  who  sin- 
eerply  desire  that  the- poor  should  baye  the  word  of  everlasting 
life,  to  look  into  this  subject,  and  put  their  shoulders  to 
the  wheel,  in  order  to  remoye  these  pick-pocketing  impedi- 
ments. 

At  the  foot  of  the  printed  paper  in  question,  we  found  the  fol- 
lowing queries :  Will  the  worthy  chairman,  who  is  a  bookseller, 
publisher,  and  Member  of  Parliament,  be  kind  enough  to  inform 
the  meeting  what  was  said  in  the  house  regarding  this  petition. 
Jlemust  be  able  likewise  to.  speak  on  the  merits  of  the  case 
from  liis  own  judgnl^ent  and  experience. 

.  May  not  these  Societies  be  set  on  foot  by  crafty  knaves,  whose 
object  is  to  fill  their  pockets  by  imposing  on  the  zeal  and  good 
intentions  of  the  pious  ? 

Would  it  not  be  better  to  administer  to  the  distresses  of  de- 
serving Christians,  than  subscribing  to  fill  the  pockets  of  extor- 
tioners I 

Does  not  Joseph  Butterworth  purchase  Bibles  for  his  own  pur- 
poses, from  Scotland,  at  2s.  6d.  per  copy  f 


%  UntttfoUsip  Unn  Motsip  9tuv  tf^efivtitsi,  ict. 


TaB  DvcHBSS  OF  DaTOHSHiRn.<— This  lady,  well  known  for 
bar  literary  talents*  had  InTited  a  select  company  of  fashionauh 
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to  dinner,  and  to  enjoy  tbe  pleasares  of  mvsie  nod  of  niertVy 
eonTorsatioD.  Amongst  others  to  ^trhom  she  sent  inTitatiom 
were,  the  Messrs*  Smiths,  brothers,  one  of  whom  is  the  author  of 
**  The  Rejected  Addresses,*'  and  both  well  known  in  the-literary 
world.  The  invitation  was  so  worded,  that  they  were  nolto  ar- 
rive until  the  dinner  was  over — for,  being  plebeians,  they  were 
tearceljc  fit  to  mingle  with  the  patricians,  and  were  to  enliven 
«  the  noble  company  by  their  brilliant  flashes  of  wit.  To  the 
Duchess*  note,  Mr.  George  Smith  returned  for  answer — "That 
he  wad  very  sorry,'  as  was  also  his  brother,  that  they  could  not 
avail  themselves  of  the  honour  her  Grace  had  done  them,  bat 
both  having  accepted  prior  engagements,  his  brother  to  gria. 
through  a  collar  at  Peckham  fair,  and  he  himself  to  eat  tripe  for 
a  wager  with  tbe  dogs  in  Clare  Market,  they  were  obliged  to  de- 
cline attending.**  The  Duchess,  upon  the  receipt  of  this  note, 
instantly  dispatched  her  steward  with  another,-  apologizing  for 
the  first  note,  and  hoped  they  would  honour  her  with  their  com- 
pany; which  they  did — having  thus,  by  their  spirit,  asserted 
their  equality, 

Dutch  Cleanliness.— Sir  William  Temple,  observing  upon 
the  extravagant  neatness  of  the  people  of  Holland,  mentions  a 
circumstance  of  a  magistrate  going  to  visit  the  mistress  of  a 
tiouse  at  Amsterdam,  where,  knocking  at  the  door,  a  tight  strap- 
ping, North-Holland  lass,  came  and  oj[>ened  it.  He  asked^^whe- 
ther  her  mistress  was  at  home;  she  said,  "yes,**  and  with  that 
he  offered  to  go  in  :  but  the  wench,  marking:  his  shoes  were  not 
Tory  clean,  took  him  by  both  arms,  threw  him  upon  ber  back, 
carried  him  across  two  rooms,  set  him  down  at  the  bottom  of  the 
stairs^  pulled  off  his  shoes,  put-  him  on  a  pair  of  slippers  that 
itood  there,  and  all  this  without  saying  a  word ;  but  when^he 
had  done,  she  told  him  that  hje  ini^bt  go  to  her  mistress,  who  w«f 
in  a  room  above. 

Nan  Catlet.— While  Miss  Catley  ▼%§  p«rfbming  atCovent 

Garden  theatre,  some  years  since,  two  of  the  stones  flew  out  of 
a  fine  pair  of  shoe  buckles,  which  had  been  presented  to  her  by 
Sir  Blalie  Delava!.  "Upon  her  going  into  the  Green-Rodo,  Mr. 
Tenduci  condoled  with  the  lady  on  the  accident  she  had  met  with ; 
whereupon  she  sa&d,  with  a  look  of  aneoflino*  opcbMCi  aa^aig- 
Alteney,  «•  Whttli»  9Hf  tir«  ttoaetgoae  f    AIm  I  1  perodve  y«l 
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have  told  me  truth;  toy  buckle  is  utterly  ruined;  yes,  it  is 
actually  Tenducijiedn  "  How,  madam,**  said  the  eunUch,  "do 
you  compare  me  to  your  baekUs-?*^  **  \  beg  your  pardon,  sir,"^ 
replied  the  lady,  **  and  confess  myself  to  be  wrong,  for  the  in- 
genuity of  my  jeweller  can  make  my  buckle  perfect  again,  but  I 
fear  your  misfortune  admits  of  no  reparatiohl** 


Royalty  and  Literature.-— That  the  king  is  by  no  means  fa- 
Yourable  to. the  proceedings  of  the  Vice  Society,  may  fairly  b« 
inferred  from  the  following  anecdote;  for  it  is  impoMible  to  be- 
lieye  that  bis  Majesty  would  countenance  the  prosecution  of  a 
work  which  finds  its  way  to  the  royal  library.  When  his  Ma- 
jesty was  in  Ireland,  we  well  know  to  what  an  extravagant  pitc!> 
arose  the  loyalty  of  the  ^lonest  Hibernians — ^bookworms  ami  all 
were  seized  with  it.  One  of  the  latter,  no  very  inflammable  ar- ^ 
tide,  half  by  loyalty,  and  half  by  curiosity,  was  induced  to  visit 
the  cabin  of  the  royal  vessel,  and  to  inspect,  with  eagerness,  every 
mark  of  the  king's  literature.  One  book  was  seen  on  the  tabje, 
but  that  book  was — **  The  Chevalieb  FaublasP* 


EPITAPH  ON  A  SPEND-THRIFT.      ^ 

Bill  Rant  has  paid  dame  Nature's  debt, 

The  first  the  fellow  ere  paid  yet ; 

He  noted  was,  for  art  to  shun 

A  Bailiff,  Constable,  or  Dun. 

But  nature's  cunning  tipstaff.  Death, 

At  last  ha*s  run  him  out  of  breath, 

Gallantry  and  Tenderness. — A  few  days  since,  a  young 
man,  the  servant  of  a  counsellor,  at  Jarret,  in  the  county  of 
Meath,  haying  received  a  gun-shot  wound  in  his  leg,  a  mortifi- 
eation  was  expected,  and  amputation  recommended.  The  poor 
fellow  refused,  alleging,  that  if  he  sarvived,  he  should  outlive 
the  affections  of  hjs  sweetheart,  whom  he  feared  would  never 
marry  him  with  a  wooden  leg— and  he  would  rather  die  thai}  live 
without  her.  This  being  communicated  to  tbe  young  woman, 
ihe  declared,  in  the  effusion  of  her  joy  and  pity,  that  she  would 
marry  him,  if  he  recovered,  even  though  he  should  be  deprived 
of  both  legs.  We  eertainly  admire  the  tenderness  of  thia 
amiable  girl,  but  doubt  whether  she  coald  have  c<Hue9ted  to  aay 
further  sacrifices. 
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THE  LOVER'S  KISS. 

CSee  PiatiO 
There  is  a  sweet  and  pleasing  death, 
A  soft  suspension  of  the  breath, 

Replete  with  tenderest  bliss  : 
I  find  it  in  my  L*acy*s  arms, 
I  taste  it  in  her  ripen*d  charms, 

And  in  her  murmuring  kiss. 

Wild  fancy  riots  in  the  thought 

Of  rapture  with  endearment  fraught ; 

Whftt  mortal  sense  like  thisl 
For  you  can  catch  my  fleeting  breath 
To  share  in  that  delicious  death* 

Which  hoTers  on  ypur  l^iss. 


SicruNDVS. 


THE  FABLE  OF  THE  BEES  ;♦ 

OR,   PBIYATE  VICES,   PUBLIC  BENEFITS. 

By  Dr,  Bernard  de  Mandeville^ 


YBBT   SCABCE.  j 

i 


(Continued  Jrom  page  885.^ 

The  soldiers,  that  were  forc'd  to  fight. 
If  they  surviv'd,  got  honour  by't ; 
Tho'  some  that  shunned  the  bloody  fray. 
Had  limbs  shot  off,  that  ran  away:   , 
Some  valiant  gen'rals  fought  the  foe; 
Others  took  bribes  to  let  them  go: 


*  We  deem  it  necessary  to  iatorm  those  who  are  nnacqaainted  with  this  ho«k, 
thaf  these  quaint  ▼erfle»  are  only,  ioteoded  v  pegs  to  han;?  notes  upon  ;  and  thst 
it  is  the  commentajry  upon  the  text  Which  has  obtained  the  "  Fable  of  (he  Bee»'* 
*o  much  celebrity.  We  shall  eadeavour,  vhea  ihe  poem  is  concl«d«d,  to  %\y  the 
*s««Rc«  of  the  notes.  \ 
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Seme  yentsr'd  alw^ya  wiiere  'twas  WRrm, 
Lost  now  a  leg,  and  then  an  arm; 
Till  quite  disabled,  and  put  by 
They  liv'd  on  half  their  salary; 
Whilst  others  never  came  in  play, 
And  staid  at  home  for  doable  pay. 

Their  kings  were  serv'd,  but  kriavishly 
Cheated  by  their  own  ministry; 
Many,  that  for  their  welfare  slaved,  - 
Robbing  the  very  crown  they  saved  : 
Pensions  were  small,  and  they  liv*d  high, 
Yet  boasted  of  their  honesty. 
Calling,  whene'er  they  strain 'd  theirjright, 
The  slipp*ry  trick  a  perquisite : 
And  when  folks  understood  their  cani. 
They  chailg'd  that  for  emolument; 
Unwilling  to  be  short  or  plain, 
In  any  thing  concerning  gain: 
For  there  was  not  a  bee  but  would 
Get  more,  I  won't  say,  than  he  should ; 
But  then  he  dar*d  to  let  them  know. 
That  payM  for't,  as  your  gamesters  do, 
That,  tho'  at  fair  play,  ne'er  will  own 
Before  the  losers  what  they've  won. 

But  whd  can  all  their  frauds  repeat? 
The, very  stuff,  which  in  the  street 
They  sold  for  dirt  t'  enrich  the  ground,     ^ 
Was  often  by  the  buyers  fouifd 
Sophisticated  with  a  quarter 
Of  good-for-nothing  stones  and  mortar  ; 
Tho'  Flail  had  little, cause  to  mutter, 
Who  sold  the  other  salt  for  butter. 

Justice  hersfelf,  fam'd  for  fair  dealing. 
By  blindness  had  not  lost  her  feeling; 
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Her  left  hand,  which  the  scales  should  hold. 
Had  often  dropt  *eni,  brib'd  with  gold ; 
And,  tho*  she  seeinM  impartial, 
Where  punishment  was  corporal. 
Pretended  to  a  reg'lar  course. 
In  murther,  and  all  crimes  of  force; 
Tho'  some,  first  pillory'd  for  chfeating. 
Were  hangM  in  hemp  of  their  own  beating  ; 
Yet,  it  was  thought,. the  sword  she  bore 
Check *d  but  the  despVate  and  the  poor ; 
That,  urg*d  by  meer  necessity, 
Were*ty'd  up  to  the  wretched  trefe  ^ 

For  crimes,  which  not  deserv'd  that  fate, 
But  to  secure  the  rich  and  great. 

Thus  every  part  was  full  of  vice, 
Yet  the  whole  mass  a  Paradise  I    . 
Fiatter*d  in  peace,  and  fear'd  in  wars, 
They  were  th*  esteem  of  foreigners. 
And  lavish  of  t]^eir  wealth  and  lives. 
The  balance  of  all  other  hives* 

Such  were  the  blessings  of  that  state ; 
Their  crimes  conspir*d  to  make  them  grea't: 
And  Virtue,  who  from  Politics* 
'  Head  learned  a  thousand  cunning  tricks, 

Has,  by  their  happy  influence. 
Made  friends  with  Vice :  and  ever  since 
The  worst  of  all  the  multitude 
Did  something  for  the  common  good. 

This  was  the  state*s-craft,  that  maintain'd 
The  whole,  of  which  each  part  cemplaia'd : 
This,  as  in  music  harmony, 
Made  jar  rings  in  the  main  agree  ; 
Parties  directly  oppositp. 
Assist  each  other,  as  'twere  for  spight; 
And  Temp'rance  with  Sobriety 
Serve  Drunkenness  and  Gluttony. 
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pty  to  the  Creator,  and  too  often  to  tho 
•reatnre. 

ADORERS.  The  flnt  thinga  wantins to 
a  pretty  woman,  a  man  of  lettert,  and  a 
great  lord. 

ADULTERY.  (See  Marriage.)  The 
nott  petty  thefts  are  punished  with  aeve- 
rity,  because  they  are  injurious  to  mankind, 
and  interfere  with  their  interests;  while 
adultery,  which  wounds  honour  and  probity, 
foes  unpunished. 

ADVENTURER.  A^  bold  man,  who 
knows  how  to  t^e  advantage  of  cirevm- 
jitaoces,  and  who '  sometimes  bringf  about 
the  circumstances  themselves. 

ADVERSITY.  The  crucible  of  man; 
by  which  he  is  either  evaporated  or  purified* 

ADVICE.  A  remedy  for  the  ills  of  the 
■onl  and  the  mind ;  it  is  frequently  very 
mortifying  and  repulsiveto  our  self  love. 

AFFABILITY.  A  powerful  auxiliary  to 
wit  and  sentiment;  a  vicious  habit ;  a  cruel 
art,  by  which  a  courtier  sacrifices  his  fellow- 
dreatnre  whije  smiling  at  him. 

AFFECTATION.  In  language  U  weak- 
ene  our  thoughts;  and  detracts  from  the 
grace  and  beauty  of  our  manners.  ' 

'*  L'ignorance  vaut  mieuz  qu*un  savoir 
•ffecte.^' 

Ignorance    Is  preferable   to   affected 
knowledge. 

AFFECTION.  A  disinterested  feeling, 
less  ardent  than  love,  but  more  tender  than 
friendship. 

AFFRONlT.  It  is  by  affronts,  more  than 
any  thing  else,  that  tyranny  causes  people 
to  revolt.  The  violation  of  Lucretia,  the 
hat  of  Oesler,  the  impos^ition  of  a  degrading 
service,  destroyed  the  power  of  the  Tar- 
quins  in  Rome;  that  of  Austria,  in  Swit« 
MrUad  and  Genoa.   They  did  what  the 


AMB 

moat  horrible  oppression  and  exorbitaat 
taxes  would  never  have  effected. 

**  On  pardonneime  oifonse,  et  bob  |Hw  ^ 
vne  affront,'* 

We  can  pardon  injuries,  but  not  insults. 

AGE.  The  only  secret  that  women  keep 
inviolable. 

"  Et  je  sais  meme  sur  ce  fait 
*'  Bon   nombre    d*hommes    qui    seat 
femmes." 

And  in  this  respect,  I  know  many  mt/n 
who  are.as  weak  as  women. 

A6REEABLENESS.  A  symmetry  of 
which  we  know  not  the  rules;  a  secret 
affinity  of  features  with  another,  either  Uk 
complexion  or  manner^ 

AGRICULTURE.  An  art,  the  use  of 
which  many  persons  do  not  discover  until 
they  are  in  want  of  bread. 

ALCHYMY.  An  art  without  art,  which 
first  renders  you  a  sage,  next  a  liar,  and 
lastly  a  beggar.  A  chaste  courtezan, who 
Invites  all  the  world,  and  yields  to  no  rne. 

ALLIES.  An  ingenuous  foreigner  once 
said  to  a  Frenchman,  **  I  am  now  dwelling 
with  yon  as  an  all^y  when  may  I  come  as  a 
frieniir 

ALMANACK.  A  solicitor's bretiary.  A 
memoraDdum,  by  which  we  know  what  idoli 
we  are  to  worship. 

ALPHABET.  Its  characters,  when  unit" 
ed  have  instructed  men ;    when   divided, 
serve  for  signatures  to  tlie  p^uctimw  of  ^ 
fol;y  and  calumny. 

AMATEUR.  One  who  i«i  neither  popt, 
painter,  or  actur,  but  who,  neverthelees, 
makes  verses,  judges  of  pictures,  and  ie 
punctual  at  tbe  slttlngtof  the  academy. 

AMBASSADORS.  Titled  personagee, 
which  courts  send  to  each  other,  wlih  tbe 
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Qui  Tieot,renipU  d'orgteiUl  d««eateiito. 
Iflftolter  on  trahir  avec  imponite.*' 
In  enemy,  frangfat  with  pride  and  cnn- 
aiag,who  conies  nnder  an  honourable  title, 
to  Inittlt  or  betraj  with  impunity. 

AMBITION.  A  diTinitj  adored  with 
the  Hime  ferronr,  and  almost  in  the  same 
terms,  by  heroes  and  blshwaymen,  by 
ministers  of  state  and  jugglers,  by  pick- 
potketa  and  costmcibn,  by  paTe-dlggen 
and  by  bishops. 

AMIABLE  MAN.  One  desiroiiB  of 
pleaaing  all  companies,  and  ready  to  sacrl* 
fee  eaeb  lodiTidaal.  He  loves  no  one,  nor 
is  loTed  by  any ;  and  though  be  please  all, 
i»  frequently  despised  by  ail. 

AMNESTY.  An  act  which  ought  al- 
ways to  be  prescribed  bj  fanmanity,  hat 
which  a  false  policy  often  spoils  by  hami- 
iiatiog  stipuladons.  It  is  a  crystal  cup, 
which  is  worth  nothing  when  broken. 

AMUSEMENT,  with  a  great  many,  is 
the  cheating  one  out  of  his  money  at  play  ; 
the  seducing  the  wife  of  a  friend ;  p|r  in- 
juring his  health,  by  causing  him  to  commit 
excesses.  ^ 

ANAECHY.  The  6ta»e  of  a  society 
Klbim  it  is  approaching  dissoiation;  the 
canse  of  a  th_0U5iand  evils  whose  remedy  is 
never  soaght  after.  Convulsions  which  a 
people  must  experience  in  arriving  at  des* 
potism  or  liberty.^ 

ANATHEMAS.  Dreadful  cnrses, which 
the  miaiAers  of  rehgion  pour  forth  againft^ 
thoife  who  ^end  thitia,  devoting  them  to 
eternal  torweats,  when  the;  have  not  the 
power  to  inflict  on  them  temporal  punish- 
ment8.~(Vide  loifHisKion.) 
ANCESTOIU*    Dead   persons,  whom 
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IftMiF  people  fineqoently  mmsBOniicdi  t&c 
tomb,  to  identify  with  themselves. 

ANCHORET.  A  rery  holy  man,  who, 
tfcat  he.  may  become  mora  perfect,  hi/ 
retired  from  all  commerce  witiJ  hnnkaa 
.  bHngSi  for  fear  he  should  hare  the  misfbr* 
tuie  to  do  tbem  some  good. 

ANBCDOTRS.  The  spirit  of  old  age, 
the  delight  of  women  and  children. 

ANNALS.  Eegistiersorerimetf,ittwht<i 
tyrants  search  for  example,  poets  for  trage-' 
dies,  and  minor  authors  for  melo-dramat. 

ANNIVERSARY.  A  oeremooy  rf 
nonrnlng  or  veneration,  where  nothhig  if 
wanted  but  grief' tnul -  i^e<ct.  An  epoe* 
which  r^abs  the  rette^mbmnce  of  a  gsed 
action,  Bnd-o(tteer<(rf^  a  great  orime.  ft  ii 
o«8tomary;to?eel^r2ltfc  the  birth-day  of  t 
rich  relation,  bnt-lhat  of  hit  much  wished 
death  is  soon  foffdtten.  ''    ' 

ANONYMOlfS  WRlfEB.  A  mn 
who  borrows  the'masfc  of  modesty,  becans* 
ho  has  not  wAelent  tmpndeiice.<»^)ecaii9e 
he  has  a  great  deal  of  vanity. 

ANTHROPOPHAGf.  CiviliziNl  people 
have  also  their  anthropophagi,  or  fliaa- 
eaters,  whq,  thpugh  they  dn  not  aetuali^ 
devour  them  alive,  yet  suck  their  blood  b; 
degrees. 

ANTI-CHAMBER.  A  place  where  Mr- 
vitude  consoles  .itself  by  ^insolence,, and 
amuses  itself  by  malignity.  It  is  the  limbo  of 
couniers,  and  the  purgatory  of  petitioner*. 
APOTHECARY.  A  charlatan,  who 
mixes  up  drugs  which  he  does  not  uadcr^ 
stand,  to  administer  them  to  bodies  otwbidi 
he  is  still  more  Ignoraut. 

APPEARANCE.  A  curtain,  bebind 
which  you  may  do  what  you  please,  but  you 
must  be  careful  to  draw  it  close. . 

APPLAXTDING.  The  art  of  ^ifeeiriBf 
rendered  legitimate,  by  the  vanity  wbifk 
requires  it.— (Vide  Acclamation.) 
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«  Perdum»  e  tuUo  U  tempo 
*■  Che  in  amar  non  ti  epiendeJ*' 

Tamo. 
«  All  time  is  lost 
<«  ThiU  it  not  spent  In  love.*^ 


LORD  BYRON, 

WITH  AK  BNGRAYBD  LIXBITBSS  OV  HIS  LORDSHIV. 

Amidst  the  multitade  of  candidates  for  immortality j, 
who  are  continually  presenting  themselves  and  their 
productions  before  the  pablic,  no  one  makes  so  con* 
spicUoos  a  figure  as  Lord  Byron;  no  one  has  bees 
more  lauded  and  praised,  and  none  have  attracted 
such  interest  jor  obtained  such  a  name,  in  so  short  a 
period  of  time.  So  much  has  been  v^ritten  on,  and  of 
kim,  that  the  subject  seems  almost  exhausted;  tht 
name  of  Lord  Byron  having  been  used  and  abused 
iodiscriminateiy  by  all  parties.  A  peer  of  the  realm 
by  inheritance,  an  aristocrat  by  birth,  endowed  with 
wealth  sufficient  to  support  the  dignity  of  an  English 
nobleman,  possessing  talents  of  the  first  order,  it  is  ne 
wonder  that  he  should  create  bitter  enemies,  when  be 
abandons  all  these  advantages,  and  upholds  by  bis 
writings,  principles  which  they  deem  injurious  to  the 
tiate  establishments,  and  of  which  they  consider  \Am 
one  of  the  natural  defenders. 

Ram.  Mag.— No.  X.  2  O 
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430  Lord  Byron. 

The  present  age  is  not  at  the  past ;  the  rapid  drcii- 
lation  of  intelligence  throughout  the  oommanity,  the 
dilTusion  of  edncation  among  the  lower  orders,  and 
the  general  spirit  of  enquiry  among  all  classes  of 
society,  cause  the  opinions  of  ppets  and  philosophers 
to  have  an  inflneoce,  not  merely  over  the  present 
generation,  but  perhaps  over  ages  yet  to  come.  Many 
circumstances  concurred  to  rajse  Lord  Byron  to  his 
present  towering  eminence,  besides  the  merit  his 
works  possess  in  themselves.  In  the  first  place,  he 
was  a  peer  of  the  lealm,  and  there  was  something  so 
strange  and  surprising  in  one  of  noble  Blood  giving 
evidence  that  he  was  possessed  of  sense  and  genius7 
that  he  was  regarded  as  a  prodigy,  which  men  gaze 
at  in  wonder,  and  the  like  of  which  they  i^ever  expect 
to  behold  again.  There  was  also  something  so  ro- 
mantic and  chivalrous  in  the  commencement  of  his 
career,  in  the  undaunted  manner  that  he  met,  chal- 
lenged and  defied  the  northern  band  of  critics,  th«4- 
the  public  could  not  but  loudly  applaud  him,  especially 
when  he  manifested  talents  that  entitled  him  to  their 
highest  approbation.  The  circumstance,  likewise,  that 
caused  his  lordship's  separation  from  Lady  Byron,  and 
his  departure  from  England, becoming  matter  of  public 
notoriety,  have  still  more  strongly  rivetted  the  atten- 
tion of  the  public  to  his  movements,  and  made  them 
seize  with  avidity  every  production  of  his  pen.  It 
may  be  said,  that  his  fame  belongs  more  to  his  personal 
proceediiigs  than  to  his  writings,  and  that  it  will 
remain  for  posterity,  free  from  the  inpuence  of  pre- 
judice or  party-feelings,  to  decide  upon  the  situation 
prescribed  for  him  by  the  present  age.  We  would 
not  v^ish  to  be  understood,  however,  as  calling  in 
question  the  decision  of  our  contemporaries  respecting 
the  superior  claims  of  his  lordship;  we  admit  them, 
and  most  cordially  agree  in  the  situation  they  have 
assigned  to  him  while  living,  as  the  greatest  poet  of 
his  day.  We  have  perused  his  works  with  as  intense 
a  pleasure. as  they  hare  afforded  to  any  of  his  readers, 
and. are  convinced  that  they  will  survive  both  tha 
lavish  applauses  of  his   friends,  and  the   slandering^ 
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iBstttuationis  of  his  enemies.  Yet,  if  we  were  called 
ii|>on  to  say  by  which  of  them  he  woald  be  best 
known,  we  should  not  hesitate  a  moment  in  pro- 
nouncings "  Don  Juan/*  as  the  master-piece  hitherto  of 
his  lordship's  genius.  There  the  eccentricities  of  his 
lordship's  character  are  fully  developed,  and  there  he 
gives  full  scope  to  the  unrepiessed  imaginings  of  his 
heart  Throughout  the  whole  of  his  writings  is  a^ 
prevailing  melancholy  tinge,  which  makes  him  lock 
on  men  with  feelings  too  morose,  and  causes  him  to 
<|elight  in  depicting  characters  solitary  and  exiled 
from  man,  jind  byeathing  nought  but  war  against 
their  kia^i  As  his  domestic  misfortunes  have  arisen 
fl'ora  the  icffluenee  of  woman  on  his  too  susceptible 
heart,  so  his  heroines  shine  in  grace,  in  charms,  in 
majesty  and  beauty,  beyond  those  of  any  other  poets. 
In  describing  Women  he  is  unrivalled ;  yet  he  does  it 
In  the  true  spirit  of  an  epicure,  and  a  libertine,  whose 
mind  is  occupied  with  every  pretty  face  he  meets,  and 
who  can  only  feel  pleasure  in  variety.  He  views 
them  only  as  creatures  ordained  to  contribute  to  the 
gratification  of  man,  and  affects  to  despise  their  accom- 
plishments, only  as  they  give  a  high  relish  to  the 
pleasures  of  enjoyment.  This  may  be  attrfbuted  to 
his  disappointments ;  he  entered  life  with  high  expec- 
tations and  fond  imaginings;  he  had  kpovn  men  but 
through  the  medium  of  books,  and  he  found  them 
iieceitl'al,  avaricious,  and  selfish.  He  plucked  the 
rose  of  pleasure,  but  perceived  not  till  then  that  it 
was  guarded  with  thorns;  he  flew  into  the  arms  of 
beauty;  he  found  them  too  intriguing,  overbearing 
and  cunning;  he  saw  poiiticians,  patriots  and  preachers 
concealing  their  deformities  under  the  mask  of  virtue, 
and  he  retired  from  the  world  in  disgust,  a  prey  to 
melancholy  feelings,  and  fled  from  man  as  though 
•from  an  enemy. 

•*  Ambition  was  my  idol,  which  wa» broken 
"  Before  the  shrines  of  sorrow  and  of  pleasure ; 

•»  And  the  two  last  have  left  me  many  a  token 
'*  O'er  which  reflection  may  be  made  at  leisure : 
202 
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'*  Now,  like  Friar  Bacon's  braxon  head,  Tto  apoken; 

**  *  Time  Is,  time  was,  time's  past ;'  a  cbymic  treasure 
**  Is  glittering  youtli,  which  I  have  spent  betimes, 
**  My  heart  in  passion,  and  my  head  on  rhymes.*' 

Don  Juan. 

And  too  much  cause,  certainly  has  his  lordship  to 
to  decide,  for,  as  he  himself  declares,  cant  is  the  order 
of  the  day. 

It  seems  as  though  society  had  made  a  tacit  com- 
pact, by  which  every  member  was  allowed  to  indulge 
hiihself  in  corruption  and  licentiousness,  provided  he 
outwardly  respects  the  principles  he  doth  not  practice. 
The  patriot  loves  his  country,  and  feeds  on  its  Titalt, 
The  preacher  inveighs  against  infidelity  and  heresy, 
and  lives  in  contempt  of  God's  precepts,  anxious  only 
to  fleece  his  flock ;  and  the  prosecutor  of  blasphemy 
and  obscenity  lives  himself  in  the  commission  of  the 
worst  of  crimes.  In  such  a  case,  who  can  not  agree 
wkh  the  sentiments  of  Lord  Byron  ? 


PRIMITIVE  INNOCENCE. 

Ladies,  you  will  take  this  (we  doubt  not)  for  an  odd 
kind,  of  whim,  and  unfit  to  be  ranked  with  more  seri- 
ous matters;  but  being  brought  to  us  by  a  young  lady, 
just  as  the  fit  of  anger  with  her  dress-maker  was 
upon  her  for  spoiling  her  a  new  dress,  by  bungling 
it  into  a  shape  that  put  a  deformity  upon  her  delicate- 
ly proportioned  body,  in  making  her  seem  hunch- 
backed ;  we  could  not  forbear  gratifying  her  earnest 
request,  that  it  might  have  a  place  in  this  work,  though 
we  do  not  believe  it  will  answer  her  expected  revenge 
in  spoiling  the  dress-makers'  trade,  or  that  you  will 
follow  her  directions.  Look  upon  it  then  as  a  paradox, 
and  it  will  not  be  unpleasant  in  the  perusal. 

Womaii's  beauties,  (says  she,)  and  rare  perfections 
are  such,  that  ornaments  rather  cloud  and  shadow,  than 
add  to  their  native  lustre.    To  be  huddled  up,  and  as 
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H  were^  buried  in  clothes,  is  a  kind  of  deformity ;  or  as 
if  guilt  or  shame  made  lovely  woman  shroud  herself 
up  in  covertures  of  obscurity.  The  sun  seems  to  mourn 
and  lose  his  brightness,  as  to  our  sight,  when  he  is 
muffled  up  in  clouds.  Nakedness  was  the  primitive 
ornament,  when  Reason  was  not  depraved  with  long 
and  traditional  customs,  nor  tinctured  by  any  pre  vales- 
cent  humour.  What  is  most  consonant  to  the  law  of 
nature,  ought  most  to  be  followed.  Adam  and  Eve,  we 
know,  were  so  far  from  being  clothed,  that  it  was  the 
greatest  mark  of  their  liberty  and  uprightness ;  and 
the  first  brand  that  stigmatized  them  after  their  fail, . 
was  their  making  themselves  aprons  of  fig-leaves, 
which  implied  a  guilty  shame  upon  the  forfeiture  of 
their  naked  and  native  innocence.  However  their 
garments  were  so  few,  that  they  skreened  but  a  small 
part  of  their  majestic  comeliness  from  the  wondering 
eyes  of  the  creatures;  nor, indeed, did  the  ages  that 
presently  succeeded,  grow  up  into  garb  or  fashion,  but 
continued  with  a  very  little  variation;  and  possibly 
what  their  progenitors  did  only  with  fig-leaves,  they 
supplied  with  kid-skin,  or  some  such  thing.  Our  his* 
torians  tell  us  that  upon  discovery  of  the  Indies,  the 
natives  were  found  clad  in  the  beauteous  robes  of  na- 
ture and  naked  innocence,  who  living  merely  among 
themselves,  and  by  their  own  peculiar  customs,  it  is  to 
be  supposed  they  retained  among  them  tnat  which 
nature  desired  to  be  kept  pure  and  finvaried,  not  to 
say  that  all  people  naturally  desire  to  go  naked  :  yet 
certainly  it  is  a  shrewd  suspicion  of  it,  that  when  the 
sun  returns  to  this  side  of  our  horizon,  they  know  no 
better  way  to  congratulate  the  approach  of  that  glorir 
ous  light  so  near  them,  than  by  putting  on  thin  or  open 
garments,  and  cooling  themselves  by  frequent  bath- 
ings ;  which  seems  no  other  than  a  desire  of  nakedness. 
And  since  the  tyrant.  Custom, absolutely  prohibits  it 
them,  they  will  approach  it  by  such  ways  as  ublv  as 
they  can  ;  and  it  must  be  either  an  happiness  or  excel- 
lent duty  that  they  strive  to  perform  on  that  occasion. 
But  in  women  we  have  seen  the^e  desires  far  more  in- 
tense, they,  having  made  it  their  delight  to  uncover 
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the  parts  of  their  ehiefest  foeaoty,  as  their  feces,  swan- 
white  necks,  soft  rising  breasts,  ivory  sfaonlders,  and 
alabaster  hands;  so  that  they  endeatour  in  part  (e 
break  that  restraint  that  hides  the  rest  of  their  glory^ 
and  to  set  forth  their  delicate  tresses,  curled  and 
frounced  in  the.mofJt  curious  inviting  manner.  And 
though  possibly  jealousy  may  canse  all  these  to  be  hid, 
yet  it  is  a  violation  of  their  wills,  and  the  weather's 
coldness  sometimes  may  oblige  them  to  it :  yet  this  is . 
but  providence,  or  possibly  the  company  may  distaste 
it ;  and  that  is  but  compliance :  for  what  beauteoua 
woman  is  there  who  could  not  wish  all  her  garments 
of  lawn,  and  so  transparent,  that  their  delicate  shapee 
might  charm  the  wondering  spectators  in  love  and 
longing  desires,  rather  than  lie  hid  in  rich  and  gorge** 
ons  apparel  ?  For  if,  as  Plato  saith,  souls  unwillingly 
depart  oyt  of  our  bodies,  that  must  needs  be  a  curious 
mansion  which  so  fine  a  substance  as  the  soul  is,  is  in 
love  with.  Who  then  can  blame  the  owner  to  delight 
ioit^ 

I  know  it  will  be  here  objected,  nothing  disco* 
vers  lightness  so  much,  as  to  make  strange  eyes  fami* 
liar  with  the  knowledge  of  naked  breasts.  No  serioos 
judgment  can  conceit  less  than  lightly  of  such  exposed 
beauty ;  which  that  epigrammatist  glanced  at  happily, 
when* seeing  one  of  these  amorous  girls,  who  had  no 
meaning  to  lead  apes  in  hell,  but  would  rather  in* 
pawn  her  honour  than  enter  any  vestal  order,  attired 
in  a  light  wanton  habit,  with  breasts  displayed,  and 
this  in  lent  time,  when  a  graver  attire  and  a  m6re  oon* 
fined  bosom  might  have  better  become  her,  he  wrote 
these  lines :  ,  ^ 

*«  With  breasts  laid  out,  why  should  I  shambles  tempt  t 
«'  *TL9  held  uniawnil  to  buy  flesh  in  lent."' 

Dainty  nipples,  (said  that  excellent  moralist  to  a 

'  wanton  gallant,)  why  do  ye  so  labour  to  tempt  and 

take  deluded  eyes  f    Must  not  poor  wormlins  one  day 

tug  you  1    Must  those  enazured  orbs  for  ever  retain 

their  beauty  I    Must  nature  in  such  ample  measuro 
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•1iew.faer  bounty,  and  you  recompense  her  loye  with 
laying  anarea  to  purchase  fancy  ?-— In  short,  there  is 
nbUiing  that  impeaches  civil  fame  more  than  these 
outward  fantastic  fooleries,  where  the  eye  gives  way 
to  opinion,  and  a  conceit  is  conveyed  to  the  heart  by 
the  outward  nakedness.  For,  as  by  the  countenance 
piety  is  impaired,  so  by  the  eyes  is  chastity  impeached. 
So. this  is  and  hath  been  ever  held  for  an  undoubt- 
ed maxim  :  *'  immodest  eyes  are  messengers  of  an  un^- 
guarded  hearf  The.principal  means  then  to  preserve 
reputation,  is  to  avoid  all  occasion  of  suspicion. 

I  own  here  is  a  morose  sermon  against  ladies  shew- 
ing their  white  skin ;  but  still  I  assert  that  modest 
women  (for  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  the  harlots)  may 
and  ought  to  go  stark  naked  ;  for  do  not .  we  give  to 
alHhe  vikues  the  habits  and  visages  of  women  ?  and 
of  all  the  virtues  Truth  is  the  best :  for  Truth  is  the 
mother  of  Justice,  who,  they  say,  comprehends  them 
all :  yet  she  is  painted  naked,  and  naked  TruthJs  always 
in  high  esteem  among  the  good  and  virtuous.  And  is 
it  not  very  fit  that  all  the  sex  should  imitate  so  excel- 
lent a  pattern  and  mistress  ?  It  may  be  objected,  in« 
deed,  that  this  would  produce  infinite  provocations 
and  enticements  to  lust.  But  I  say,  no ;  for  I  dare 
affirm,  v^hat  by  painting  and  washing,  the  looseness 
and  change  of  garments,  what  by  gaudy  inventions 
of  dressings,  gaiety  of  air,  port  and  mien,  thei-e  is 
much  more  fuel  added,  than  if.  all  went  with  no  more 
Nmantles  th&n  nature  thrust  them  into  the  world  withal ; 
their  hair  hanging  loosely  down,  or  carelesly  gathered 
up  into  a  fillet,  and  at  most.,  perhaps,  a  little  apron  to 
hide  the  pudenda  from  being  too  much  gazed  at  and 
blown  upon.  Those  men  that  have  been  often  among 
the  naked  Indians,  confess,  there  is  a  less  temptation 
in  nakedness,  than  in  the  most  elegant  artificial  adorn- 
ments and  embellishments.  For  if  indeed  it  be  consi- 
dered aright,  there  is  nothing  that  does  so  mucb  puff 
up  lust  as  the  circumstances  of  rich  apparel,  curioua 
dressings,  and  pleasing  scents  and  perfumes,  which 
screw  up  the  apprehension,  and  fix  the  imagination 
vpon^ somewhat  that  is  great ;  so  that  by  this  means  a 
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number  of  great  persons  are  zealously  courted  to  haVe 
their  appetites  satisfied  ;  whereas  if  they  were  either 
left  naked,  or  reduced  to  a  vulgar  garb,  the  temptation 
would  vanish.     Plow  does  the  dressing  of  all  nations 
disguise  them,  u.  *t  they  must  put  off  their  masking- 
habit,  or  like  watciies  be  taken  to  pieces  e'er  they  can 
be  enjoyed  ?  And  to  .what  other  end  I  pray  were  they 
made,  as  to  their  worldly  felicity  ?    The  customs  of 
countries  are  different,  and  that  garb  is  majestic  at  one 
place,  which  is  sordid  and  ridiculous  at  another.     All 
people  have  not  the  same  conceptions  of  beauty ;  white 
is  as  hateful  to  an  Ethiopian,  as  black  to  us.    But  once!f,* 
unclothe  women,   and  according  to  their  complexions 
they   are   all   the  same ;    but    the  conception  about 
the  harmony  and  measures  of  a  body  differs  not.    And 
what  greater  right  can  I  do  my  sex  than  to  bring  wo- 
men to  be  judged  by  one  rule  ?  And  since  every  woman 
judges  herself  the  fairest,  she  that  would  be  backward 
to  this  arbitrament,  would  be  diflident  of  herself,  and 
consequently  a  renegade  from  her  sex.    The  three 
beautiful  goddesses,   we    find,    stript  themselves   on 
mount  Ida,  when  they  came  to*  Paris  to  pass  hisjudgr- 
ment  upon  them  which  was  the  fairest.   And  Corinines 
tells  us  of  a  princess,  who  permitted  the  ambassadors 
who  came  to  deniand  her  in  marriage,  to  see  her  only 
in  a  lawn  chemist,  that  they  might  give  a  better  report 
of  her  beauty,  telling  them  she  would  even  put  off 
that  too,  if  they  were  not  satisfied.     For  as  there  is  an 
inextinguishable  jealousy  and  emulation  among  som» 
women,  so  there  is  an  unmeasureable  pride  ;  and  pride 
which  arises  from  confidence,  will  not  decline  judg- 
ment.    And  what  better  way  than  these  rules  which 
the  voices  of  all  conclude  on "?    For  a  woman  may  paint 
a  blue  or  yellow  cheek  as  well  as  a  red  one  ;  but  the 
sweet  composure  and  measure  of  her  body,  her  limbs, 
and  comely  shape,  cannot  alter.     And  how  imperfect 
are  they  to  be  seen  through  clothes,  which  may  hide 
and  falsify  many  thiqgs,  which  in  a  veracious  nakedness 
may  be  truly  discerned  ?      Men  have  cast  two  great 
blemishes  on  our  sex  ;  first,  uncertainty  and  change  of- 
judgment ;  and  secondly,  inconstancy  in  clothe^  and. 
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carriage ;  and  how  can  eithe^  be  better  removed  than 

^  if  the  fair  oaes  were  reduced  into  such  a  posture  as 

'M  tiiey  should  all  necessarily  agree  in,  and  that  they  had 

'^^  not  liberty  to  change  ?    And  I  pray,  what  other  way 

^  is  there,  unless  they  be  brought  to  be  all  naked  ?  Bui 

^>  then  they  may  complain,  take  away   their  arts  and 

f <^  their  ornaments,  and  they  shall  want  of  their  compla* 

M  cency  and  provocations  to  their  husbands.     But  nbt-^ 

<^^  withstanding,  they    have  liberty  enough   left  them : 

^^  they  may  dye,  or  pounce,  or  figure  their  skins,  after 

^  the  manner  of  the  ancient  BHtons.    Jn  a  word,  since 

^^  t^e'sun,  the  moon,  and  all  the  glorious  battalia  of  hea- 

^^  ven,  appear  as  nature  made  them,  and  every  thing  but 

doti  inej^  and  women  are  contented  with  what  nature  al- 

^  .  lotted  them :  why  should  woman,  who  is  the  master- 

Ao^  piece  of  nature,  hide  her  beauty,  out  of  mere  humour 

#  and  fancy  to  enrich  taylors,  weavers,  and  sempstresses, 

0  who,  if  the  naked  fashion  was  followed,  might  hang 

d  themselves? 

IfM     ■    , 

o»       LETTER  ?R01Vf  A  YOUNG  LADY  IN  TOWN,  TO 
(jf  AN  ACQUAINTANCE  IN  THE  COUNTRY,  ON 

■0  THE  NEW  MARRIAGE  ACT. 

Ion 

dIJ  '  Dear  Coz. — ^When  you  left  town,  you  told  me  to 
ori  ^ve  you  a  relation  of  the  wonderful  things  that  might 
<i  happen  in  your  absence,  and  be  sure  not  to  forget  all 
as  the  tales  wk^ch  we  women  like  so  much  to  tell  of 
0^  one  another.  The  whole  talk  is  now  about  the  Mar- 
ii  riage  Act,  and  has  served  much  to  enliven  this  dull 
season  of  the  year.  For  since  the  affair  of  the  Bishop, 
us  the  saucy  impudent  men  call  it,  (I  wonder  what 
they  mean  by  it,)  we  girls  have  been  laughed  at  every 
where,  as  it  is  said,  that  a  law  is  about  to  be  made 
for  Bishopping  to  be  general,  which  the  fellows  say 
V^ill  do  away  with  all  the  women,  except  for  the  pur- 
poses of  breeding,  and  that  we  are  all  to  form  a  colony 
by  ourselves,  as  it  was  in  old  times,  and  never  to  see 
the  face  of  a.  man  but  once  a  year.  I  was  in  father's 
library  the  other  day,  when  be  was  gone  into  the  city. 
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wmd  I  took  vp  a  boek  vrhieh  be  litid  been  reading^,  atid 
which  lurned  oot  to  be  aboot^  the"  Wars  of  the  Ama- 
zfl^ft/'  These  Amazons,  my  dear  Coz,  yon  must 
know,  were  a  nation  of  women,  that  had  lived  near 
the  kiqgdbm  of  Preater  John,  and  had  no  men  among 
them  having  ^eens,  prime  ministers,  chancel lors, 
lodges,  eounsellon,  members  of  parliament,  soldiers, 
bishops  and  parsons,  like  it  is  now,  only  that  all  were- 
women.  And  they  did  not  istand  upon  nice  matters, 
for  they  had  regiments  of  calvary,*  where  they  rode 
astride,  from  which  time  the  account  says,  the  women 
have  always  been  fond  of  riding.  And  the  history  says^ 
more,  (for  do  you  know,  I  took  the  book  into  my 
chamber,  and  read  it  all  through  that  night,)  for  it 
gives  a  long  aecooat  of  the  wars  between  queen  Th^- 
lestris  and  Alexander,  and  of  the  stratagems  they  used, 
and  the  hard  battles  they  fought,  and  what  I  think  the 
most  curious  is,  that  when  the  women  happened  to 
make  a  slip,  in  struggling,  they  were  always  sure  to  be 
undermost,  the  natural  consequences  of  which  yoa 
may  guess.  But  the  brave  women  were  not  conque- 
rors then,  for  Alexander  died,  and  queen  Thalestria 
went  back  with  her  troops,  many  of  whom  had  got  the 
dropsy  in  these  unwholesome  climates.  So  they  were 
at  peace  for  two  or  three  years,  till  the  men,  in  a  neigh* 
bouriog  kingdom,  having  given  some  offence,  the  wo- 
men again  took  to  arms,  and  prepared  to  meet  the 
enemy*  Both  ranks  were  drawn  up  in  silence,  waitings 
for  the  word  of  battle.  The  sight  of  the  lovely  women 
riding  with  their  breasts  uncovered,  their  hair  flying* 
about,  inflamed  the  passion  of  the  men,  who  stood  with 
their  pistols  cocked,  and  their  long  arrows  ready  to 
make  a  general  discharge.  This,  when  some  of  the 
male  officers  saw,  who  had  some  pity  in  their  hearts 
and  wished  to  sparenhe  effusion  of  blood  that  might 
take  place,  they  rode  over  to  our  side  and  proposed  a 
trace,  inviting  some  of  our  officers  to  their  camp  for 
which  ,they  would  give  hostages,  in  order  to  draw  up  a 


*  Wc  suspect  tbat  the  fair  writer  means  cavalry. 
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general  treaty  of  aUiaoce,  offensTve  aad  defensive. 
Now  conies  the  treachery  of  the  men,  which  they  have* 
ever  since  retained,  as  well  as  as  poor  women  in  bond- 
age. For  this  was  all  a  deep  scheme.  The  truce 
was  agree  on  to  last  for  nine  monthSi  and  coming  to 
no  settlement,  at  the  end  of  that  time,  the  women 
foand  themselves  laid  up  in  the  straw,  both  officers  and 
privates,  and  unable  to  make  any  resistance,  and  so 
fell  an  easy  prey  to  the  men.  So  that  if  the  law,  I 
was  telling  you  of,  comes  to  pass,  we  women  shall  do 
as  the  Amazons  did  of  old,  and  recover  our  lawful 
rights. 

But  ihis  is  nothing  about  the  Marriagie  Act,  only  I 
nhought  you  would  like  to  hear,  as  I  did  to  read, 
all  about  that  wonderful  nation  of  women,  and  I  shall 
perhaps  tell  you  more  of  them  in  my  next  letter.    The 
whole  talk,  as  I  said  before,  is  about  the  new  Act,  and 
my  motlier  says,  that  if  ever  I  marry,  my  name  and 
that  of  my  husband,  must  be  stuck  lovingly  together 
on  the  church  door  for  three  weeks,  to  be  laughed  at 
by  every  body.     I  am  sure  of  one  thing,  however,  that 
1  shall  never  get  married  this  way,  and  whoever  has 
me,  must  take  rne  away  to  Gretna  Green,  or  some 
other  place  where  we  can  do  the  thing  privately.     All 
the  girls  are  agog  about  this  matrimony  act,  and  they 
say,  that  it  is  only  to  prevent  their  getting  husbands, 
and  that  they    would   tear  his  eyes  out  that  made 
,    4t,  if  they  could  get  at  him.     1  can't  think  why  they 
^  make  such  a  fuss  about  these  husbands,  but  I  over- 
heard my  mother  say  to  my  father,  that,  many  girls 
would  die  of  the  green  sickness,  as  marriage  used  to  be 
a  cure  for  such  diseases.     And  a  young  impudent  fel- 
low asked  me,  if  I  would  not  rather  jump  over  the 
broomstick,  and  take  the  word  of  a  man,  than  be  made 
the  jeer  of  every  blackguard  in  the  town.     But  some 
say,  that  it  is  a  good   act,  and  is  made  to- promote 
truth.   For  naarriage  before  a  priest  was  only  invented, 
say  they,  when  men  and  women  could  not  take  each 
other's  word,  and   this  act  is  to  restore  this  good  old 
practice.  And  I  think  myself  it  is  almost  as  well/for  as 
Heloise  writes  to  Abelard 
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liOTV,  free  %s  tir,  tt  tif bt  of  hoinui  )ieg 
Spreads  hit  light  wings  and  into  ether  flies. 

and  when  a  woman  knows  she  mast  leave  when  Ioto 
flies  oat  at  the  window,  she  will  be  more  desirous  of 
pleasing^  him  and  secaring^  his  affections.  Others  jigraia 
say,  that  this  act  is  to  prevent  bastardy,  which  some 
deny,  and  say,  it  is  to  cause  bastardy,  and  that  a  parson 
is  at  the  bottom  of  it  all,  and  that  none  but  rich  men 
will  have  the  privilege  of  getting  children,  as  there  are 
too  many  people  already  in  the  world,  and  if  we  gt> 
oo  as  we  have  done,  there  will  be  nothing  for  some 
folks  to  eat,  which  is  partly  the  case  now.  So  what 
with  one,  and  what  with  another  it  is  really  quite  per- 
plexing. Bat  what  won't  ingenuity  do,  for  the  other 
day,  at  Whitechapel,  a  young  woman  suggested  that 
the  names  be  stuck  behind  the  door,  and  as  the  act 
did  not  say  which  side  they  were  to  be  put,  they  had 
as  much  right  to  be  on  one  as  the  other.  And  so  the 
women  have  got  over  this  dreadful  exposure.  And 
if  the  poor  must  not  now  marry  with  the  rich,  mj 
father  says  the  rich  will  become  all  fools  for  it  is  only 
by  crossings  that  they  keep  up  the  breed,  which  is  the 
reason  that  kings  in  general  (legitimate  kings  I  mean) 
are  such  stupid  fools;  excepting  always  our  own  gra- 
cious sovereign  And  this  is  proved,  says  he«  from  the 
fact  of  the  affairs  of  government  being  all  managedi 
by  adventurers  .and  beggars,  the  Jenkinsons,the  Scotts, 
the  Cannino;s,  the  Stewarts,  the  Leach's,  and  some 
score  or  two  of  others.  So  the  rich  will  become  quite 
imbecile,  and  soon  fall  an  easy  prey  to  the  poor.  And 
this  is  further  confirmed  by  the  fact,  that  the  breeds 
of  dogs,  horses,  and  all  other  animals  degenerate, 
when  not  crossed  by  other  breeds,  and  so  will  the 
breed  of  the  rich. 

But  what  is  the  most  aggravating  upon  this  occa- 
sion is,  when  our  virtuous  ladies  had  erected  a  man  in 
Hyde  Park,  as  a  model  of  what  we  expect,  from  those 
whose  motto  is  "  England  expects  every  man  to  do  his 
duty,"  and  when  they  had  all  determined  to  stand  or 
fall  by  it,  poor  Achilles  should  at  once  be  maimed  of 
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his  disting'uishiD^  attribute,  and  rendered  incapa- 
ble  of  shedding'  any  more  blood ;  and  this  odious 
Marriage  Act,  passed  to  prevent  the  legal  gratifica- 
tion  of  our  favourite  propensities.  For  my  part,  I  have 
gazed  on  it  with  silent  rapture,  and  bugged  my  pillow 
to  my  breast  in  tlie  night  when  thinking  of  this  ami- 
able hero,  no  less  noted  for  his  exploits  in  love  than 
in  war;  and  no  doubt  but  it  is  a  duty  of  our. brave 
defenders,  to  endeavour  to  supply  the  place  of  the 
slaughtered  people  during  the  wars,  and  thereby  add 
to  the  glory  of  their  arms.  And  I  cannot  but  think, 
that  the  vvorld  is  about  to  return  to  \U  state  of  original 
innocence,  and  do  away  withal!  marriage  ceremonies, 
for  his  !V1 — y,  as  the  fountain  of  honour,  and  the  head  of 
the  Church,  was  once  very  anxious  to  wear  the  horns, 
and  has  long  been  known  to  have  &  penchant  or  a  sort 
of  love  for  some  other  men's  wives,  thereby  setting 
a  gracious  example  to  his  loyal  and  obedient  subjects. 
And  it  is  well  known,  that  the  king  can  do  no  wrong, 
being  as  he  is  the  vicegerent  of  heaven,  and  the  legi- 
timate of  earth,  in  some  countries,  indeed,  the  men 
are  very  much  offended  if  strangers  refuse  to  have  in- 
tercourse with  their  wive» ;  so  we  see  matrimony  is 
but  a  fashion  after  all,  and  no  doubt  but  that  women 
love  variety  as  well  as  men;  and  many  great philoso* 
phers  besides  me  have  said  the  same  ;  and  one  of  our 
great  poets  even  said^ 

Blest  be  the  bastard's  lot,  through  thousand  ways 
He  shines  eccentric,  like  a  comet's  blaze. 

And  we  know  well,  that  natural  sons  possess  most 
genius,  which  makes  me  think,  that  the  Act  ought  to 
be  called  '  an  Act,  for  the  encouragement  of  natural 
genius.'  Rome  was  built  by  two  bastards.  William 
the  Conqueror  was  the  same,  and  many  others :  and 
so  is  one  at  least  of  our  ministers  at  present:  so  that  I 
think  there  is  a  good  deal  to  be  said  on  both  sicles. 

This  is  a  long  letter  but  I  have  a  great  deal  more  to 
8ay>  about  the  Achilles,  or  ladies'  hian,  in  Hyde  Park, 
which  has  been' so  dreadfully  mutilated  of  its  noblest 
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parU.  The  ladies  have  done  their  daty  in  g^iving  a 
model  of  what  man  abould  be,  and  the  men  should  now 
do  theirs  in  freeing  us  from  this  abominable  Marriage 
Act.    Expecting  to  hear  from  you  soon, 

Tam  your's,  dear  Coz. 

^    Fanny  B. 


dFajBiiiionaiile  (Sallantrs* 


EXETER.—CRIM.   CON. 

SBALKT  V.    MOORE. 

-This  was  an  action  bronght  by  the  plaintiff  to  recover  damages 
for  the  seduction  of  his  wife.  The  damages  were  laid  ato^d,000. 
Captain  Sealey  was  of  the  Bombay  Artillery,  and  married  the  sub- 
ject of  the  present  action.  Miss  Mary  Price,  in  1912,  a  young 
lady  of  great  beauty,  and  of  mind  and  accomplishments  sufficient 
to  win  and  retain  the  affections  of  any  man.  As  usual,  they  were 
very  happy,  and  she  bore  him  three  daughters.  Various  letters 
were  read.from  Mrs.  Seaiey  to  her  husband,  while  he  was  on  an 
expedition  to  the  Persian  Gulf,  as  proof  of  her  affections.  In 
1819,  the  health  of  Mrs.  Seaiey  and  her  daughters  became  so 
much  impaired,  that  slie  embarked  for  England,  in  a  ship  com- 
manded by  the  defendant.  The  voyage  was  rather  long,  and 
during  their  passage,  Mrs.  Saalay  was  delivered  of  a  daughter. 
Unfortunately,  said  the  counsel  for  the  plaintiff,  they  could  not 
shew  by  what  train  of  artifices  he  had  succeeded  in  estranging 
her  affections  ;  b\it  sVilors  were  inflammable  matter,  and  easily 
Ignited  at  the  touch  of  a  woman.  Prom  several  witnesses,  it  ap- 
peared that  she  had  lived  in  terms  of  intimacy,  after  the  vbyage, 
with  the  defendant,  and  had  taken  lodgings  in  different  places, 
living  both  in  the  same  houses,  and  having  access  to  each  other 
in  the  night  time.  On  the  partof  the:defendant,  it  was  contended, 
that  the  fac*  of  sending  so  young  a  wife  such  a  long  voyage  with- 
out a  protector,  did  not  entitle  the  plaintiff  to  heavy  damages — 
Verdict  £  1000. 
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LIMERICK  ASSIZES. 

ABDUCTION  OF   MISS  GOOLD. 

Daniel  Dooly,  John  Gassen,  and  fiye  other  Irishmen,  were  in- 
dicted as  the  principal  co-oper%tors  in  the  abduction  of  the 
prosecutrix.  Miss  Gobld,  who  is  a  young  lady  of  delicate  figure, 
was  dressed  in  mourning,  and  appeared  about  sixteen  years 
of  age.  She  stated,  that  she  lived  with  hep  brother  on  the 
^th  of  Marchiast,  when  a  party  of  men  broke  open  the  house, 
and  entered  her  bed-room  in  the  night  time.  They  enquired  if 
she  was  the  eldest  sister,  she  said  no.  They  then  went  out,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  returned,  and  declared  she  was  the  elder,  and 
made  her  get  up  and  dress  herself.  They  then  put  her  on  horse- 
back with  a  man  named  Browne,  and  she  was  taken  to  the  house 
of  Browne's  father.  From  thence  they  proceeded  to  Freemount, 
and  then  to  a  public-house,  which  belonged  to  one  of  the  prison- 
ers, Leahy,  Ifo  told  her  not  to  cry,  for  that  she  ought  be^tUnnk- 
ful  that  it  was  no  blackguard  that  had  taken  her  away,  but  a  gen- 
tleman, and  a  man  of  education.  She  went  into  a  room  where 
Mrs.  Leahy  was,  and  asked  leave  to  sleep  with  her.  .The  whole 
party  followed  her,  and  had  breakfast  together,  and  after  that 
they  all  went  out^  leaving  her  and  Browne  alone;  he  brought  bis  . 
chair  close  to  hers,  she  rose  and  ran  towards  the  door  ;  he  theu 
p;roceeded  to  pull  off  her  clothes,  when  she  screamed  out*  help,' 
and,  *•  save  me.*  He  then  wanted  her  to  go  to  bed,  and  threatened 
to  expose  her  to  the  outside  party,  and  then    ••♦**» 

(Here  Miss  Goold  communicated  something  to  the  Bench  of 
a  delicate  nature.  It  completely  established  the  completion  of 
the  outrage  by  Browne.)  She  was  kept  by  these  men  till  the 
24th  of  March,  every  night  of  which  Browne  slept  with  her.  The 
whole  of  the  time  she  was  kept  against  her  will.  She  was 
forced  also  to  sign  a  paper,  stating,  that  she  voluntarily  resided 
with  Browne,  but  in  court  she  declared  that  she  did  that  act 
through  fear. 

It  appeared  that  Browne  has  since  fied.  The  participation  of 
the  defendants  was  fully  established  by  several  witnesses,  and 
the  jury  found  them  all  Guilty, 


ABDUCTION. 

Charles  McCarthy,  and  Patrick  and  John  Sullivan,  stood 
charged  with  the  abduction  of  Mary  Farrell,  with  intent  that 
pile  Dsniel  McCarthy  should  marry  of  defile  her. 

/  ?    P    ?  Digitized  by  Google 


444  Fiuhionablv  Gallantry. 

Mary  Farrell  proved  the  abduction  to  have  taken  place  on  th« 
S4th  of  March,  at  her  father's  house.  They  knocked  at  the  door 
about  two  o^clock  in  the  morning,  when  it  was  opened,  and  they 
rushed  to  her  bed- room,  and  dragged  her  down  by  the  hair  of  her 
head.  8he  was  placed  on  ahorse,  behind  Daniel  McCarthy,  who 
attempted  to  take  liberties  with  her,  but  she  i6\d  him  to  stop 
till  night,  and  he  desisted.  He  soon  after  fell  asleep,  and  she 
made  her  escape.  Her  evidence  was  confirmed  by  her  bro- 
ther and  father,  and  the  prisoners  were  found  guilty,  and  ordervd 
for  execQtion. 


•  NORWICH.— RAPE. 

John  Parker,  alias  Atmore,  a  married  man,  with  three  children, 
was  convicted  of  a  rape  on  Susan  Ripper,  a^little  girl  about  fif- 
teen years  old,  living*  at  Wilby.  The  judge,.  Best,  on  passing 
sentence  of  death,  thus  addressed  the  wretched  prisoner.  **  Yott 
pretend  to  be  a  religious  man,  and  ought  to  have  recollected, 
mat  your  offence  was  equally  heinous  in  the  sight^f  that  Ood 
whom  yon  profess  to  serve,  as  it  was  in  the  eye  of  the  laws  of 
yourcountry ;  but  I  am  afraid  you  belong  to  one  of  those  sects, 
by  whom  the  fashionable  doctrine  of  a  mere  show  of  religion  is 
inculcated,  while  the  duties  it  enjoins  are  totally  neglected ;  and  ' 
should  you  have  been  a  dupe  to  these  most  detestable  doctrines, 
T  trust  it  will  be  a  warning  to  others,  and  that  they  will 
be  induced  to  study  that  book,  from  which  they  pretend  to 
preach." 

(To  what  sect  did  his  lordship  belong  in  1802,  when  Colonel 
Despard  was  tried.) 

YORK  ASSIZES.— BREACH  OF  PROMISE  OF 
MARRIAGE. 

FRANCE  V,   POWELL. 

The  plaintiff  was  a  servant  girl,  formerly  living  with  a  stable 
keep;er  in  London,  and  the  defendant  had  been  stable  boy  there, 
but  had  since  succeeded  to  some  property  in  Derbyshire,  and 
become  .master  innkeeper,  and  married  another  lady. — DamA- 

ges^lOO.  

NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE.— SLANDER. 

BILL.  Vi  HILL. 

This  ease  lay  in  a  nutshell.  The  defendant  is  a  young  lady, 
residing  in  North  Shields,  and  was  courted  by  a  Mr.  Wm.  Sis- 
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si'sson.  He  was  on  the  poiqt  of  marryiag  her,  when  he  receired 
two  letters  from  the  defendant,  a  pious  methodist  parson,  which 
were  couched  in  terms  the  most  ambigious,  containing  imputa- 
tions the  most  infamous.  * 

The  trial  was  nonsuited,  on  the  ground,  that  the  letters 
only  conveyed  insinuations,  without  decisively  affecting  her 
character. 


LANCASTER  ASSIZES.— CAUTION  TO  MARRIED 
PEOPLE. 

Martha  Milns,  aged  31,  stood  indicted,  for  maliciously  cutting 
and  maiming  her  husbai^d,  with  Intent  to  murder  him. 

George  Milns,  the  husband,  stated— I  have  been  married  to 
the  prisoner  Id  years,  and  she  has  had  eight  children  ;  there  had 
been  no  quarrel  between  us  for  several  days  before ;  she  thought 
that  I  had  been  with  another  woman  niae  or  ten  days  before  ;  she 
charged  me  with  it;  I  came  home  in  the  afternoon  of  the  14th  of 
Jane  ;  1  wanted  supper,  she  said  there  was  no  water,  I  went  foi: 
water  to  make  tea  ;^  she  made  none;  so  I  went  to  bed.  The  bed 
had  not  been  made,  so  I  made  it  myself.  She  was  not  in  liquor  r 
she  had  a  glass  of  rum-and>water.  She  had  not  been  ia  the 
habit  of  getting  liquor  since  she  had  been  married,  until  she  had 
her  last  child,  in  April ;  she  has  drank  since ;  I  awoke  about  three 
oVlock,  with  a  violent  pain,  which.struck  to  my  he^rt ;  she  stood 
at  the  bed,  with  a  razor  in  her  hand ;  I  said,  **  Oh,  dear !  what 
hast  thou  been  doing  now? — thou  hast  killed  me  I — thou  hast 
killed  me  !*'  I  turned  the  clothes  down,  and  found  that  a  part  of 
my  '-was  cut  off.    (Here  witness  described  the  nature  of 

the  wound,  which  we  must  omit.)  Much  blood  issued  from  the 
wound;  I  did  not  observe  whether  there  was  blood  on  the  razor  ; 
she  had  gone  down  stairs ;  I  got  up,  and  went  to  the  surgeon  in ' . 
my  shirt ;  my  wife  was  in  the  street,  with  the  youngest  chijd  in 
her  arms  ;  when  I  came  back,  I  went  to  bed,  and  was  afterw-ards^ 
in  the  infirmary  at  Manchester.  I  thought  she  was  not  in  her 
right  mind  ;  1  believe  she  has  not  been  in  her  right  mind  since 
her  last  child* 
NRobert  Chadwick  stated,  that  when  he  look  her  into  custodyi^ 
^e  said,  **  I  have  dene  it ! — I  have  done  it!"  She  pointed  out. 
the  garden  into  which  she  had  thrown  what  she  had  cut  off. 

The  surgeon  said  the  wound  was  a  dangerous  one.    She  re-  - 
neatedly  cried,  "  It  w.^s  not  me ;  he  came  home  in  that  state.** ' 
2  P  3 
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Her  delaration  before  the  magistrate  was  prored^Mndread. 
It  charged  acts  of  the  most  barbardos  cruelty  on  the  part  of  tfan 
hasband. 

Her  husband  was  called,  and  denied  the  facts  stated. 

The  prisoner  said  she  had  never  been  well  since  her  last  ehUd^ 
and  did  not  know  what  she  had  done*-  Shct  hoped  they  would 
forgive  her  this  time,  for  the  sake  of  her  dear  little  infant.  She 
wept  most  bitterly,  and  while  his  lordship  was  summing  up,  sho 
dropped  off  tfie  place  where  she  stood,  apparently  in  a  swooa* 

Verdict,  guilty — but  insane. 


BREACH  OF  PROMISE  OF  MARRIAGE. 

THOMAS  SEYMOUR  V.  LUCT  GARTSIDB. 

The  parties  in  this  case  were  both  respectable.  The  plaintiff 
had  fought  his  way  to  a  lieutenancy,  and  was  thirty  years  old. 
The  defendant  was  a  widow,  handsome,  accomplished,  rich,  and 
twenfy-eight — jnthe  very  hey-day  of  her  blood.  They  became 
acquainted  in  the  end  of  last  year,  and  the  promise  was  given  in 
last  April.  Such  intimacies  might  appear  strange  to  the  jury,  but 
they  w<re  very  common  at  Bath.  Mr.  Seymour's  father  had  di^d, 
and  his  mother  had  married  again  to  a  spirit-dealer,  who,  head- 
aiitted,  likewise  kept  a  house,  well  known  by  the  sign  of  *'  The 
Bunch  of  Grapes.'*  These  grapes  were  soar  grapes  to  the  plain* 
tiff;  they  caused  Mrs.  Gartside  to  change  her  affections.  Such 
k  defence  was  most  unht}ly,  for  there  was  nothing  dishonourablo 
in  that  traffic.  The  defendant  had  talked  of  taking  a  new  house, 
mentioned  where  she  would  choose  to  be  married,  engagedalady 
to  attend  her  to  church,  chatted,gossipped,arranged,  and.  In  short, 
had  gone  through  the  whole  course  of  fidgetting  eeremnny,  in 
which  ladles  so  much  delight  npon  these  occasions.  The  jury 
should  now  look  at  his  wounded  feelings,  and  imagine  him  walk- 
ing about  the  streets  of  Bath,  a  mark  for  the  finger  of  scotd*  and 
of  the  whisper  of  malice;  pointed  at,  and  ridiculed  by  all  asm 
rejected  lover. 

The  master  of  the  ceremonies  proved  that  Mr.  Seymour  waff  n 
gentleman. 

Sarah  Siark,  a  wilnesS,  proved  several  conversations,  wbieH 
ahe  had  with  the -defendant,  on  tbe  subject  of  marriage. 

On  her  cross  examination,  the  following  curious  dialogue  took 
place : — 
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Have  yon  seen  Mr.  Seymour  lately  t — I  have  seen  him  to-day. 
'  Is  he  in  court  to  day? — No,  he  is  not. 

How  do  you  know  T — Because  he  tolrf  me  he  could  not  come. 

Is  he  ill  ?-^Not  that  I  know  of;  he  did  not  complain  when  I 
saw  him. 

Did  he  look  yery  dejected? — No  ;  he  looked  -very  weH. 

Did  yoii  ever,  Mrs.  Slark,  see  a  broken-hearted,  desponding 
loTeri— -Not  that  I  recollect. 

Did  Mr.  Seymour  look  like  a  man  whose  heart  was  withering 
under  disappointed  hope  ? — I  am  not  enough  acquainted  *rith 
men*s  hearts  to  answer  that  question. 

Did  he  seem  **  all  crazed  with  care,  or  crossed  in  hopelesa 
love  ?^* — He  did  not  seem  cross  at  all,  that  I  saw. 

In  the  defence,  Mr.  Serjeant  Pell  was  very  satirical.  The 
plaintifiTs  ease  was  an  amusing  one,  and  had  lost  none  of  its  go^t 
from  the  testimony  of  the  witnesses.  First  came  the  master  of 
the  cei^emonies  from  the  *' lower  rooms''  at  Bath,  all  air  and 
lightness,  dancing  even  in  his  discourse,  pirouetting  at  every 
period — a  man  who  might,  lover-like,  bestride  the  gossamer,  or 
trip  with  spirits,  at  midnight,  over  the  grass,  yet  leave  no  foot- 
mark on  the  dew  at  morning.  And  next  came  on,  in  solemn  pomp 
tfnd  slow,  of  me'al  heavier,  and  with  step  more  staid,  Mrs. 
Hark,  once  mistress  of  the  Gloucester  Coffee  House,  Piccadilly, 
but  now  dwelling  at  Bath,  a  portly,  thriving,  lusty  widow-  Mrs. 
Slark,  it  appeared,  liad  met  Mr.  Seymour  and  Mrs.  Gartside, 
walking  in  the  streets  of  Bath — and,  without  more  ado,  asked 
the  former  if  he  had  made  her  any  oiler  of  marriage.  In  fact, 
it  was  Mrs.  Slark  that  was  the  chief  manager  in  this  afihir,  and 
was  queen  of  the  notables  throughout  the  transaction.  Mr.  Sey- 
mour was  stated  to  have  obtained  his  promoUon  in  the  service* 
by  desperate  enterprises,  and  he  did  not,  on  retirement,  seem  to 
Have  abandoned  his  professionaihabits,  for  he  proposed  to  carry 
Mrs.  Gartslde,  not  by  a  seige,  but  by  a  coup-  de  main.  The  plain* 
tiff  .had  not  been  put  to  a  farthing  expence,  and  therefore  wasno^ 
miUtled  to  large  damages.    Yerdict-^ Forty  Shillings, 


COUNTY  OF  DOWN  ASSIZES.— SEDUCTION. 

TBOUAS   DALT   V,  OB0R6B  BfNRT  SSaRATT. 

The  defendant  is  a  lieutenant  in 'the  navy,  the  plaintiff  a  linen 
dealer,  and  resides  in  KiUough.    He  has  three  hoys^  and  three 
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girls,  and  the  witness  produced  was  the  oldest  of  his  daughters, 
and  is  seventeen  years  of  age.  On  his  return  from  England  in 
March  last,  he  learned  that  the  ruin  of  his  daughter  had  been 
accomplished  by  the  defendant.  His  frequently  passing  her  fa- 
ther*s  house  attracted  her  attention,  and  she  was,  after  soma 
time,  induced  to  walk  out  with  him.  Upon  the  93d  of  March  last, 
he  got  her  into  his  house,  when  there  .was  no  other  person  present, 
he  gave  her  punch,  which  he  had  prepared  himself,  and  after- 
wardS'SomelezengeSrSimilarly  prepared,  which  produced  trem- 
bling and  shivering,  and  threw  her  into  a  state  of  stupefac- 
tion. The  counsel  for  the  plaintiff  remarked,  that  he  was  sorrjp' 
so  to  say,  but  that  no'  doubt  some  deleterious  mixture  had  been 
put  in  the  punch  and  lozenges.  When  he  had  reduced  her  to  this 
state,  he  forced  her  up  stairs,  under  the  pretence  that  she  should 
have  a  chamber  to  herself,  but  remained  with  her,  and  effected- 
his  purpose,  sleeping  with  her  all  night.  "" 

This  was  confirmed  by  her  own  evidence,  and  the  jury  gave  a^ 
Terdict  of  One  Hundred  Pounds  damages,  and  costs. 


CLOGHERISM. 

The  proselytes  and  followers  of  this-  new  system  in  England 
daily  gain  ground  and  confidence  under  the  sanction  of  its  vene- 
I'able  founder — a  holy  father  of  the  church.  Since  our  last, 
several  of  its  members  have  been  proseguted  and  imprisoned,, 
and  are  now  awaiting  their  trials  in  the  ensuing  spring.  Our 
^lagistrates  reflect  not — that  to  persecute  and  imprison  any- 
body of  men,  is  the  sure  way  to  spread  and  confirm  their  opinions 
the  more.  To  Grantham  gaol,  in  Lincolnshire,  tout  gentle  men 
have  be^n  committed,  charged  with  this  offence,  on  the  evidence 
of  a  youth  about  sixteen  years  of  age,  who  has  been  in  keeping 
by  a  valet  of  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  and  let  out  by  him  to 
gentlemen,  for  a  reasonable  remuneration!  !  Such  is  the  de- 
pravity of.the  higher  orders  !  such  their  demoralizing  tendency  I- 
such  their  blasphemy  against  the  God  of  Nature!  It  is  a  vice 
that  belongs  only  to  the  higher  orders,  and,  no  doubt,  is  prac- 
tised but  among  the  legitimate  rulers  of  the  earth,  and  those 
whom  God  has  appointed-  to  receive  the  Holy  Ghost  and  to- 
preach  the iflad- tidings  of  great  joy. 

♦*  But  in  these  vicious  days,  great  Nature's  laws 
*'  Are  spurned-;  eternal  Virtue,  which  nor  time. 
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**  Nor  place  can  change,  nor  custom,  changing  all, 
••  Is  moctM  to  Bcom,  and  lewd  Abuse,  instead, 
"  Daughter  of  night,  her  shameless  revels  holds 
*•  O'er  half  the  globe,  while  the  chaste  face  of  day 
"  Eclipses  at  her  riles.'* 


Mi^ttlUntt^^ 


PORTRAITS  OF  LIVING  CHARACTERS. 

No.  I.— C TT. 

C — — tt  is  a  character,  the  like  of  whom,  for  the  good  of  man- 
kiad,  seldom  appear  on  the  surface  of  the  habitable  globe.  Like 
the  bonassus,  he  is  the  only  one  of  his  species  ever  discovered, 
and  it  is  a  doubt  with  thinking  men  whether  there  be  any  mor« 
of  his  kind  in  the  world.  Like  the  bonassus  too,  he  possesses  a 
great  deal  of  brute  strength,  which  is  well  enough  when  looked 
at  in  a  cage,  but  which  is  dangerous  when  let  loose  upon  man- 
kind. He  delights  in  nothing  so  much  as  to  live  in  hot  water, 
whicn,  being  'his  native  element,  he  freely  throws  upon  hi* 
opponents,  careless  of  any  injury,  that  may  befal  them.  He  is 
the  most  selfish  being  that  ever  lived,  and  he  would  mov^  the 
globe,  like  a  second  Archimede&,  if  he  had  the  power,  and  it 
would  afford  him  a  moment*s  gratification.  He  is  incapable  of 
friendship,  for  his  fri«nds  he  would  make  subservient  to  his 
wills  and  pleasures ;  for,  like  a  pick-pocket  in  a  mob,  he  con- 
siders what  they  have  as  belonging  to  him.  He  is  mercenary  to 
a  proverb,  and  would  lick  the  deviPs  cloven  feet  for  a  single 
guinea.  Mammon  is  the  god  of  his  idolatry,  and  a  part  of 
his  morality  is,  not  to  pay  his  debl<)  till  his  own  wants  are 
gratified.  For  his  love  of  wealth,  he  would  outrage  all  friend- 
ships, ridicule  the  nearest  acquaintance,  cheat  his  poorest 
neighbours,  and  then  turn  round  and  bid  us  thank  him  for  his 
,  forbearance.  He  is  the  very  god  of  impudence  and  assurance, 
and  the  good  nature  of  men  makes  them  give  credence  to  his 
monstrous  assertions,  making  them  pause  before  they  decide 
upon  his  character,  scarcely  believing  that  such  audacity  could 
exist.    He  has  been  on  all  sides  of  the  political  world ;  ever  tb^ 
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same  while  171  tra- Royalist,  Baonapartist,  Wbi|r,  or  Radical. 
He  is  a  mad  ball,  bellowiag  in  the  impoteace  of  his  anger ;  face 
him,  and,  like  the  devil,  he  will  flee  from  yon.    He  boasts  of  his 
~  courage,  yet  runs  on  the  first  appearance  of  danger.    On  his 
fate,  kings  and  parliaments  coosttlt,>lbr  he  thinks  himself  a  great 
ogre,  that  can  swallow  all  bis  opponents  at  once,  making  no 
.  boggle  at  trifles.    Yet  he  is  neTer  fouiid  in  the  front  ranks,  but 
is  always  urging  some  poor  creature  forward  in  the  thickest  of 
the  battle,  to  stand  the  brunt  of  his  adYersaries.    in  prosperity, 
he  is  the  haughtiest  tyrant  in  the  world;  in  adversity,  the  most 
abject  of  slaves;  witness  his  begging  for  pence  for  bis  trip  to 
Coventry.    His  love  for  freedom  is  a  hollow  pretension;  and  it 
is  more  than  suspected  that  he  Is  not  inaccessible  to  bribes. '  He 
ridicules  those  qualities  he  himself  does  not  possess,  nod  what  ia 
gospel  with  him  one  day  is  heresy  the  nezc.    His  Register  he 
boasts  to  be  a  universal  panacea  for  all  disorders  of  the  consti- 
tntion,  and  like  all  quacks,  his  medicines  are  sold  in  small 
quantities,  for  a  deal  of  money.    He  is  at  one  time  pbiloso-* 
phising  among  his  turnips  in  the  country,  then  giviag  lessons  in 
the  pure  Bnglish  Glrammar,  as  exemplified  at  Billingsgate ;  bat 
amidst  all  his  qualities,  his  avarice,  like  oU  among  other  li(]^nors« 
is  continually  floating  uppermost.    He  despises  the  mob,  while, 
he  pretends  to  advocate  their  rights;  he  insults  the  monarchy, 
while  he  says  he  is  repelling  its  adversaries.    His  religion  sits 
lightly  on  his  conscience,  and  bis  conscience  is  so  elastic,  that  it 
will  stretch  or  compress  just  as  conveniency  dictates.    He  is 
grown  hoary  in  the  practice  of  his  iniquity ;  he  has  no  A*iends  tp 
console  him  in  the  decline  of  his  life  ;  and  his  only  employment 
is  to  spit  out  his  v^nom    upon   the   passers-by.    With  more 
honesty,  less  audacity,  and  something  like  consistency,  he  might 
have  been  quoted  as  an  example,  held  up  as  a  model,  and  bean 
regarded  as  an  ornament  of  his  country.    But  he  is  now  irre- 
claimable, nor  will  the  talents  which  he  possesses  ever  redeem 
his  nam^  from  the  just  obloquy  attached  to  it, 


THE  PURITANS. 

The  items  we  have  here  given,  will  we  think  aoeonnt,  in* 
fneasurC)  for  th^  loyalty  and  pi^triotism  of  our  canting  Puritana* 
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.  We  hare  a  long  arrear  against  these  relig^ions  humbugs,  we  have 
a  vast  mass  of  iniquity  to  opposa  in  the  deeds  of  these  gospel* 
mongers*  Here  is  an  annual  sum  exceeding  .^SiljOOO  drawn  from 
the  poctEets  of  the  deluded,  by  pious  knafei  who  think  it  is  a 
godly  cheat  thus  to  persuade  souls  to  be  sayed.  Yet  this  sum  is 
scarcely  a  tithe  of  what  the  dissenting  ministers  of  grace  exact. 
la  impudence  and  robbery,  hypocrisy  and  knavery,  the  church 
compared  to  them»  is  a  model  of  spotless  purity. 

Well  may  they  preach  up  passive  obedience  and  non-resist* 
ance,  for  they  live  and  fatten  by  corruption.  They  retain  the 
abominable  vices  of  the  puritans  of  CromwelKs  days,  without 
that  sturdy  honesty,  which  enabled  them  to  bring  Charles  to  tha 
block.  Look  at  the  Bible  Society,  with  their  d^IOO,000  per  annum, 
liad  then  say,  is.  it  for  nought  that  they  preach  up  these  things? 
We  have  a  charge  of  monopoly  and  extortion,  which  at  ihe 
proper  time  we  can  substantiate  against  this  unwieldy  monster. 
Another  ^11,000  per  annum,  for  converting  the  Jewsl  I  Have 
eleven  Jews  been  converted  per  annum,  since  they  began,  and  if 
they  had,  would  they  ^e  anj  better,  gentle  reader  ?  And  for  what 
are  they  ail ;  for  preaching  English  Christianity  to  the  Blacks, 
whom  we  enslave ;  to  the  Irish,  whom  we  murder  and  starve  ;  to 
give  tracts  to  him  that  wants  bread,  and  to  propagate  Geneva  gin 
and  Gospel  all  over  the  world. 

Wherever  God  erects  a  honse  of  prayer, 
The  Devil  is  sore  to  bnild  a  chapel  there, 
Aod  Hwill  be  found,  upon  examiaatloD, 
The  latter  has  the  largest  coagregatioa. 

RECEIPTS  OF  CHARITIES  IN  1821  :— 


British  and  Foreign  Bible  Society 
Society  for  Promoting  Christian  Knowledge 
Church  Missionary  Society  -  -  - 

London  ditto  -  -  .  -  . 

Wesleyan  ditto        .  -  -  -  . 

Society  for  Propagating  the  Gospel  in  Foreign 
Parts         -----. 
Baplist  Missionary  Society  (about) 
General  Baptist  do.  (about)  ... 

Moravian  Missionary  Society        -  -     •     - 
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Society  for  Conrersion  of  Jews    «• 

K»Tal  and  MiliUry  Bible  Society 

Religious  Tract  Society 

Prayer-Book  and  Hoinily  Society 

HiberDian  Society  ... 

Church  of  Eogland  Tract  Society 

Society  for  Relief  of  poor  pious  Clergymen 

Con ti rental  Society 

London  female  Penitentiary 

African  Institution  ... 

Sunday  School  Society  for  Ireland 

Hibernian  Bible  Society 

British  and  Foreign  School  Society  (about^ 

Irish  Religious  Book  and  Tract  Society 

Sunday  School  Union  ditto 
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THE  CHURCH  IN  DANGER  ;  OR»  THE  ROT  AMONG  THE 
CLERGY. 

To  that  part  of  our  readers,  who  are- members  of  the  Establish* 
nient,  we  must  once  for  all  make  this  texplanation,  that  we  do  not 
wish  to  degrade  in  the  least,  the  church,  -but  that  our  object  is 
to  promote  its  real  dignity.  We  are  members  ourselves,  we 
admire  its  doctrjnes^  and  we  wish  well  to  its  prosperity.  Yet  the 
conten^ipt  to  which  it  has  been  brought,  is  to  be  attributed  to  the 
profligacy  and  debauchery  of  its  teachers.  Pimps  for  spiritual 
and  carnal  love,  pointing  to  heaven  with  one  hand,  and  to  hell 
with  the  other,  undoing  one  day  what  they  said  the  day  before, 
they  are  now  become  the  scoff.,  and  the  scorn  of  ^evei  y  infidel 
and  atheist  in  these  shameless  days  of  degeneracy.  Indeed, 
some  say,  that  they  are  but  panders  to  the  whore  of  Babylon, 
that  sitteth  upon  seven  hills,  and  filleth  the  earth  with  her  abo* 
mi  nations;  and  though  I  admit  that  our  glorious  church  has 
sprung  from  a  monstrous  union,  and  is  but  a  bastard  of  tliat  .same 
whore,  and  even  now  liclceth  her  chops  and  wisbeth  to  return  to 
her  vomit,  yet  it  is  a  protestant  one,it  most  must  needs  be  the  only 
true  church,  out  of  tlie  pale  of  which  you  must  expect  eternal 
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damnation.  Indeed  irhen  ve  reflect  on  tbe  riches  and  enormout 
wealth  <xf  our  righteous  fathers,-  we  cannot  doubt  a  moment  but 
that  these  riches  have  been  given  by  some  enemy  of  the  church, 
who  wished  to  behold  its  degradation^ 

F<Mr  Satan  now  Is  wisei  than  of  yore. 

And  tempts  by  making  rich,  not  making  poor. 

And  when  we  see  pride,  aTarice,  haughtiness,  envy,  hatred  and 
all  uncharitableness^ ;  sodomy,  beastiality,  cheating,  lying,  i>er- 
jury,  murder,*  fornication,  and  seduction  practiced  daily  among 
them,  who  can  doubt  the  truth  but  that  riches  are  the  gifis  of  the 
devil  to  debauch  the  church.  For  riches  produce  laziness,  cor- 
ruption, and  a  thousand  other  vices,  which  industry  prevents 
other  men  from  thinking  of.  This  reminds  us  of  an  anecuote  of 
Dean  Swift,  who  was  walking  with  another  clergyman  nenr  a 
« church,  and  both  were  boasting  of  the  celerity  with  which  they 
could  read  the  service.  The  Dean  laid  a  wager  that  he  would  go 
into  the  church,  open  his  book  at  the  Lord's  prayor,  which  he 
would  read  through  and  get  to  *  ever  and  ever,  amen  V  before  the 
other  could  get  to  *Oiir  Father,  who  art  in  heaven.'  ^^o  sooner 
said  than  done,  away  they  both  started,  and  it  is  needless  to  say, 
that  the  Dean  won  bis  wager.  Bishop  Atterbury  once  said,  and 
he  knew  the  clergy  well,  that  we  should  treat  the  laity  as  honest 
men,  till  we  found  them  rogues,  and  the  clergy  as  rogues  till  we 
found  them  honest.  And  another  great  man  said,  the  priests  were 
all  of  them  either  hypocrites  or  knaves,  pretending  to  be  honest 
and  were  not  so.  Thus  having  clearly  shown  that  money  is  the 
root  of  all  evil,  and  the  Source  ofthe  profligacy  of  the  clergy,  we 
may  say,  that  if  they  were  reduced  to  the  state  of  tbe  apostles  of 
Jesus,  without  purse  or  scrip,  they  would  be  more  holy  aud  more 
Oateemed.  For  no  one  can  doubt  but  that  as  land  in  heaven  is  of 
more  value  than  those  paltry  bits  of  terra  firma  they  possess 
here,  so  the  clergy  will  rejoice  when  the  former,  as  their  birth- 
right, is  ceded  to  them,  and  we  take  possession  of  our  own 
Again.  For  they  have  a  dwelling  eternal  in  the  heavens,  a  tabor- 
nacle  iiot  made  with  hands.  Let  some  kind  friend  of  the  church 
alienate  their  temporalities,  take  away  the  temptation  of  evil  from 
fJvBRi,  and  though  thousands  of  our  clergy  may  become  as  wander- 
ing stars,  trees  torn  up  by  the  roots,  yet  they  will  find  great  con- 
solation in  tbe  go.<ipel,and  In  the  thoughts  of  a  blessed  inheritance 
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lierrau<  r.  For  tribalation  and  anguisli  are  giftn  onto  those  that 
lof  e  bim^  anU  they  are  to  be  despised  of  all  men,  which  U  in  a 
great  measure  falfiUed  already.  We  could  moltiply  instances  with- 
out number  of  the  abominations  of  the  sons  of  mother  church,  and 
in  some  future  number  ^aU  collect  them  together  for  the  edifica- 
tion of  the  ungodly.  From  the  depravity  of  the  church,  like 
weeds  from  a  rich  dunghill,  have  arisen  sects  and  schisms  with- 
out end.  Quakers,  Shakers,  Rakers,  Canters,  Ranters,  Mumpers, 
Jumpers,  Dunkers,  New-Jerusalemites  and  Old-Jerusalemites,^ 
Wesleyans,  Soutbcottians,  Muggletonians,  Sandemanians,  Antin- 
Qomians,  stretching  and  retching  the  scriptures  to  their  own  pur- 
posed for  base  lucre ;  blaspheming  God  and  blackguarding  the 
king,  leading  sduls  into  endless  perdition  and  damnation  through 
their  heresies,  and  sowing  division  and  distrust  throughout  the 
land,  multiplying  the  altars  of  Moloch  and  of  Baal,  and  making 
this  the  burden  of  their  song : 

Do  pat  some  money  i^  tbe  plate. 
Or  I,  jour  preacher,  caanot  eat. 

And  from  tbe  filth  of  the  church  has  arisen  missionaries,  tracts, 
societies  without  end,  preaching  English  Christianity  in  Ireland, 
and  threatening  to  make  the  whole  world  as  bad  as  themselves  ; 
so  that  all  the  evil  which  is  in  the  world  has^arisen  from  the 
church,  ^hich  should  be  the  source  of  all  that  is  good,  which, 
in  one  sense,  is  very  natural. 

He  preached  against  sfn. 

With  a  terrible  fcrin. 
In  which  some  may  thinlc  that  be  acted  but  odi/, 
Since  he  lived  by  the  wiclced  and  not  by  the  godly. 

.  This,  the  philosophers  say,  is  the  age  of  experiment,  and  we 
could  be  no  worse  off  i  f  an  experiment  were  tried  for  a  time,  iT  we 
could  not  do  without  a  church,  for  the  Lord  will  own  his  sheep  at 
the  last  day. 


Zfit^tvitaXfi^ 


Since  our  last,  few  occnrrenoes  of  any  note  have  taken  place  iu 
the  theatrical  world.  Drury  Lane  theatre  still  gives  note  of  l>re- 
paration,  and  the  town  is  threatened  with  a  vigorous  campaign  in 


Digitized  by 


Google 


TheatrieaU.  455 

th^  •nsaiog  season.  The  hints  we  threw  out,  last  iponlh,  res- 
pecting the  high  prices,  have  had  good  effect,  and  we  mast  again 
hrlng  them  hefore  the  notice  of  the  public.  During  the  war, 
when  every  necessary  and  luxury  of  life  was  at  a  high  rate;/ 
when  there  was  a  greater  circulation  of  money  than  at  present; 
and  when  trade  and  commerce  could  not  complain  of  the  de- 
pressions to  which  they  are  now  liable,  seven  shillings  admit- 
tance to  tVe  bbxes,  and  three  shillings  and  sixpence  to, the  pit, 
could  not  be  complained  of.  But  money  has  now  become  twice 
as  valuable,  the  prices  of  necessaries  have  become  what  they 
were  before  the  war,  and  why  should  not  the  theatres  conform  to 
.  the  general  circumstances  of  the  time.  To  this  may  be  attri- 
buted, in  a  great  measure,  we  think,  the  difficulties  under  which 
they  have  laboured;  the  high  prices  deterring  many  from  going 
to  these  places  of  rational  amusement,  when  inclined  for  an 
eveulng*s  recreation..  And,  in  our  large  houses,  who  can  doubt 
but  that  at  five  shillings  the  boxes,  and  the  other  pa^ts  in  propor- 
tion, their  average  receipts  would  be  greater,  at  the.  end  of 
the  season,  than  at  the  present  prices?  They  would  also  affect, 
materially,  the  minor  houses,^  which  now  attract  a  great  portion 
of  the  theatrical  public;  for  we  can  by  no  means  join  in  the  cry 
of  many  of  our  cotemp9raries,  thai  the  taste  of  the  public  is  vi- 
tiated in  respect  to  dramatic  amusements.  We  are  true  lovers  of 
the  drama,  for  we  conceive  it  to  be  the  most  effectual  barrier 
against  the  cant  and  hypocrisy  of  the  age,  and  view  it  as  the  only 
place  where  men  can  throw  off  the  shackles  of  society,  and  ex- 
hibit themselves  in  their  native  humours,  reckless  of  the  ills  and 
evil  destinies  that  await  them.  We  therefore  i^ay,  let  the  cry  be 
"  OLD  PRICES  ;'Met  the  triumphant  **  O.P."  remind  tlie  managers 
that  the  public  are  not  to  be  imposed  upon  ;  and,  that  their  inte- 
rests, and  those  of  all  connected  with  the  theatfes,  are  best  se- 
cured by  timely  meeting  the  public  wish,  and  which  the  general 
exigencies  of  the  times,  and  the  reduction  of  the  actor's  salaries, 
so  loudly  demand. 


IIAYMARKET  THEATRE* 

A  new  comic  operai  has  been  produced  at  this  theatre,  since  our 
Iftst,  entitled  **  Morning,  Noon,  and  Night ;  or,  The  Romance  of 
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a  Day:**  and  is  one  of  those  pieces  which  seldom  survWe  the 
Slimmer,  having  their  ^  little  day^  and  then  are  seen  no  more.'* 
It  is  produced  by  that  indefatigable  playwright,  Mr.  T.  Dibdin, 
and  is  very  fertile  in  incidents.  The  £arl  op  Avadavat,  (Tay- 
leure)  and  Sir  Simon  Savball.  (Williams)  on  parting,  early 
in  life,  the  former  to  procetsd  to  India  to  repair  his  fortune, 
agree,  that  if  the  former  succeeds,  his  eldest  son.  Lord  Sea ib- 
BLBTON,  (Liston)  shall  marry  Ltdia,  Sir  Simon's  daughter  ;  and 
the  play  commences  at  the  period  they  are  about  to  be  united. 
Lord  S.,  who  has  written  two  romances,  ♦•  The  Deluded  Wife,** 
and  *^  Deserted  Children,**  and  is  a  great  trayeller  in  seirch  of 
incidents  for  his  future  productions,  determines  to  visit  them  se- 
cretly, as  being  more  romantic.  Sir  Simon  is  informed  of  his 
coming,  and  prepares  his  mansion  to  do  honour  to  his  guest. 
His  lordship,' however,  is  detained  npon''the  road,  under  sus- 
picion of  being  a  highwayman ;  and,  in  the  mean  lime,  a  Cap- 
tain Sanguine,  (Johnson)  who  is  hastening  to  a  aea-port  to  meet 
his  wife  and  children,  knocks  at  Sir  Simon's  mansion,  and  is  re- 
ceived and  treated  as  Lord  S.,  and  wlienhe  speaks  of  his  wife  and 
children,  is  supposed  to  allude  to  his  romances.  Lord  S.  is 
brought  in  during  this,  and  confined  in  Sir  Simon's  cellar,  to 
undergo  examination.  Mrs.  Sanguine,  (Mrs.  Johnson)  with  her 
children,  is  shipwrecked  on  the  coast,  and  is  rescued  from  the  fe« 
rocious  villains  who  infest  it,  by  Shark,  a  notorious  old  smugg- 
ler ;  and  who  thus  makes  atonement  for  his  former  bad  con- 
duct. Mrs.  Sanguine  is  conducted  to  Sir  Simon*s,  where  she 
finds  her  husband,  and  where  the  Earl  o^  Avadavat  recognises 
his  son  in  the  highwayman,  and  all  parties  join  in  the  merriment 
occasioned  by  his  sdf-embarrassment. 

Such  are  the  materials  of  this  piece,  original  and  excellent  in 
themselves,  but  which  betray  nothing  that  developes  any  great 
genius,  but  exhibit  rather  the  marks  of  one  accustomed  to  such 
doings,  and  who  follows  in  the  old-beaten  track  of  the  age.  It 
"has  been  said,  that  thf  present  generations  of  men  exhibit  no 
longer  any  of  those  peculiar  and  eoeentrie  characters,  which  it  is 
the  province  of  comedy  to  represent,  and  which  so  distinguish 
the  productions  of  our  immortal  Shakespeare.  True  it  is  that  the 
refinement  of  the  times  has  penetrated  into  every  class  of  society, 
but  still  those  very  refinements  will  produce  eccentric  and  re* 
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marUble  men,  which  he,  who  can  <«  catch  the  manners  living  as 
they  rise,'*'tviii  never  fail  to  represent.  It  is  an  excuse  which 
mediocre  genius  has  invented  to  conceal  its  own  deficiencies. 
Man  is  the  same  every  where,  and  those  dramatists  who  expect  to 
see,  as  in  a  mirror,  the  various  shades  of  the  human  heart,  its 
foibles,  its  excellencies,  and  its  affections^  amidst  the  crowded 
court,  and  encircled  by  what  is  called  *'  high  life,"  will  find  them- 
selves woefully  deceived,  and  that  they  will  survive  the  duration 
of  their  own  fame.  Puns,  and  unmeaning  play  upon  words,  are 
the  chief  features  in  our  modem  productions,  and  characterise 
the  play  under  our  review.  Mr.  Dibdin  possesses  not  that  mas- 
culine mind,  which  is  the  chief,  requisite  for  a  comic  writer, and 
we  must  be  content  with  his  manufactures,  .and  others  of  the  same 
ttamp,  until  some  heaven-born  genius  shall  arise,  and  sweeping 
stars  and  suns  aside,  show  the  present  race  how  little  they  appeiur 
when  contrasted  with  real  worth. 


ENGLISH  OPERA  HOUSE. 
A  very  lively  farce,  entitled  **  Gretna  Green,"  has  been  pro- 
duced at  this  house,  and  promises  to  be  very  attractive ;  for,  since 
the  passing  of  the  new  marriage  act,  the  views  of  our  spirited 
young  ladies  have  been  partioularly  directed  to  this  port  of  matri- 
mony, where  they  can  throw  off  their  spinster  state  without  being 
the  gibe  and  jest  of  every  low-lived  fellow.  A  young  couple  ar- 
rive at  the  hardy  son  of  Vulcan's  habitation,  but  they  iire  ainiA^i- 
pated  by  the  ward  of  the  young  lady,  who  has  bargained  with  tits 

-worthy  priest  to  betray  them  to  him  before  the  fatal  knot  is  tied. 
A  footman  and  a  chamber-maid,  that  have  deceived  each  other 
as  to  being  of  high  rank,  arrive  next,  and  exchange  clothes  with 
the  first  couple,  in  whose  service  they  have  been,  and  are  palmed 
mpon  the  old  gentleman  as  his  daughter  and  her  intended,  while 
the  real  objects  of  his  care  are  unintirruptedly  united,  in  the 
dresses  of  the  footman  and  chamber-maid.  The  old  gentleman 
soon  finds  his  mistake,  which  is  the  source  of  much  pleasant 
equivoque.    This  piece  has  been  received  with  great  applause 

'  and  laughter,  and  does  credit  to  the  author,  as  the  best  that  has 
been  produced  for  a  long  time.  Another,  entitled  **  The  Fair 
Gabrielle,*'  has  also  been  successful,  and  is  founded  on  one  of  the 
love  adventures  of  Henri  Quatre  of  France.  This  house  has 
luid  a  very  brilliant  season. 

S  Q  3 
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WI£LAND*8  AGATHON. 

The  book,  the  name  of  which  suuids  at  the  head  of  this  article,  ia 
one  which  every  person  is  not  ealealated  to  enjoy.    It  assimilates 
with  one  order  of  minds  only — with  those  who  to  a  love  of 
refined  pleasure,  unite  the  habit  of  reflecting  on  the  passions  and 
operations  of  their  minds.    The  tale  is  finely  concei?ed,  and 
exquisitely  told;    but   the    characters    are,    Plato— Hippias^** 
Dans— Psyche— Philosophy — Impiety  ~  Lote — Chastity,  per- 
sonified.   The  hero,  Agathon,  breathing    his  first  aspiration! 
amidst  the  shades  of  a  oonse crated  grove,  is  a  dignified  and 
endearing  character.    We  love  him  from  the  first  page ;  and  the 
first  ebullitions  of  his  youthful  heart,  atUched  with  amazing 
constancy  to  the  beau  ideal  of  the  soul,  have  a  fresh,  wild,  yet 
classical  romance  in  them,  that  excites  and  rivets  the  attention 
of  the  reader.    He  is  no  vulgar  hero ;  he  is  the  offspring  of  a 
vast  and  fervtd  mind,  dealing  forth  its  conceptions  with  a  fertile 
audacity  that  carries  every  feeling  of  the  reic^der  along  with  it. 
No  one  but  he  who  has  read  **  Agathon,-'*  would  imagine  that 
shades  of  the  shadowy  land  that  Greece  is  now,  dragged  from 
the  mouldered  urn,  and  waruied  with  the  fancy  of  a  German, 
could  delight  and  interest  him  so  strongly,  as  the  fairy,  ghost, 
and  goblin-beset  personages  of  every  day  romance.    But  so  it  is. 
Psyche  and  Dans  are  women  of  the  olden  time ;  the  former, 
**  chaste  as  the  Icicle  that  hangs  on  Dian*s  temple  ;*'  the  latter, 
a  courtezan— but  such  a  courtezan!    To  believe  that  a  creature 
so' frail — a  courtezan  so   lascivious — ^apparently  as  debauched  in 
mind  as  person— to  believe  that  such  a  one  could,  by  the  power 
of  love,  be  transformed  to  a  model  of  delicate  and  enthusiastic 
constancy,  it  would  he  necessary  to  have  seen  the  wretched 
Lais  fly  from  the  embraces  of  Athenian  noblemen,  and  princes, 
scarcely  more  magnificent,  to  follow  into  Thessaly  an  apparently 
Indigent  lover. 

The  Dan©  of  Wleland  is  a  creature  of  beauty,  light  and  love ; 
and,  wavering  between  contempt  and  enthusiastic  admiration, 
the  reader  is  pained  how  to  lean,  atid  what  to  feel.  Step  by 
step,  she  grows,  as  wa  advance,  upon  our  esteem ;  till,  in  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Anecdotes,  8fc,  469 

•nd,  we  almost  forget  that  she  has  not  always  been  the  most 
virtuous  as  well  as  most  fascinating  of  heroines.  For  strong* 
delineations  of  rapturous  passion,  *•*  Agathon**  stands  almost 
alone ;  and  the  seene  in  which  the  Platonic  hero  falls .  beneath 
the  deep  impassioning  wiles  of  his  mistress,  is  the  finest  portion 
of  all.  Nothing  we  have  ever  read  comes  up  to  this  j  the  sickly 
tone  of  modem  sentimentality,  compared  to  it«  is  like  the  current 
olTa  sleeping  breeze  opposed  to  the  furious  rush  of  a  whirlwind. 
The  mind  is  here  dashed  down  from  its  seat ,  tossed  to  andfro, 

'  and  at  last  overwhelmed  by  the  resistless  enchantment  of  volup- 
tuousness.   Danes  reigns,  like  another  Calypso,  over  subjugated 

^ heart  and  senses;  and,  in  order  to  secure  her  sway,  steeps  her 
lover  up  to  the  ears  in  the  unnerving  current  of  pleasure.  ^  She 
afterwards  plays  the  general ;  but,  taken  in  the  net  she  had 
spread  for  another,  as  he  relapses  from  virtue  she  approaches  iti 
All  her  former  opinions  fade — she  abandons  licentiousness  in  ' 
proportion  as  her  passion  increases — an  d  her  only  solicitude,  at 
length,  is  to  fix  the  regard  of  one  heart,  ghoseu  from  among  thd 
hundreds  that  had  been  devoted  to  her. 

In  drawing  this  beautiful  but  difficult  picture,  Wieland  has 
evinced  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  secret  foldings  of  the 
human  heart;  his  aim '  was  to  imprint  notions,  rather  than  to 
excite  feelings;  but  while  his  success  in  the  former  point  is 
doubtful,  nothing  can  be  more  complete  than  his  triumph  in  th9 
latter. 

Like  all  others,  the  book  has  faults ;  but  whoever  can  read  it 
without  confessing  that  they  are  hidden  by  its  beauties  of  tho 
first  class,  may  be  sure  that  he  is  pt  to  be  a  Quarterly  Reviewer. 


Slitnlrottst,  nm  motg,  S^nr  Xf'etipvitii,  $rc. 


Modern  PftBACHBRS.— The  Rev.  W.  Gadsby,  a  preacher  of 
evangelical  principles  at  Manchester, Is  notorious  for  the  coarse- 
ness of  his  expressions  and  ideas,  and  is  a  sort  of  a  second  coal- 
heaver.  Inveighing  against  the  prevailing  fashions,  and  the 
thin  dresses  wliich  were  then  worn  by  the  ladies,  "Yea,**  said 
fie,  **  they  are  so  very  thin,  that  upon  close  inspection,**  (pulling 
out  a  pound  note,  and  holding  it  up  to  the  light,)  "  like  this,  one 
can  almost  see  the  tpaUr-mark,** 
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TO  BE  LOST  AND  FOUND. 
O'er  Liffy's  high  tide  at  ft  boatmaa  was  rowisf, 
The  wftTeS  moontaiiis  liigh,  and  the  winds  loudly  blowings 
A  passenger  cried,  by  the  harrieane  tost,-^ 
"  Oh,  shall  we  not,  boatman,  be  ail  of  as  lost  t*' 
«'  Botheration,*'  said  boat,  ^  be  at  ai9e  on  that  matter, 
**  You*ll  be  after  being  found,  sure  enongby  at  low  water.'* 


TiiB  Tbtbran  Captain.— There  was  in  Asia  a  temple  conse- 
crated to  Venus  Anaitis,  famous  on  account  of  the  deyotion  4f 
the  people  and  the  high  value  of  their  offerings.  Amongst  other 
precious  articles,  there  was  seen  a  statue  of  the  goddess  in  solid 
gold.  When  Marc  Antony  marched  against  the  Parthians,  the 
temple  was  plundered  by  his  troops,  and  the  golden  statue  carried 
off.  Ten  or  eleven  years  after,  the  Emperor  Augustus,  on  bh 
arrival  at  Bologna,  was  sumptuously  treated  by  a  referan  cap- 
tain, who  had  accompanied  Antony  in  the  aforesaid  expedition. 
Augustus,  who^  knew  of  it,  asked  him  whether  it  was  true  that 
the  man  who  first  laid  his  hand  upon  the  gold  statue  had  suddenly 
been  struck  blind,  and  was  become  p&ralytic?  The  captain 
replied :  **  I  am  the  very  identical  man  whom  you  are  speaking 
of;  I  have  been  very  well  ever  since  that  day.  That  sacrilege 
has  made  my  fortune:  had  it  not  be^n  for  that  occurrence,  I 
never  could  have  afforded  to  treat  your  majesty;  nay,  give  me 
leave  to  inform  you,  that  you  have  supped  upon  the  last  piece  of 
the  goddess's  second  leg."  What  surprises  me  is,  not  that  one 
of  Marc  Antony's  soldiers  laughed  at  having  committed  sacrf' 
•lege;  but  I  wonder  at  Augustus  enquiring  whether  the  prodifi 
had  taken  place. 

THE  STATE  TAILORS. 

Not  men,  but  measures,  every  day 

You  hear  each  politician  say, 

If  this,  indeed,  is  Johh  Bull's  pleasure. 

Each  tailor's  ready  with  his  measure ; 

Of  these  enough  he's  sure  to  meet 

In  every  shop  in  Downing  Street ; 

But  though  they  strive  the  most  they  can,. 

Nine  tailors  will  but  make  a  inan ; 

And  nine  apprentices  of  Pitt 

Would  never  make  a  statesman  yet. 
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Professor  Juribn. — ^This  celebrated  diTlnet  who  could  set 
ffo  raany  things  In  the  Apocalypse,  did  nor  see  that  Bayle  was 
making  love  to  his  wife,  Mrs.  Jarlen,  a  lady  of  great  wit,  who 
piqued  herself  upon  knowing  and  having  learned  the  Koran  by 
heart,  and  Who,  besides,  was  not  destitute  of  personal  attraa- 
tion8,anddid  not  listen  vi'iih  indifference  to  the  philosopher,  who 
■was  only  twenty-sevfsn  years  of  age.  Jurien,  at  last  informed  of 
this  intrigue,  flew  into  a  violent  passion.  A  soldier  would  have 
chaltenged  his  rival;  a  lawyer  would  have  brought  an  action 
against  |um  in  some  court  of  justice ;  a  poet  would  have  written 
a  satire ;  but  Jurien,  being  a  divine,  informed  against  Bayle,  and 
had  him  prosecuted  as  an  atheist. 


EPIGRAM 

On  a  Methodist  Chapel  near  Bristol^  the  lower  part  ofwhith 
wajs  made  into  Wine  Vaults, 
There*s  a  spirit  above  and  a  spirit  below, 
A  spirit  of  joy  and  a  spirit  of  woe ; 
The  spirit  above  is  a  spirit  divine,* 
The  spirit  below  Is  a  spirit  of  wine. 


M.  HuET,  BisBop  OF  Atranches. — M.  Huet,  travelling  with 
another  gentleman  through  Holland,  experienced  at  .Warcnm 
what  he  had  often  heard  of,  but  always  looked  upon  as  an  im* 
-probable  and  ridiculous  fiction,  viz.  that  theinn*keepers  there 
charged  their  gvests  not  only  for  what  they  ate  and  drank,  but 
also  for  the  noise  they  made  ;  for  when  the  landlord  brought  in 
his  bill,  they  found  he  had  put  down  in  it  the  barking  of  their 
little  dog,  and  the  laughter  of  his  waggish  serVant ;  and  on 
their  laughing  still  more  at  this,  as  intended  merely  for  a  joke, 
the  choleric  host  was  much  enraged,  and  calling  to  his  assistance 
some  neighbouring  boors,  his  townsmen,  of  a  gigantic  make,  and 
armed  with  large  hatchets,  he  brought  them  to  his  guests,  crying, 
t*  See,  here  are  some  who  will  oblige  these  shameful  Frenchmen 
to  pay  their  lawful  debts.**  Upon  this,  M.  Huet  chose  to  pay 
rather  than  to  fight. 

Mr.  Serjeant  Matnaro. — It  was  a  fine  answer  which  tha 
venerable  Serjeant  Maynard,  who  lived  to  an  extreme  old  ag«, 
made  to  William  III.    «'  I  think,'*  said  that  extravagant  prince. 
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**jon  hare  surfiTsd  all  tha  lawyen  tn  mydomiiiioiia.'*  **  Tea,. 
•ire,  and  if  your  majesty  had  not  come  over  to  oar  proteeiion^  I 
atioold  have  sarviTed  the  law  itself."  * 


BIamb  Elejlkor  di  BRANDEMBuaGB.-Boadoir,acoantof  Flan* 
deTS,  renewed  and  embellished  several  towns,  erected  many  for- 
tresses and  castles,  In  conseqaence  of  which  he  was  siumam«d 
the  '*  builder.**  M.  £.  de  Brandenburgh,  the  widow  of  the  famona 
Gustavus  Adolphus,  and  mother  to  Christina,  had  a  similar  pas- 
sion for  building,  which,  however,  she  gratified  in  a  more  exp«- 
ditioas,  and  less  expc^nsive  way.  She  was  attended  in  all  ber 
travels  by  two  Italian  architects,  whom  she  paid  pretty  liberally 
and  who,  availing  themselves  of  her  fondness  for  their  profession, 
,  never  found  a  pleasant  prospect  bat  they  would  have  the  prin- 
cess's carriage  stop.  Marie  Eleanor  alighted,  examined,  bade 
them  take  a  drawing  of  the  town  or  castle  that  pleased,  but  nei- 
ther she  nor  the  artists  thought  of  them  afterwards.  The  high 
price  of  these  plans,  her  other  extravagant  expences,  and  the 
smallness  of  her  dowry,  frequently  reduced  her  to  great  embar- 
rassment, although  she  had  not  one  single  stone  or  brick  to  pay 
lor.  ;**  It  is  somewhat  novel,*'  said  Christina  one  day,  "  that  » 
person  should  get  ruined  for  not  building !  If  the  queen  my 
mother  is  inclined  to  continue  building  castles  in  the  air,  that  is 
no  reason  why  I  should  pay  for  them  I" 


Ths  Prusst  avb  tbb  Pbbutians. — Oaroilasso  de  la  Vega  re* 
lates,  that  a  Spanish  priest,- finding  that  several  Peruvians  pre- 
ferred hanging  themselves  to  working  in  the  mines,  said  to.  them: 
**  Hark  ye,  children,  you  hang  yourselves  not  to  work:  well,  I 
am  going  to  bang  myself  likewise:  I  shall  only  warn  you  of  one 
thing — there  are  mines  in  the  other  world,  the  same  as  in  this,  and 
I  give  you  my  word  that  I  shall  make  you  work  during  the  whole 
eternity.*'  The  poor  people  fell  on  their  knees  before  him,  and 
beseechfed  him,  for  God's  sake,  not  to  hang  himself.  If  two  thirds 
of  those  unfortunate  Peruvians  had  persevered  in  their  former 
determination,  would  not  the  babbling  impostor  have  been  very 
much  embarrassed  how  to  keep  his  word  with  the  rest  ? 


Thb  BocmsxLX^BR.— The  Count  de  D***,  son  to  the  Duke  d« 
€♦**,  governor  of.  Paris,  was  in  the  habit  of  thieving.  He  wouW 
•fo  .to  tradesmen's  shops,  ask  to  be  shewn  various  goods,  and,. 
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whether  he  purchased  or  not,  was  always  sqre  of  poeketing  some 
article  or  other.  He  one  day  played  the  same  trick  at  a  book- 
teller's,  who,  being  aware  of  his  vile  propensity,  had  kept«« 
'  watchful  eye  over  him,  and  had  seen  him  purloin  a  volum*.  The 
count,  after  having  looked  over  all  the  new  publicadooft,  was 
oMtking  his  exit,  when  the  bookseller,  approaching  him  in  a  most 
■respectful  manner,  said:  "  My  lord,  I  beg  you  will  observe,  that 
it  is  the  Ia[st  edition,  adorned  with  most  beautiful  copper^plates, 
and  |hat  I  cannot  let  you  have  it  at  that  pried  !** 


EPIGRAM. 

Your  mother  says,  my  little  Venus, 

Ther e's'something  not  correct  between  us. 

And  youVe  in  fault  as  much  as  I : 
Now,  on  my  soul,  myJittle  Venus, 
I  think  'twould  not  be  right  between  us, 

To  let  your  mother  tell  a  lie ! 


When  Moliere*s  "  TartuflFe"  was  acted  in  Franoej  all  the 
cburchmen  complained  of  it.  The  '<  Festin  de  Saint  Pierre," 
though  a  lewd  beastly  piece,  went  down  without  the  least  wry 
face.  At  so  much  easier  a  rate  may  a  man  expo&e  religion  than 
hypocrisy. 


Mr.  Henry  R***. — ^Thls  was  a  gentleman  of  great  learning, 
imd  very  much  esteiemed.  He  travelled  over  different  countries, 
binder  the  protection,  and  at  the  expence  of  one  of  the  most  emi- 
nent German  princes,  to  acquire  such  knowledge  of  political 
economy  as  might  prove  beneficial  to  his  native  country:  After, 
having  given,  monthly,  returns  of  his  discoveries  to  the  minister 
of  foreign  affairs  of  his  court,  he  returned  to  the  town  where  his 
sovereign  resided,  but  thought  it  most  proper  first  to  wait  on  the 
minister,  from  whom  he  had  received  repeated  promises  of  pre- 
ferment. Through  a  mistake,  he  knocked  at  the  door  of  the  mas- 
ter of  the  horse,  and  asking  the  porter  whether  his  excellency  was 
«t  home,  was  answered  that  his  excellency  was  gone  to  spend  a 
fortnight  in  the  country.  Mr.  R*^  left  his  card,  paid. several 
-visits,  and  went  to  spend  the  fortnight  with  some  of  his  relations, 
ftC  a  few  mijes  distance.    On  bis  return,  he  heard,  with  ssrprise, 
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IPhb  Miser  and  thb  Oculist. — An  old  iriiser,  "who  had  voni 
out  his  eye-sight  by  sitting  up  all  night  to  coniit  his  money,  b§- 
«anie  entirely  blind,  and  undertook  a  long  journey,  on  foot,  to 
request  of  an  oculist  to  cure  him.  The  latter  demanded  a  larg* 
nm-in  advance.  The  blind  man  observed,  that  he  was  advanced 
in  years,  that  he  would  enjoy  the  l^enefit  only  for  a  short  time, 
and  that  it  would  be  unjust  to  charge  him  as  much  as  a  young 
man.  The  oculist  abated  something,  when  the  other  represented 
that' he  had  no  occasion  for  his  eye-sight  to  be  restored  during  hS9 
sleep,  and  that  as  he  slept  one  third  of  his  time,  he  must  deduct 
(me  third  of  the  charge.  His  own  terms  were  agreed  upon,- yet 
he  objected  to  the  bargain,  and  protested  that  he  would  pay  only 
one  half  of  the  sum  offered,  as  he  wanted  only  the  operation  to 
be  performed  on  one  of  his  eyes. 


Dr.  "Whiston.— The  late  king  George  II.  being  fond  of  old 
Whiston,  celebrated  for  his  various^  strictures  on  religion,  hap- 
pened to  be  walking  with  him  one  day  in  Hampton-Court  gar- 
cfens,  during  the  time  of  his  persecution ;  as  they  were  talking 
upon  this  subject,  his  majesty  observed,  that  however  right  he 
might  be  in  his  opinions,  it  would  be  better  if  he  kept  them  to 
himself. — *'  Is  your  majesty  really  serious  in  your  advice,**  an- 
swered the  old  man. — "  I  really  am,"  replied  the  king.  **  Why 
then,"  says  Whiston,  "  [had  Martin  Luther  been  of  this  way  of 
thinking,  where  would  your  majesty  have  been  at  this  Hme?" 

The  Emperou  Severus, — ^The  Emperor  Severus  was  never 
more  capable  of  governing  the  Roman  Empire,  than  in  his  fits  of 
the  gout.  When  his  legions  in  Britain  imagined  him  useless  on 
that  account,  aud  became  mutinous,  in  order  to  raise  hisjson  ^ 
Caracalla  to  the  chief  command,  he  bravely  had  them  decimated, 
and  convinced  them  that  his  authority  still  demanded  all  their  re- 
spect, as  it  was  his  head  that  governed  them,  not  his  feet. 


Catherine  Tudor.— At  Lleweni  is  the  portrait  of  this  lady, 
better  known  by  the  name  of  Catherine  of  Berain.  She  was 
daughter  and  heiress  to  Tudor,  ap  Robert  Fychan  of  Berain. 
Her  first  husband  was  John  Salusbury  ;  and  on  his  death,  she 
gave  her  hand  to  sir  Richard  Clough.  The  tradition  goes  that  at 
tbtf'f^neral  of  her  beloved  sponse,  John  Salusbury,  she  was  led  to 
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the  ehnrcTi  by  ifr  Kichiird,  and  Jrom  the  church  by  Morris 
Wynne,  of  Twedlr,  who  whispered  to  her  his  wish  of  being  her 
•econd.  8he  refused  him  with  great  civility,  informing  him  that 
on  her  way  to  chnrch,  she  had  accepted  the  proposals  of  sir 
Kicfaard ;  but  assured  him  that  he  might  depend  on  being  her 
third,  in  case  she  eyer  shoald  be  a  widow  again. 


FoncB  OF  CoNSciENCB. — Att  ordinary  of  Newgate,  Mr.  Smith,^ 
who  V  a«  one  of  the  most  famous  scruple- drawers  of  his  time,  had 
one  iroper  tin ent  clipper  once  to  deal  with.  Why,  says  the  fel- 
low, what  harm  have  I  done.  A  parcel  of  overgrown  shillings 
fell  into  my  hands,  and  I  only  par'd  oif  their  superfluities.  They 
would  have  bought  but  twelve-pennyworth  of  beef  and  turnips 
at  first,  and  they'll  buy  twelve-pennyworth  of  beef  and  turnips 
still.  Ay»  but  hark  you,  my  ^friend,  cries  the  Ordinary:  what  is 
it  to  clip  a  thing,  but  to^are  U  round  ?  And  what  is  paring 
round  called  in  scripture,  but  circumcision?  And  who,  under  the 
evangelical  dispensation,  dares  practice  circumcision,  but  one 
that  has  actually  renounced  the  Christian  religion,  and  is  a  Jew, 
a  most  obstinate  perverse  Jew  in  his  heart  T  Upon  this  the  poor 
clipper  threw  himself  at  his  feet,  owned  Ihe  heinousness  of  hit 
sin,  confessed  that  sabbath  breaking  had  brought  him  to  to% 
and  wept  like  a  church  spout. 


The  «Pacha  of  Alexandria. — A  pacha,  or  governor,  of  Akz* 
andrit,  had  taken  a  great  friendship  for  an  European  merchant, 
he  could  never  be  without  him,  and  all  his  court  gave  entertain* 
ments  to  the  stranger.  The  latter  was  subject  to  the  gout;  and 
the  pacha,  who  had  unfortunately  studied  a  little  medicine,  had  a 
mind  to  cure  his  friend,  and  when  he  knew  that  he  was  in  the 
most  excruciating  pain,  he  made  two  of  his  servants  go,  with 
orders  to  give  him  fifty  strokes  of  a  stick  on  the  soles  of  his  feeW 
These  fellows,  who  were  not  so  learned  as  their  master,  as- 
tonished at  a  remedy  that  did  not  seem  of  a  very  friendly  nature, 
were  at  length  persuaded  that  the  infidel  had  given  offence,  and 
executed  their  order  accordingly,  with  the  utmost  rigour,  of 
which  they  did  not  fall  to  boast  on  their  return  to  the  pacha. — 
'*  How,,  wretches,**  said  he,  ".have  you  dared  to  use  my  friend  ill? 
The  fifty  strokes  I  ordered,  were  a  remedy — the  insults  yon  have 
added  are  an  offence." — He  immediately  ordered  each  of  tbeai 
•ne  hundred  itrokts  on  the  feet,  as  a  punishment ;  from  thonce 
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he  went  to  beg  pardon  of  his  friend  for  the  insolence  of  his  str- 
Tants,  who  had  presumed  to  make  an  addition  to  the  remedy. 
The  European  would  readily  have  dispensed  with  the  remedy, 
but  he  soon  had  reason  to  commend  it,  for  he  was  perfectly  cured 
of  the  disorder. 


Chancellor  DcpRAT.-rThe  Countess  of  Angouldme,  had  ap- 
pointed Duprat  her  agent  at  Cognac,  tutor  to  her  son,  after- 
wards Francis  I.  The  king,  Lewis  XII.  being  far  advanced  ia 
years,  and  having  ao  male  issue,  married  princess  Mary,  sister 
to  Henry  VIII.  king  of  England,  a  youn^  and  beautiful  princess, 
to  whom  Francis,  only  nineteen  years  of  age,  appeared  more 
amiable  than  her  old  husband.  The  two  lovers  had  an  appoint- 
ment ;  Duprat,  who  was  apprized  of  it,  lay  in  ambuscade,  and  at 
the  moment  when  the  door  was  left  open  for  Francis  clandestinely 
to  go  in,  seized  the  gallant,  and  carried  him  away  by  main  force, 
saying:  **  What  I  my  prince,  have  you  lost  your  senses?  If  the 
queen  should  be  got  with  child,  would  you  not  get  a  master  ? 
Would  you  forfeit  a  throne  for  an  instant*s  gratification  ?    Don't 

jrou  know  that  the  king  can't  live  long?'*— Francis  wanted  to  run 
him  through,  repeatedly  saying,  that  he  preferred  that  good  for- 
tune to  royalty  ;  but  Duprat,  being  a  more  powerful  man,  pre- 
vented him. '  Lewis  XII.  died  soon  after,  and  Francis  su deeded 

^  him.  When  Duprat  went  to  congratulate  his  majesty,  he  said  t« 
him:  **  Remember  that  you  are  indebted  to  me  for  your  crown, 
and  you  would  prove  the  most  ungrateful  of  all  mortals,  if  you 
do.not  promote  me  to  the  highest  offices  that  will  become  vacafat 
in  your  dominions."— Francis  promised  and  kept  his  word. 


J.  J.  BE  Mesmbs,  db  Roist.— J.  J.  de  Mesmes,  who  flourish- 
ed in  the  reign  of  Francis  I.  of  France,  not  only  cultivated  every 
branch  of  ancient  learning  and  polite  literature  with  success,  but 
was  a  most  generou:}  patron  of  men  of  letters.  But,  what  was 
^Is  noblest  praise,  he  exhibited  in  his  life  those  great  and  gene- 
rous sentiments  which  a  successful  study  of  the  fine  writers  of 
'  Greece  and  Rome  usually  inspires.  The  king  would  have  de- 
prived an  excellent  magistrate  (M.  de  Ruz6)  of  the  post  of  advo- 
cate general  of  the  parliament  of  Paris,  in  order  to  confer  it  on 
if.  de  Mesmes,  but  the  latter  nobly  refused  it :  **  God  forbid,'* 
■aid  he,  "  that  I  should  ever  accept  the  place  of  a  man,  who  use-? 
*  fully  serves  his  king  and  country. " 
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Pncr  BTffHB  Shbllt.-— In  our  last  number  we  stutM,  tlMlt 
•thU  poet  was  the  .ion  of  Sir  J.  Shelly,  BarL,  bnt  in  thia  we  veao 
wrongly  informed.  He  ii  the  grandson  of  Sir  Bysshe  Shelly,  9f 
Castle^Goring,  Snssex,  who  is  descended  from  a  yoanger  braadi 
of  the  family  of  Sir  J.  Shelly.  Sir  Bysshe  was  born  in  Amene*, 
and  was  created  a  Baronet  in  180ft;  his  eldest  son,  Timothy,  being 
the  father  of  onr  poet,  who  has  one  brother,  and  sevfinil  .si«|an 
still  liring. 

Shelly,  as  we  before  remarked,  married  early,  and  whieh 
marriage  proved  unhappy  for  both  parties.  In  a  fit  of  despair,  bk 
wife  pat  an  end  to  her  life  by  drowning  in  the  Serpentine,  having 
first  filled  her  pockets  with  stones.  She  had  lost  her  hosband'f 
affections,  and  could  not  surrive  that  shock  to  her  feelings. 


Catbehivb  IT. — Catherine  II.  Empress  of  all  the  Russlas, 
bad  invited  the  Samoiedes  to  send  deputies  to  her  capital,  there 
to  join  the  deputies  from  the  other  provinces  of  her  vast  empire, 
assembled  to  establish  a  code  of  laws.  Her  imperial  majesty 
received  them  seated  on  her  throne,  surrounded  with  all  her  mag- 
nificence, and  informed  them,  through  the  organ  of  an  interpreter, 
that  feeling  for  their  nation  the  same  natural  affection  as  fortha 
rest  of  her  subjects,  she  had  called  them  together  to  impart  their 
ideas,  in  order  that  they  might  have  such  laws  as  were  b«9l 
adapted  to  their  manners,  situation,  private  and  general  weifare^ 
The  deputies  replied,  that  they  stood  in  no  need  of  laws  for  them- 
selves, but  that  thej  humbly  begged  of  her  imperial  majesty  to 
decree  some  for  their  neighbours. 


The  Isle  of  Fools. — A  French  opera,  entitled,  'Hbe  Isle  of 
Fools,"  was  performed  on  the  stage  of  one  of  the  northern  courts, 
in  which  piece  is  generaily  introduced  a  large  book,  which  is  sup- 
posed to  be  a  list  of  the  fools,  read  over  by  one  of  the  DramMU 
Persoiue*  A  volume  in  quarto,  intended  for  that  purj^ose,  lay 
behind  the  scenes.  Th^  heir  apparent  to  the  sovereignty  of  the 
country  chanced  to  see  t|ie  book,  and  asked  a  young  and  v|»ry 
handsome  actress :  **  Pray,  Miss,  will  you  hi^ve  the  goodnest  to 
tell  me  wbat  yon  book  is?*' — **  That  thick  volume,  your  highneasi 
replied  the  lady,  is  the  list  of  the  fools,  it  has  been  placed  thera^ 
that  nobody  might  touch  it  till  it  is  wanted,'*— The  prince  wish^ 
ing  to  see  the  book,  it  was  reachad  dow^  to  him,  when  b^ 
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Mghness  found — that  it  was  a  volume  of  the  history  of  his  country 
and  his  house,  that  had  been  taken  inadvertently  out  of  his  library, 
without  looking  at  the  title.  '*That  young  actress,"  said  the 
prince,  to  a  gentleman  of  his  suite,  **  has  perhaps  spoken  more  to 
the  purpose  than  she  was  aware  of;  nevertheless,  in  order  that 
the  list  may  be  more  complete,  instead  of  this  volume,  I  shall  send 
one  of  the  General  History."— He  gave  his  order  in  conse- 
quence, which  was  immediately  attended  to* 


The  Wagbhs.— Several-  gentlemen  had  met  at  a  tavern,  to 
feast  upon  turtle,  when  they  saw  a  man  drop  down  in  the  street, 
With  all  the  symptoms  of  an  apoplectic  fit. — ♦*  I'll  bet  you  that 
he  is  not  alive  in  twenty  minutes." — **  Fifty  guineas,  that  he  will 
die  in  less  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour." — **  A  hundred,  that  he 
breathes  still ;"  all  the  wagers  were  no  sooner  proposed,  than 
accepted.  One  of  the  party,  who  had  bet  that  the  man  was  not 
dead,  left  the  room  in  a  hurry,  joined  the  good  people,  who  with- 
out betting,  oflfered  the  sufferer  their  best  assistance,  and  pre- 
sented some  salts  to  his  nose.  But  the  most  eager  of  those  who 
had  bet  for  death,  came  running,  pulled  back  the  hand  of  the 
former,  exclaiming:  *'  I  should  not  wonder  if  you  were  to  win 
with  your  cursed  salts.  Remember  that  the  bets  are  high.  You 
are  going  to  alter  the  case.  Your  proceeding  is  not  honour- 
able!'*—When  gold  is  every  thing,  the  word  **  honourable"  as- 
sumes very  odd  acceptations. 


The  French  Ambxssaj^or.— When  the  king  of  France,  Louis 
XV.  was  only  six  or  seven  years  of  age,  a  lady  ventured  to  ask 
the  French  ambassador,  at  the  court  of  the  Hague :  **  How  is  the 
little  king?"— His  excellency  thought  himself  bound  in  his 
diplomatic  capacity  to  reply:  ".  Madam,  there  is  no  little  king  in 
France." 


M.  DB  Malezieux. — M.  de  Malezleux  conversing  one  day 
with  the  duke  of  Orleans,  regent  of  France,  respecting  a  treaty  of 
peace  that  had  just  been  concluded,  could  not  refrain  observing, 
that  prudraee  wi>uld  have  required  inserting  in  it  some  clause, 
the  interpretation  of  which,  at  a  favourable  opportunity,  might 
afford  a  pretext  to  renew  the  war.  The  prince  replied:  "When 
one  has  the  means  of  waging  war,  a  good  pretence  is  not  worth  a 
»o«8," 
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The  Watch.— Two  iodiTidoals  were  kneeling  in  a  churefa 
before  the  same  altar.  Presently  they  drew  nearer  to  it,  and  re- 
ceiyed  the  sacrament  side  by  side,  and  then  resumed  their  former 
places.  *One  of  them  haying  finished  his  prayers,  missed  his 
watch,  and  recollecting  that  the  other  was  the  only  person  who 
had  approached  him  close  enengh  to  pick  his  pocket,  hesitated 
for  a  while,  but  finally  determined  to  ask  him  to  return  the  trin- 
ket. **Sir,"  iald  he,  when  the  church  was  nearly  empty,  ♦*  you  have 
stolen  my  watch  whilst  we  were  kneeling  side  by  side  to  receive 
the  sacrament:  there  are  still  a  few  pious  souls  in  the  church,  let 
not  them  be  scandalized,  let  us  forbear  creating  a  disturbance; 
restoYe  the  watch,  without  waiting  for  compulsion.** — ^The  person 
accused,  interrupted  not  his  deyout  meditations,  but  instantly 
deliyered  up  a  watch  that  he  had  in  his  pocket.  The  former,  sa- 
tisfied at  haying  recovered  his  property,  went  home,  and  re- 
lated the  transaction  to  his  wife.  **  What  do  you  mean  V*  cried 
the  lady,  surprised  I  *'  f  have  just  seen  your  watch  hanging  at  the 
head  of  our  bed ;  I  even  looked  to  s6e  what  o'clock  it  was.'* — 
Upon  his  going  up  into  his  bed-room,  he  was  soon  conyinced  that 
the  watch  he  had  received  was  not  his.  He  held  them  both  in 
his  hand,  in  great  perplexity.  After  imagining  that  he  had  been 
robbed,  it  was  he  that  was  bound  to  make  restitution.  Both  the 
wife  and  husband,  indulging  the  most  whimsical  conjectures, 
stick  to  the  idea  that  the  man  who  had  surrendered  the  watch,,  is 
^really  a  thief,  who,  having  stolen  one  or  several,  at  any  rate  had 
preferred  losing  one  of  them,  to  running  the  risk  of  being  found 
out.-^Nevertheless,  the  watch  must  be  restored  to  some  One. 
Strict  enquiries  were  made;  a  description  was  given  ofthein- 
dividaal*s  person,  of  his  dress,  the  hour,  and  the  place  he  occur 
pied,  were  equally  mentioned.  '*  Sir,  what  would  creditable  people 
Say,  the  parish  is  so  populous  I  yet,  it  can  only  be  count  ***.'* — . 
"Are  you  mad?"—"  You  may  but  try."— The  husband  deter- 
mined to  pay  a  visit  to  count  ***,  whom  he  recognized  to  be  the 
very  identical  man.  With  the  utmost  confusion,  he  expressed 
how  mortified  he  felt  at  his  behaviour,  and  likewise  his  astonish- 
ment at  the  gentleman  having  surrendered  his  watch  when  de- 
manded with  such  effrontery.—"  Ah  I  sir,  replied  the  venerable 
count,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  mistook  you  for  a  thief,  and  as  I 
am  possessed  of  a  large  fortune,  I  condescended  to  sacrifice  my 
watch,  in  preference  to  creating  an  unseasonable  disturbance  in 
a  place  of  worship," 
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[ORXOINAC  JLMD  SELECT.] 

THE  DUKE  AND  THE  DEVIL. 


I  Gire  the  Devil  his  due."— Old  Eksubb  Pbotikb. 


Two  dukes  lately  met  at  a  hell  near  May- fair, 
(As  hereafter  they'll  meet  in  another — elsewhere,) 
One  looked  just  as  if  the  blae  devils  had  seized  him, 
The  other,  as  tho'  that  same  sorrow  much  nleesed^iim. 

In  hells  upon  earth,  this  is  always  the  case, 
For  the  sunshine  that  smiles  on  the  lucky  one's  face, 
•  Casts  a  gloom  on  his  friend^ — ^this  the  Median  ia>v,* 
**  One  up— t'other  do tvii"^like  two  boys  a.t  see-s?*ir. 

[other, 
"  Lost,  by  G— d  1'  cri'd  Y— k ;— •  Won,  by  heaven,'  roar'd  tht 
**  Fortune  uses  me  worse  than  a  cruel  step-mother  I 
"  I'll  blow  out  my  brains !'— '  Nay,  good  Y— k,  pr'lhee  wait,' 
'*  Reflect—- what  k  loss  it  would  be  to  the  state, 

**  In  council  and  camp,  thou  art  equally  great, 

**  In  the  strife  of  the  sword,  and  the  strife  of  debate— 

**  FarewtjU  to  discussion,  farewell  to  review, 

**  Unaided,  unheaded,  unmarshall'd  by  you. 

**  Depriy'd  of  their  head— their  comraander-iiji- chief— 
"  Our  turncoated  army  would  perish  in  grief— 
"  And  our  senate !— Why  that  might  assemble  'tis  true, 
**  But— if  Y— k  were  an  absentee— what  could  they  do  ?— 

"  Consider  thy  creditors!— live  for  their  sakes  I— 
*' Nor  thus  most  dishonourably  bolt  with  the  stakes— 
**  Oh,  live  for  their  sakes  I— for  some  comfort  it  gives, 
"  The  poor  wretches  to  know  that  their  debtor  still  lives. 

•  The  laws  of  the  Medes  and  Penianf,  which  altereth  n  ot.-ScaiPTif  Ak. 
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•*  Oh  I  liTe  for  the  people  I— your  hrother  is  old,. 
*'  And  Englishmen  hope  the  first  F — d  to  behold, 
*♦  Oh  I  balk  not  their  wishes — besides,  if  you  stop— 
"  Awhile  till  yon  wear't,  the  crown  you  can  pop. 

**  Try  the  Commons  agidn — I'm  convinc'd,  duke,  that  rather 

**  Than  lose  such  an  Orator,  Gen'ral,  and  Father-- 

**  A  generous  people,  to  pay  all  thy  scores, 

"  Woald  pawn  e*en  Iheir  beds,  and  lay  down  on  bare  floors !  *' 

^*  You're  mistaken  1— John  Bull  has  more  knowing  become, 

^*  *Tis  not  quite  so  easy  the  rascal  to  hum — 

"  Of  my  talents,  he*s  fully  aware,  I've  no  doubt, 

**  But  then,  he  may  think  he  can  make  shift  without. 

**  You,  alone,  my  dear  Beds,  have  it  now  in  your  power 
^'  To  prove  a  kind  friend,  in  this  critical  hour^ 
**  Jast  lend  me  ten  thousand — I'll  chance't  on  a  main — 
**^  There  lend  me  that  sum — and  1*11  play  you  a^^ain. 

**  What  a  chance  for  a  Jew! — You  may  win  or  may  not — 
♦'  If  again  you're  unlucky — you'll  pay  me — in  what?" — 
•Twas  a  question  his  highness  appeared  to  fight  shy  to — 
One  which  he  indignantly  "  scorned  to  reply  to." 

They  parted!— Poor  Y— k  I— all  had  pity'd  thy  case. 
Had  they  witness'd  the  mis'ry  express'd  in  thy  face  !— 
His  chamber  he  reach'd — doflTd  his  coat  and  his  hat, 
And  in  his  shirt-sleeves  all  disconsolate  sat. 

A  knock  at  the  door ! — a  soft  tremulous  knock — 
Rous'dthe  mourning  one  up,  like  electrical  shock ; 
•Twas  the  steward,— he  enter  'd— all  trembling  and  pale — 
And  with  epilogue-looks  to  a  tragical  tale  :^ 

"  Please  your  highness— I've  tidings  unwelcome— to  tell  !.'*'• 
"  Why,  what's  that  to  me,  you  old  booby  I— well— well?" 
**  Your  carriage  by  balliflfe  waj  rudely  surrounded, 
*^*^  And  in  spite  of  both  threat  and  remonstrance,  impounded  l^ 
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**  Timd  "was,  the  sikd  neurs  htul  afflieted  me  imich  !^ 
'^  But  now  my  old  heart  and  old  eonscience  are  soGh« 
*<  I  can  hear  it  unmoTed,—- tell  the  butler  to  send  m« 
**-  A  bottle  of  port — ^p^haps  that  will  befriend  me,* ' 

*^Vm  Borry  yonr  highness  can  neither  have  port, 

•«  Nor  maderia,  nor  sherry,  nor  hock — ^nor,  in  short, 

**  Wine,  or  liquor  of  any  descriptloL—* until— 

**  So  the  wine-merchant  writes, — you  have  settled-his  bill/' 

"  ThedeTJlI— I  dream  sure !— what  is  it  I  hear?"— 
*^  In  the  kitchen  we're  got,  some  most  famous  small  beer  I" 
*  •  Small-beer  I  what's  that?"— <  Why  'tis  what  they  call  swipes, 
**  It  will  not  make  you  drunk,  but  will  give  you  the  gripiss." 

*<  D*— n  your  swipes,  and  you  too !  leave  the  room  you  old  elf ; 

**  He's  gone^  and  once  more  I  am  left  to  myself—- 

**  I've  read  of  a  lady — ^who  wanted  some  cash, 

**  Sold  herself  to  the  4evil— 'twas  an  act  somewhat  rash. 

**  Yet,  surely,  'twQuld  be  a  much  prefrable  thing 

«*  Than  drinking  those  swipes— to  the  son  of  a  king ; 

•*  I'm  resolved— aye,  and  whether  Tm  gained  or  lost  by  It— 

•*  Were  he  here— could  I  raise  him— >why,dam*me,  m  try  it." 

In  the  midst  of  a  circle,  describ'd  on  the  ground 
He  stood— grave  and  fat — and  bis  sword  wav'd  around 
For  a  magical  wand— what  he  said,  the  lord  knows. 
But,  some  how  or  other,  the  devil  arose  I — 

Describe  him  I  can't— of  identity,  proof- 
Sufficient  appear *d  in  each  black  cloven  hoof ; 
Tho*  he  had,  as  I  saw,  neither  horns,  tail  nor  fork— 
•«  Your  servant,"  quoth  Nick ;— "  Your's  truly,"  said  Y— k* 

«*  Your  commands,  sir,  with  ue  1"  qnoth  the  devil  t-*"  I'mlold, 
**  You're  a  dealer  in  souls— I  have  one  to  be  sold— 
*'  'Twenty  thousand's  the  prioe— you  eaa  raisaH  very  well, 
***  By  a  tax  on  tha  import  of  Qoals  into  heli.'* 
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'*  Twenty  thooMndl  by  O-^,  yon  nwtt  tbink  I  an  maA  t 

**  Mo,  no,  my  denr  Y— k,  lam  not  to  be  had— 

**  I  wouldn't  give  that  for  a  sonl  without  taint, 

**  And  yon,  surely,  must  know— yon*re  not  qnite  sneh  a  f aiat. 

'*  How  is  it,  yon  are  so  ezcessiTely  poor, 
«*  Ton  lost  it  by  gambling,  I  think  ?'»— "To  be  sure." 
'*  Why,  then  there's  no  need  of  a  purchase,  dear  F — y, 
**  Tonr  chaplain  could  tell  yon — your  soul's  mine  alraady. 

*'  Farewell,  for  the  present— your  measure  of  crime 

'*  Is  not  yet  fiU'd  up — It  Is  not  quite  your  time — 

"  Twenty  thousand  1-— ha  I  ha  I— yon  may  take  it  for  granted— 

*'  Stop  awhile,  my  oldslnner,  and  then — *  Y— kyou*re  wanted** 


A  PARADOX. 

Since  thou'rt  condemn 'd  to  wed  a  thing. 
And  that  same  thing  must  be  a  she  ;j 

And  that  same  she  to  thee  must  cling 
For  termof  life  of  her  and  thee ; 
1*11  tell  thee  what  this  thing  shall  be. 

I  would  not  haTe  her  virtuous. 
For  such  a  wife  I  ne'er  did  see  ; 

And  'tis  a  madness  to  suppose 

What  never  was,  nor  e'er  shall  te  j 
To  seem  so,  is  enough  to  thee. 

Do  not  desire  she  should  be  wise, 
Yet  let  her  haie  a  waggish  wit ; 

No  circumventing  sabtilties. 
But  pretty  slights  to  please  and  hit, 
And  make  us  laugh  at  her  or  it. 

Nor  must  thou  have  one  very  just. 
Lest  she  repay  thee  in  thy  kind ; 

And  yet  she  must  be  true  to  trust, 
Or  if  to  sport  she  has  a  mind, 
Let  her  be  sure  to  keep  thee  biind^ 
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Co*  ptrt  of  ralotir  let  her  have ; 

Not  to  return  but  suffer  ill, 
To  her  own  passion  be  no  slave. 

But  to  thy  laws  obedient  still. 

And  unto  thine  submit  her  will. 

Be  thou  content  she  have  a  tongue 

That's  active,  so  it  be  not  loud; 
And  so  she  be  strait  limb'd  and  young, 

And  not  with  beauty  much  endow*d. 

No  matter,  so  she  be  not  proud. 

But  above  all  things,  let  her  be 

Short-liv'd  and  rich,  no  strong-dock'd  Joaa^ 
That  dares  to  lire  till  ^fty-three  ; 

Find  this  wit^,  if  thou  must  have  one. 

But  there's  no  wife  so  good  as  none. 


A  REVIEW.  OF  A  VIEW    IN  HYDE  PARK. 

Achilles  was  dipp'd  in  the  river  of  Styx/ 

And  impregnable  made  in  each  part, 
■xeept  his  right  heel — which  did  mortal  reveal^ 

Being  wounded  by  Paris*s  dart. 
But  this  son  of  Mars  could  little  foretel 

In  an  age  like  the  past— that  was  dark, 
In  the  year  of  our  Lord — Eighteen  twenty  and  two. 

His  Efflgy'd  be  in  the  park. 
There  he  is  with  no  clothes,  the  parts  they  tranipot«» 

Exciting  in  Venus  much  grief, 
R  prevents  the  emotion  of  amorous  joy  ; 

They  cover  the  part  with  a  leaf. 
But  should  wind  and  weather,  and  Autumn  together. 

Occasion  thisfig-leqfio  fall ; 
Tfao*  ladies  indecently  visit  it  now, 

I  think  then  they*d|ro  one  and  all.  W.  R. 
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ON  WOMAN* 

Itm  iBiTinov  or  ciorrmsT  chauoks.) 

Bight  welle  of  iMrned  clerkis  U  is  said. 
That  vomanhooU  for  manis  Me  is  mtde; 
But  naughty  man  liketh  not  one  or  soe. 
But  lusteth,  aye,  ntfthrlttilie  for  moe; 
And  when,  by  holye  chureh,  to  one  he's  ty'd. 
Then,  for  his  sonld  he  cannot  her  abyde : 
Thus,  when  a  dog  first  'lighteth  on  a  bone^ 
His  tayle  he  waggeth,  gladde  thereof  y  grotme; 
But  thilke  same  bone  if  to  his  tayle  you  tye, 
Fardie,  he  dreads  it,  and  awai  doth  flie. 


LINES  ON  LORD  C-'s  BEING  RECEIVED  WITH 
GROANS  AT  WESTMINSTER  ABBEY. 

With  groans  he  came  into. this  breathing  world, 
W^ith  groans  his  soul  to  Pluto's  shore  was  hurled. 
Let  Ireland*s  tears  attest,  and  Europe's  moans 
His  food  was  misery,  and  his  music,  groans. 
Mark  ye  the  ruling  passion,  strong  in  death. 
His  the  last  murder~and  resigned  his  breath. 


ON  OUR  PIOUS  CLERGY. 

Why  do  the  parsons  pray  with  fervent  ^zeal, 
That  God  his  judgment  on  the  world  may  deal ; 
When,  by  the  wicked  only  they  can  thrive, 
M  with  the  devil  apd  all  his  works  they  strive. 
But  as  Penelope  of  old,  they  say, 
Destroyed  by  night,  what  she  had  done  by  day ; 
So  they  can  preach,  and  pray,  and  give  advice, 
Fools  only  follow — we*re  not  so  precise. 


W.  Bbvbow,  Printer,  •,  CuU«  StK««t,Leic«itor  Sqaue,  X^idon. 
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ART 

APPLAUSE.  Naltjr  fiatttry,  wMch  r« 
laviik  freely  oa  tboie  irho  urate  and  divert 
«•;  bnt  with  whieh  we  ny^iy  rtwm^vmtm  • 
Coo4  ecfien.  A  dM^per  of  publie  EMem- 1 
bliei,  espeeially  io  cepiUIs. 

ATaiCOT.  There  are  oowitrlee  wbera 
the  men  to  whom  they  give  places  are  like 
tbtt  aprieoU;  nerer  chosen  at  their  aettt* 
rity,  but  always  too  yoosf  or  too  old. 

ARBITRARY  POWER.  What  every 
one  wishes  to  exercise,  bat  by  which  do  one 
is  wUlias  to  be  goTemed* 

ARCHIVES.  Depositaries  of  many  i«- 
speotable  chimeras  and  many  vseful  impoi- 
tnrea. 

ARGUMENT.  The  scourge  of  the  nl&d. 
An  abase  of  speech. 

ARISTOCRAT.  A  partisan  of  absolnte 
power.  One  who  despises  the  rights  of  the 
people,  and  only  lespecte  persons,  binh, 
rank,  riches,  or  sach  as  live  upon  pbblie 
plvnder..  In  France,' this  name  it  more  par- 
ticularly applied  to  tboee  who  r^;ret  the 
destnietion  of  the  feudal  system,  the  privi- 
leges, the  corveesf  the  monks,  and  the 
tythes. 

ARITHMETIC.  The  science  of  num- 
bers, which  enables  one  to  dispense  with 
wit,  and  take  the  place  of  sensibility. 

ARMIES.  Masses  of  men  which  sove* 
reigns  send  to  kill  each  other,  under  pretence 
«C  pToourlng  glory  and  happiness  for  Itieir 
people.  An  assemblage  of  soldien,  who 
klU  without  knowing  each  other.  In  defence 
ef  a  man  whom  they  most  probably  detest. 

ARMS.  Instruments  of  the  most  cruel 
passions,  but  which  somethnes  execute  the 
most  noble  actions. 

ARROGANCE.  The  master-key  of  stu- 
pidity and  folly. 

ARTIZAN.  thebeeofscdety.despised 
by  the  dhmes,  who  feed  on  the  produce  ef 
his  Industiy. 


BAD 
ARTS*  Isiveatietts  ef  geukH,  pe^fiseted 
by  taste.  , 

ASTRONOBTT.  A  soieMO,  whiojl  e^ 
hibits  the  boraan  mind  in  oU  Its  gmataess. 
and  teaches  man  his  own  littleness. 

ATHEIST.  A  term  Of  leproaeh,  applied 
by  the  ignorant  or  fknat^eal*  to  men  who 
are  superior  to  vulgar  pr^udiees,  and  tUak 
it  is  possible  to  be  good,  without  being  su- 
perstitions and  Intolerant. 

ATTACHMENT.  A  sentiment praduced 
by  desire,  but  weakened  by  possessten. 

ATTORNEY.  A  eat  who  settlee  dlf- 
.  ilsrenees  between  mioe. 

AUGUST.  AnaAjective.whieb  will  be 
used  as  long  as  we  have  princes  and  eonr« 
llers. 

AUSTERITY  Is,  in  the  virtuou*.  os- 
tentation ;  in  the  vicious.  Imposture ;  In  the 
proud,artlflce  ;  and  serves  the  ambitious  fhr 
a  cloak. 

AUTHOR.  An  Indeflnable  being,  who 
would  govern  the  whole  world,  wltbont 
being  able  to  govern  himself;  who  livee  on 
smoke,  and  puts  httaself  up  ftw  sal«  tvf 
day. 

AUTO-DA-FE.  An  outrage  on  reUgka* 
^  They  do  not  enlighten  men  by  burning 
them  to  death.  , 

AVARICE.  There  is  something  In  this 
passion  which  may  be  compared  to  Are,  the 
violence  of  which  increases  In  profoHloa  to 
the  quantity  of  combustible  matter  whieh  is 
put  on  it  for  fuel. 

B. 

BABBLER.  Onewholsfimdofhcaftaf 
himself  talk.  A  tiresome  person  who  snyt 
every  thing  he  thinks;  tolls  yoa  all  that  he 
wishes^ every  thing  be  knowe— and*  when 
he  has  done  that,  alt  that  he  does  net  knew. 

BALDERDASH.  May  be  divided  M0 
two  elassesy  simple  and  eiiwipeand.   the 
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ii»rl»it  MUMitMd  bjr  Hm  Mt]ior»tac  not 
by  th«  pobUc  Corapwiiid-baldanlaik  k 
Mitber  uiAanlPod  bj  tbe  f^OMt,  Mr  by 
btaiwbQVfitM  it., 

BANKRUPTCY.  Ths  BMttiod  of  geb^ 
tin?  rkb  by  rales  of  u(. 

BANMBR.    Tbe  coekade   of  fofen- 

BARBARIANS.  ▲  omm  glvea  to  pe«- 
plo  who  have  not  tko  wwolnf  to  coooeol 
tboir  Cralli,  their  viooa,  or  tbeir  tnipUide, 
luder  on  agreeable  appeoraaook 

BARS.  Adcfeaoe«ery.  tapoteotafHinit 
tbe  ttratagems  of  love. 

BASHFUIiNBSS.  A  grace  nUcb  adds 
'  ndoe  to  all  other  quaUflealioBO. 

BASTARDY.  A  desUny  which  the  iH' 
jwtiqe  of  men  has  rendered  disbonoarable  ; 
by  which  iaaocence  is  peaiihed,  and  which 
•U  the  TirtMs  nailed  cannot  eflliee. 

BASTILES.  Strons  prisons, whicfa  pro- 
vobe  serolntioos,  hot  do  not  atop  their 

BATTLB.  A  pelilical  a«to-«l(»>^. 
BAYONET.    A  weapon  whlekrenden 
every  thing  just;  an   nnaaswerable  aiga- 


BBATIFIOATI0N.  A  solemn  act,  by 
which  the  pope  declares  ta  the  universe 
Oriut  some  partieolar  individiMl  enjoys  eter- 
nal felieity.  Hie  best  catboltcs  only  believe 
as  aaach  asthey  think  proper. 

BBLIBF.  The  opposite  of  knowledge. 

BEUliS.  Instruments  ol superstition  and 
of  liberty;  much  lesr  useful  in  buryiog  the 
dead  than  in  calling  up  the  Hriug;  and 
often  more  powerful  in  kindling  a  coaflagra- 
tiott  than  in  stopping  one. 
«  BENEFIT.  A  tropby  ereeted  in  an  nn. 
gratefal  heart.  Of  all  things  in  the  world, 
that  which  grows  olT  tbe  soonest  is  a 
henejk* 

BIOGRAPHY  or  LIVING  CUARAC* 
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BOIi 

TERB.  A  ipewlitfiro  oir  titifnitowes  a 
speeies  of  assiwiwitioa  whicb  iit»«t  yet 
panlAed.  A  wmm  poison,  said  VoltaiM, 
has  been  inToated  in  tow  literataM-tba  art 
of  outraging  both  tbe  Uvingand  tbedead,  ia 
alphabetical  order* 

_  BIRllL  A  title  wbteh  Is  ilOEth  as  HMb 
asttbascoit  ^ 

BISHOPS.  6iMeesMia,iB8 
pages,  to  poor  Ashemen 
about  Palestine  en  foot.    Servants  of  twe 
masters,  one  of  wbieb  pays»  and  Ifce  otiMf 


BLAMIMO.  Al^iepeMltjof  haatf  Biwto, 
a  habit  of  weak  ones;  tbe  passion  of  wkkad 


giLINDNESS.  A  eertain  IbrMallea  of 
tbe  eye,  which  preventsyon  fran  neognialng 
na  oU  Mend  when  in  distfeto. 

BIiOCKHBAD.  Akfaid  of  pitcher,  #faieh 
nny  one  sny  take  by  tbe  handle,  and  carry 
wbeiw  be  pleases.  A  Httie  tronUesome 
being,  always  moving  about,  and  to  be  met 
with  every  where;  who fre^iiently  gates  his 
end  when  men  <ft  asnse  faik  I  pity  tej 
children  for  having  sense,  said  a  lady,  for  if 
they  were  blockheads,  tbey  wvAdfl  make  a 
fortane,  like  ihehr  nnele. 

BLOW.  Tbe  end  of  a  coBTOsattoa,  and 
the  cossmenceiMnt  of  n.dttel. 

••BliUSfl.  A  'very  eqnivoGal  sign  of  bm» 
daoty  and  bashAiinesB  Our  bteshes  are 
more  frequently  the  reaatt  of  pride  than 
modesty. 

BOARDlNO-fiCHOOJJ.  AplaeewbMa 
^oong  ladies  learn  to  dance,  to  reeetve  and 
write  lovcletten,  and  to  ogle  tbe  mate 
creatures. 

BOASTER,  end  whb  is  despiaed  by 
men  of  sense,  but  respected  by  weak  men* 

BOi/t*.  Atbibirofsrfcst  BCrvtMagaiast 
the  tronblesome  and  ImpeitineBfe  ItfMtens 
our  doors ;  prevents  tbe  babblerfraB«egiiBf 
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BUB 

ta;  kMptmillb«eni«d;  aiiA.lttfet  U  tt 

BON.  MOT.  The  egfMwab^h  is  »  m« 
ir,  what  «vei7  mw  hw  in 

BON  TON.  JtilgBiftaafraHioiiiiodli- 
eourw;  a  nattural  |^oUteB«MJ&expiisislon; 
a  deceaoy  •£  katorloiir;  a  praipcieCy  «f  A»- 
^•itneBt^  vhldi  confonds  aettker  tuASr 
COTdittaiMs  qaaUttoa^titl— ,  *or  panooB.'  It 
enablM  as  to  fael  eqvalljr  what  we  oipe  te 
oOun,  aad  wtat  wv  owe  to  oaiMlftes. 

BOOK8BLLBR.    A  .ami  who  Htm  oa 

tl*e  wit  of  ottMw;  a  ipeeiiaitor  apon  the 

«;uriosiQ^»  and  more  freqaentlj  on  tbo  itiH 

riditj-  of  flM  paMle.    One  maj  My  of  an 

ii$norwl  tootaaltor,  tlMt  ko  Uvei,  in  tha 

midst  of  Ikis  books,  like  an  eoaueh  la  a.  •»• 

*:<      r*?Wo. 

\-%  '    '  BOUDOIR.    Tbe    coquefs    gymnastic 

/^c1iool# 

..       BBAIN.  The  seat  of  all  good  and  ail 

BREAD*  There  is  bat  onewayofpre- 
'  HT  vsntinc;^  tliose  ^rom  revolting  who  want 
.  I  ead— to  give  them  some. 

BRE^UUTAST.  The  son!  of  business: 
affairs  of  play,  of  lore,  of  hoaoar,  all  are 
<*rraaged  at  the  breakfast-table. 

B&BV1ART.  Aboakr^hfehecDlesiastios 
aUaya  «any  with  tbem,  but  which  they 
wilUoglgr  change  fot  «  Maehiarel  wheir 
they  bMoane.  statesmen,  or  for  a  dagger 
when  embulced  in  factions. 

BROXBa*  S^ttonymon  with  elieat  or 
thiet 

BRUTALITY.  The  effect  of  igBoranet, 
inperstition,  misery  and  slavery.  There  is 
a  Btag«i  of  bnttsAity^whith  destroys  tbe  liffs 
-  ef  the  son],  %hiob  becomes  deaf  to  the  voice 
of  coiiseiaiioe»-«ad  Ut»  ne^  ide^  but  that  ef 
obtaining  food* 

BUDOBT.  A'  deMet  and  «rpdl«er  ac- 
««ast,  whidi  Mtfoiit-  are  begiiming>  to  re^ 


h 


CAW 

qaiie  «#  tWir  ministets.  lliethenMMMer 
of  paUio  miseiy  or  prosperity. 

BUIiL.  Apieceof  pai<Ateeat,torwMcll 
is  affxed  a  seal  ef  lead,  bat-wMclrta'fie* 
qneatty  considered  ne  weightier  oa  that  ac« 
coanC. 

BULLETIN.  A  report,  in  which  it  is 
customary  to*  magnify  the  geod^and  diml' 
aiflhtheeril. 

BUSINESS.  Erery  thing  wliich  serve! 
to  fill  the  parse.  To  make  bnshietf^  Is  the 
bnsiBCflS  of  those  who  have  none. 

BUT.  A  particle  vei7  consoliog  to  the 
•elMovtt  of  those  who  are  obUgedto  ealo- 
glae  some  one. 

C. 

CABAL.  A  petty  method  of  accomptish- 
ing  great  things.  An  arf,  which  has  been 
brought  to  perfection  in  our  days,  ondwhich 
is  not  disdafaed  eitb^er  by  policy  or  talent. 
—{Vide  Election— Theatre. 

CABINET.  A  great  manufactory  of  Ini- 
quities.   The  study  of  kings. 

CADirCBUS.  The  attrIbnte.of  Mercury. 
It  opens  tbe  door  of  courts  to  those  who 
choose  to  carry  it. 

CALCULATION.  Tbe  science  most 
generally  cultivated,  because  it  is  tbe  most 
lucrative,  and  can  dispense  with  wit  and! 
study. 

^CALENDAR.  A  time-piece  which  yonffc 
coosolts  with  hope,  mMdle  age  wi^  anxiety, 
and  old  age  widi  alarm. 

CAMELEON.  A  little  animal, very  com« 
tton  in  our  days,  wfae  assumes  ai^  cohrars, 
without  changing  his  nature,  and  to  whom, 
one  change  is  a  transition  towards  aoodier. 

CAMPAIGNS.  The  soldier's  tiths  to 
nobility. 

CANAILLE.  A  term  which  is  very  often 
better  adapted  to  him  who  uses  ft,  than  to 
tboserto  whom  if  k  applied;  A  werd-ranch 
in  use  among  titled  blockheads,  to  denote 
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CAS 
t«efU  SMB.  Tb«  MafdktoiWM  ito  B^, 
Mtfing  a  ocM&mimer come  out, wbo bad  ipokea 
in  faTOor  rf  the  nabllUy,  ••«,  -  We  mutt 
•free  tb»t  tbeie  sure  still  iooie  of  Uie  ct- 
naUle  who  think  veil.** 

CANDIDATE.  A  man  wh»  it  on  the 
road  to  honovn,  and  who  doea  the  mo?t 
baae  and  humble  thinga  to-day,  in  bopea 
that  to-morrow  be  may  gite  bimaelf  aln  of 
tnaolence. 

CANDOUR.  The  quality  of  a  aensibia 
and  just  man,  by  the  elfecU  of  which  rogues 
prosper. 

CA  NNON.  The  only  ktog  who  ezereises 
ttDiVersal  roooarchy. 

CAPACITY.  A  qualWy  almost  useless  in 
*ociety,  for  it  is  not  asked  whether  the  man 
be  at  for  the  place,  but  whether  the  place 
will  suit  the  man. 

CAPITALIST.  A  specukitor  useful  or 
dangerous,  according  aa  his  conscience  is 
more  or  less  elastic. 

CAPRICE.   A  modification  of  tyranny^\ 
with  which  they  reproach  beauty, but  which 
is  practiced  with  equal  success  even  by  ugli- 
ness herself. 
CARESSES.  A  method  of  supplying  what 

one  ought  to  feel,  of  replying  to  what  we  do 
not  belieTe,  and  of  returning  thanks  for 
what  we  do  not  want 

CARDS.  Little  pieces  of  paatf board, 
painted  red  and  black,  for  the  amuieiiiettt 
of  the  idle,  and  the  ruio  of  families. 

CARICATURES.  Epigtaros  expfesMd 
by  pictures. 

CARNAL-MAJI.  One  who  is  so  unfor- 
tunate aa  to  be  made  of  flesh  and  blobd. 
CASTRATO.   A'^rtyr  to  music. 
CASUIST.     A  spiritual  algebraist,  who 
knows  how   to   calculate  and  reduce   to. 
•quatlonathe  fellies  wblch  a  Christian  may 
commit,  and  the  preci»e  extent >e  may  go 
in  iniquity,  without  ilskine  eternal  dunnft- 
tlen. 
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CHA 
CAUTIOUS  MAM.  H*  ta*  a 

ning  then  sense,  seidw  wmUfcy  of 
deace,  otf  soMeptiMe  of  fcteaddUy. 

CELEBRITY.  The  idnBtacaofbetac 
known  to  persons  who  have  aever  seen  yo«  ; 
of  being  inanlted  la  the  newspapeia;  ca^ 
lumnlated  and  deoooaeed  la  public;  and 
pnrcbaaiag,  by  ianuBMcable  raortlficaU- 
ons,  a  life  of  aaziety  and  oneaaiDett,  ia 
the  hopta  of  beiag  spokM  weU  of  aftac 
your  death. 

CELIBACY.  Arery  coaTeoiont  itata 
for  those  who  are  desirous  of  eigoying  tha 
pleasures  of  matrimony  wlthoat  safferiac  Ha 
paina* 

CENSORSHIP  Cof  the  Preas.)  A ayttan 
by  which  our  thoughts  are  put  aader  yia- 
saatioe. 
Quelquefois  dans  Paris,  aa  commii  k  la 

phrase 
Me  dlt :  it  mon  bureau  f  enes  Tons  adresMr 
Sans  ragr^ment  du  roi   tous    oe  poufes 

penser. 
Pour  avoir  de  I'csprit  alies  i  la  poUce; 
Les  fines  y  font  Wea  sans  qu'aucane  ta 

ronglsse; 
Leur  metier  vaut  le  Totre,  11  est  ceat  fola 
plus  donz. 

A  magistrate's  cierk  once  aaid  to  me,  at 
Paris:  come  and  make  appllcatioa  at  my 
ottce,for  yon  cannot  think  without  consent 
of  the  king;  nor  possess  wH  wlthojjt  per- 
mission  of  the  police.  The  prostitutes  blush 
not  to  go  there  for  a  license  to  whore,  and 
their  trade  is  more  profitable  than  yours, 

and  a  hundred  times  more  agreeable. 
CERBERUS.  The  porter  to  a  minister  of 

rta{c— a  ichool-master-a  jealous  husband. 
CRRKMONIOU8  MAN.    One  always 

occupied  with  others,  aad  always  paid  with 

ingratitude. 
CHANCE.  The  god  of  atheists.    A  word 

of  great  importaaee  to  the  ignorant,  who 
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"  Perdutto  e  tutto  il  tempo 
^  Che  in  amar  non  it  spetide," 

Tasso. 
**  All  time  ig  lost 
«  That  is  not  ^ent  in  love.'* 


NAPOLEON. 


See'stthou  yon  rock  that  rears  its  awful  form, 

And  points  majestic  still  to  heaven  its  spire; 

Though  round  its  base  the  tempest  vainly  storm, 

Yet  doth  it  calmly  and  sublime  aspire, 

The  theme  of  poets  lays,  and  minstrels  lyre. 

So  stands  Napoleon  io  fair  history's  page. 

So  long  shall  stand  while  burns  th'  etherial  fire : 

The  gU)ry,  dread,  and  wonder  of  his  age. 

The  conqueror  of  the  world,  the  mystery  of  the  sage. 


The  present  agre,  though  sufficiently  willing  to  do 
justice  to  the  habits  of  Napoleon,  now  that  death  has 
removed  him  from  this  bustling-  scene,  is  j^et  tiot  the 
proper  period  to  depict  his  character,  his  policy,  his 
ri5e,  his  career,  and  his  downfall,  as  hereafter,  they 
will  be  transmitted  to  posterity.  The  living,  who 
judged  ill  of  him  from  his  actions,  or  adored  him  from 
his  personal  qualities,  and  his  extraordinary  career, 
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4T8  Napoleon. 

are  yet  too  prejudiced  to  judge  of  him  impartially. 
It  will,  indeed,  be  a  difficult  task  for.any  one  who  shall 
undertake  it,  to  exhibit  Napoleon  and  his  actions  in 
their  true  point  of  view.  So  many  varied  and  op- 
posing qualities  unite  in  him,  that  it  will  be  hard  to 
say,  whether  he  was  or  was  not  a  tyrant;  whether  he. 
was  most  inclined  to  despotism  or  freedom  ;  whether 
he  was  loved  or  detested  by  his  subjects ;  public  spi- 
rited, or  selfish;  ambitious,  or  forced  into  wars;  whe- 
ther he  was  elected  by  the  people  to  power,  or  placed 
there  by  his  unruly  soldiers;  whether  he  possessed  the 
common  feelings  of  humanity,  or  was  ruled  altogether 
by  a  cold  and  calculating  policy ;  whether  his  encoa«> 
ragement  of  the  arts  and  sciences  was  false,  fleeting, 
hollow,  or  from  a  real  desire  to  promote  their  true  in* 
terests,  and  whether  he  is  more  entitled  to  the  execra- 
tions or  blessings  of  mankind  ?  Such  are  a  few  of  the 
important  questions  that  the  historian  of  Napoleon 
will  have  to  decide  upon,  and  from  their  incongruities 
draw  a  fair  and  perfect  picture.  Napoleon  is  as  mocli 
a  phenomenon  as  a  man,  as  he  was  as  a  conqueror,  and 
sets  at  defiance  all  theory,  or  preconceived  systems. 
As  a  conqueror,  he  will  rank  with  Alexander  of  Mace* 
don  and  Julius  Caesar  in  history,  and  will  be  more 
renowned  for  his  military,  than  his  civil  poliey.  He 
rose  to  power,  as  it  was  said  of  Augustus,  neither  by 
election,  usurpation,  or  conquest,  but  by  a  mixture  of 
the  three.  He  rose  from  the  lowest  ranks  of  the  peo- 
ple, to  sovereign  power :  and  though  his  government, 
in  its  spirit,  was  essentially  republican,  yet  there  can 
be  no^oubi  but  that  he  wished  to  be  the  founder  of 
new  dynasties  and  thrones,  and  to  combat  against  the 
freedom  of  the  age.  He  humbled  tho  old  monarchies . 
to  his  feet,  he  raised  them  up,  formed  alliances  with, 
ajid  was  finally  overthrown  by  them.  He  rose  with 
the  words  "  liberty  and  equality''  in  his  mouth,  and 
these  were  the  rallying  cry  of  his  enemies  when  he  fell. 
He  soug^ht  to  aggrandise  himself  an^  his  fjamily  by 
riches,  titles^  and  power,  yet  was  the  projector  of  new 
roads^new  canals,  new  harbours,  new  Jaws,  and  every 
thing  that  could  add  to  the  accommodation  of  his  sub- 
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Napoleon  479 

J€cU.  His  ambition,  though  Qncircomscrib^d*  was,  at 
h6  says,  of  a  cold  nature,  and  he  fought  not  like  the 
son  of  Ammon,  for  glory,  nor  like  Julius,  to  attain 
power  and  a  name.  He  was  a  mixture  of  the  good  and 
bad  qualities  of  both ;  for 

The  force  of  nature  could  no  farther  go. 
To  make  a  third,  she  joined  the  oth^r  two. 

He  united  the  romantic  enthusiasm  of  Alexander,  with 
ifae  cautious  policy  of  Julius :  he  partook  of  the  hasty 
spirit  of  the  former,  and  was  not  free  from  the  hesita- 
tion of  the  latter.  Caesar  hesitated  to  pass  the  Rubicon, 
which  Napoleon  would  not  have  done,  nor  would 
Alexander.  Ceesar  hesitated  to  assume  the  name  qf 
Emperor,  when  he  poseessed  the  power,  and  thus  fell 
a  prey  to  the  conspirators.  Napoleon  hesitated, 
when  fortune  seemed  adverse,  and  thus  hastened  his 
own  fate.  There  is  one  point  in  which  Napol^oj^ . 
and  He  of  Rome  assimilate  remarkably,  and  that  is 
the  promptitude  with  which  theylook  advantage  of 
casual  circumstances,  ever  ready  to  profit  by  that  tide 
in  the  affairs  of  men,  which  taken^at  the  flood,  leads 
on  \o  fortune. '  Both  restless  in  their  elevation,  and 
uniting  the  manners  of  the  plain  citizen,  with  tlie 
magnificence  of  Emperors,  they  fell,  the  one  by  his 
friends,  the  other  by  his  over  reaching  ambition.  Na-.^ 
poleon  was  a  disbeliever  in  human  principles,  he 
thought  all  men  actuated  by  their  own  selfish  inter- 
ests, and  thus  he  had  no  one  lo  rely  upon  in  the  hour 
of  adversity  He  was  a  believer  in  days  and  desti- 
nies, and  fortunate  times,  and  seasons,  which  pre- 
sent many  remarkable  coincidences  in  ^\e  period  of 
his  career.  No  one  will  doubt  his  military  genius— 
as  superior  to  those  of  his  contemporaries ;  no  one  will 
deny  that  he  possessed  talents^  of  the  highest  order. 
His  mind  he  could  adapt  to  the  greatest,  and  to  the 
minutest  aSairs  ;  he  could  plan  a  conquest  or  an  opera 
ballet,  with  the  same  ease  and  vivacity.  He  was  tem-. 
perate  in  his  personal  indulgencies ;  omitting  nothing 
which  could  insure  or  extend  his  power,  he  was  plain 
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amidst  his*  maopniflceuce,  and  in  the  splendour  of  a 
court,  was  least  distioguisbed  by  the  richness  of  his  ap- 
parel. Tbe  beginning  and  end  of  lus  career,  were 
equally  romantic ;  his  campaign  into  Italy,  and  bis  ex* 
pedition  from  Elbato'Paris,  were  well  calculated  to 
excite  the  enthusiasm  of  his  followers.  He  could  dis- 
criminate hetween  men,  better^  perhaps,  than  any  who 
preceded  him,  reducing  into  practice  the  reveries  of 
philosophers.  He  had  the  superlative  art  of  attaching 
all  who  beheld  Itini  to  his  cause,  as  some  animals  pos- 
sess the  power  of  infatuating  their  victims.  It  wa& 
impossible  to  gaze  on  him  without  emotion,  and  to  see 
the  child  of  fame  and  of  history — him  that  was  to  ex- 
cite, to  the  latest  generation,  the  applause  and  won- 
der of  the  world.  His  reign  will  be  remembered  as 
the  appearance  of  a  comet,  splendid,  magnificent, 
awful,  and  rare,  which  -men  contemplate  with'  mixed 
feelings  of  devotion  and  fear ;  adoring  the  celestial 
^u'aii^er^  yet  dreading  its  too  near  approximation. 
He  will  deserve  the  thanks  of  every  friend  of  freedom, 
because  he  unmasked  the  native  baseness  of  the 
powers  that  be,  showed  the  facility  with  which  they 
might  be  overthrown,  the  supremacy  of  intellect, 
and  with  what  energy  men  can  struggle  for  liberty. 
They  will  sympathize  with  his  fate,  because  he  was 
overthrown  by  worse  and  contemptible  tyrants ;  be- 
cause with  him  were  allied  the  principles  of  happiness, 
of  security,  and  of  freedom,  against  the  common 
opfSressors  of  the  earth.  He  might  have  been  the 
greatest  man  that  ever  lived,  but  he  preferred  being 
the  most  astonishing  and  brilliant:  he  might  have  an- 
nihilated those  tyrannies  and  old  systems  which  now 
vex  mankind  by  their  ignorance,  as  much  as  by  their 
oppression,  and  been  known  only  as  the  common 
benefactor  of  his  species.  He  swerved  betwixt  the 
people  and  their  old  rulers,  he  trusted  more  to  the 
latter  than  to  the  former,  and  his  exile  and  death  will 
remain  jis  a  warning  in  future,  never  to  trust  t^  tbe  ge- 
nerosity of  feudal  tyrants.  His  death  has  4'emoved 
much  of  the  prejudice  that  was  excited  against  him, 
and  on.  the  whole,  though   his  talents  and  energies 
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were  thus  directed,  he  was  more  entitled  to  our  ap- 
plause than  execration,  and  in  this  light  we  think  his- 
tory will  regard  him. 


SOME  REMARKS  UPON  MARRIAGE. 

Marriage  being  the  port  or  haven  at  which  most 
of  the  sons  and  daughters  of  Eve  design  to  toach 
sooner  or  later,  'tis  no  wonder  tbat  people  are  univer- 
sally curious  to  know  how  Ihk  ticklish  ceremony  is 
performed  in  other  conn  tries.  We  find  here  at  home, 
that  the  Grst  place  in  ,thc  coiimion  prayer-book  that 
young  maidens' generally  dip  in,  is  the  service  of  matri- 
mony. I  once  knew  a  raw  girl,  that  could  readily 
make  all  the  responses  in  tliat  office  before  she  could. 
answer  to  one  question  in  her  catechism  ;  which  occa- 
sioned her  father,  who  was  a  grave  old  gentleman,  to 
wish  that  those  of  her  sex  w^ould  take  as  much  care 
to  prepare  themselves  for  their  latter,  as  for  their  first 
end.     For  so  it  proves  to  many  of  therri. 

It  has  been  frequently  said,  that  marriage  .and  hang- 
ing go  by  destiny  ;  but  for  my  part,  I  am  no  predesti- 
narian,  neither  do  I  believe,  with  the  rest  of  the 
world,  that  matches  are  made  in  heaven,  any  more 
than  I  believe  that  all  oxen  are  bought  arid  sold  there, 
before  they  come  to  Smithfield  Market.  But  though 
I  am  no  admirer  of  destiny,  as  Israd  before,  yet  I  would 
not  have  any  one  to  infer  from  thence,  ikj^tl  believe 
there  is  no  manner  of  resemblance  between  hanging 
and  marrying:  for  hanging,  with  reverence  be  it  spo- 
ken, as  well  as  marrying,  is  performed  by  tying  a 
knot,  which  death  only  dissolves  ;  and  they  agree  too 
in  this  particular,  that  all  civilized  countries  have  dif- 
ferent fashions  in  the  one,  as  well  as  the  other.  And 
since  thelfew  Marriage  Act,  the  resemblance  is  still 
greater,  for  the  names  of  those  unhappy  persons  about 
to  be  tied  or  tried,  are  stuck  upon  the  Old  Bailey  and 
the  church  doors,  and  sad  are  the  lamentations  for  the 
S  S3 

Digitized  by  CjOOQ  IC 


485t  Remarks  on  Marriage. 

unfortunate.  Furthermore,  a  priest  and  his  assJBtant 
finish  both  ceremonies,  and  the  prayer-book  is  as  useful 
to  the  one  as  the  other. 

The  Roman  Catholics  make  a  sacrament  of  marri? 
age,  and  in  consequence  of  that  notion,  pretend  it  con- 
fers grace.  The  Protestant  divines  don't  carry  matters 
so  high,  but  they  say  this^  ought  to  be  understood  in  a 
qualified  sense :  and  that  marriage  so#far  confers  grace, 
as,  generally  speaking,  it  confers  repentance^  which  ' 
every  body  knows,  is  a  step  to  grace. 

It  must  be  confei^sed  on  all  hands,  that  marria^^  is 
the  most  serious  action  that  man  can  engage  in,  and 
therefore  we  ought  to  think  of  it,  as  we  do  of  our 
latter  end,  with  fear  and  trembling.  For  this  reason, 
I  can't  endure  to  hear  people  cast  their  ill-natured 
ipite  upon  so  holy  an  ordinance.  If  it  is  a  man's  good 
fortune  to  meet  with  a  good  wife,  he  ought  to  date* 
Iiis  happiness  in  this  world  from  that  very  moment,  aLd 
if  she  proves  not  as  he  desires,  he  ought  to  look  over 
the  catalogue  of  his  sins,  and  interpret  it  as  a  visitation, 
or  at  least  to  take  it  patiently.  For  my  part,  re- 
commend me  to  that  gentleman,  who,  having  mar- 
ried a  lady  of  extraordinary  capacity,  never  com- 
plained of  his  fate,  or  made  his  spouse  uneasy,  but 
honestly  thanked  God,  that  now  he  had  a  hole  to 
put  his  head  in. 

The  ladiesthat  read  a  book  called  Marriage  Ceremo- 
nies, will  find  sufficient  reason  to  thank  providence  that 
they  were  born  in  'so  good-natured  an  island  as 
our's  is,  where  the  preliminaries  to  marriage  are  no- 
thing near  so  morose  and  severe  as  they  are  in  some 
places  in  the  world.  To  give  an  instance  of  this^our 
author  of  the  Marriage  Ceremonies  tells  us,  in  page  51. 
"  Among  the  Sabrians  (rn  sort  of  mongrel  Christians, 
who  live  on  the  confines  of  Persia,  next  Turkey,)  the 
parties  meeting  at  church,  the  minister  makes  the 
bride  swear  before  the  women  that  she  is  a  virgin."  As 
ill  an  opinion  as  the  world  unjustly  entertains  of  our  fe- 
males, I  am  very  well  satisfied  that  there  are  about  forty 
thoiisand  conscientious  wives,  within  the  bills  of  morr 
tality,  that  would  have  lost  all,  before  they  woulcthave 
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taken  so  rash  and  in^naVing  an  oath:  How  is  it  pos« 
sible  that  a  woman  should  positively  swear  to  an 
imaginary  thing,  which  may  be  lost,  (the  lord  knows 
bow,)  between  sleeping  and  waking?  This  I  am 
sure  of,  that  no  husband  was  a  jot  the  securer  for  pre- 
scribing those  arbitrary  and  unlawful  oaths. 

Yet  as  great  a  hardship  as  this  may  seem  to  be,  it  is 
nothing  in  compa^isan  of  hardships  practised  in  some 
countries,  even  after  the  nuptial  ceremonies  are  per- 
formed. Thus  we  find  in  the  same  book,  p.  42. 
*'  That  among  the  Greeks,  if  the  vvomen  find  in  the 
bed  the  next  day  any  sign  of  a  lost  virginity,  they 
make  a  great  feast;  but  wh^re  that  is  wanting,  they 
say  nothing,  the  bridegroom  sending  back  the  bride 
to  her  relations."  The  same  inhuman  custom  is  ob- 
served among  the  Moors,  the  Persians,  by  the  Spani- 
ards, and  by  the  Jews  in  Barbary. 

As  for  the  latter  I  don't  wonder  at  it,  to  find  such 
usage  among  them,  because  they  were  a  stiff-necked 
people,  that  always  were  demanding  signs  and  tokens  ; 
nor  among  infidels  and  Mahomedans ;  but  that  any 
Christians,  that  are  happily  freed  from  the  Levitical 
bondage,  should  still  hanker  after  the  old  superstiti- 
ous leaven,  is  a  matter  of  the  greatest  astonishment  to 
me.  I  cannot  but  reflect  with  horror,  how  many  la- 
dies in  England,  that  now  live  comfortably  with  their 
'  husbands,  and  are  blessed  with  a  numerous  issue,  had 
been  shamefully  discarded  and  sent  home,  if  ever 
such  an  unrighteous  fashion  as  this  had  got  among  us. 
It  seems  to  argue  a  great  deal  of  cruelty  in  the  men, 
that  they  should  relish  no  pleasure,  but  what  comes 
at  the  expence  of  their  dearest  consorts.  But  it  is  my 
daily  prayer,  that  providence  will  protect  the  freeborn 
women  of  England  from  such  bloody-minded  hus- 
i>ands. 

;  But  though  the  greater  part  of  the  world  is  so  ev- 
oe^ively  fond  of  virginity,  yet  we  find  there  are  some 
people  that  have  other  notions  of  things.  Our  said 
author,  p.  SS,  acquaints  us,  **  That  when  one  of  Cau- 
Qhin  marries,  whosoever  he  is,  he  may  not  lie  with  his 
bride  the  first  night,  but  is  obliged  to  give  her  to  a  Brach- 
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man,  who  lies  with  her ;  and  that  they  believe  this  to 
be  a  favour,  and  a  good  omen."  I  hope  the  parishes  in 
this  country  are  not  of  a  large  extent,  otherwise,  the 
priest  has  more  work  upon  bis  hands  than  he  will  go 
through  with,  unless  he  keeps  a  curate  or  two  to  relieve 
him  when  marriages  come  in  thick.  The  holder^-forthof 
our  Evangelical  conventicles  affect  to  be  thought  great 
pains-takers,  and  really  deserve  the  name  ;  ior  their 
bands  will  testify  for  them,  both  in  the  dog-days,  and 
out  of  the  dog-days,  that  they  sweat  exceedingly  in 
their  labour  of  love.  But,  alas!  what  is  tliis,  when 
considered  in  the  same  place  with  the  drudgery  that 
these  priests  undergo  in  their  ministry.  1  liavc  often 
wondered  that  the  Popish  clergy  who  stand  up  so  stiGly^ 
for  the  divine  right  of  first  fruits,  do  not  flock  in  shoals 
to  this  kingdom,  which  voluntarily  pays  such  an  ex- 
traordinary tribute  to  the  church. 

But  customs  vary  in  diiferent  countries  :  for  our  au- 
thor says,  that  in  Pegu,  *'  the  king,  and  these  of  the 
greatest  quality,  lie  not  the  first  night  with  their  wives, 
but  admit  others,  and  pay  those  bountifully  that  will 
give  themselves  the  trouble."  With  all  due  r^verence^ 
to  our  women  be  it  spoken,  I  humbly  conceive,  that 
one  half  at  least  of  the  married  men  in  this  kingdom,  if 
they  will  speak  their  minds  fully,  must  do  their  wives 
this  justice,  as  to  own,  that  they  saved  ihem  tiiis  por- 
ter's drudgery,  as  a  monarch,  not  inferior  to  Solomon 
for  wisdom,  rightly  called  it.  Our  neighbours  of  Scot- 
land, before  they  came  to  be  civilized,  used  to  lie  the 
first  night  with  the  brides  oftheir vassals: but  now  they 
have  flung  up  such  a  troublesome  piece  of  state,  and 
make,  their  tenants  drudge  for  themselves. 

^  In  Muscovy,  as  our  author  says,  they  take  a  wife 
without  seeing  her  once,  or  knowing  her  defects,  which 
is  some wliat  hard.  Heaven  be  praised,  that  her^Hn 
England,  we  are  not  forced  to  buy  a  pig  in  a  poke ; 
nay,  there  are  some  married  men  in  the  world,  tha^ 
were  as  intimately  acquainted  with  their  wives  before 
marriage  as  ever  they  were  after.  See.  now  what  it 
is  to  live  under  a  free  government,  and  to  have  Magna 
Charta  and  the  Habeas  Corpus  Act  on  our  side. 
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And,  iDdeedy  in  our  time  virg^Inity  is  not  reckoned  sach 
a  pirecious  oommodity,  for  the  head  of  the  charch  has 
always  had  a  stronger  predilection  for  married  women 
and  widows,  than  for  young-  virgins.  But  this  is,  no 
doubt,  a  cunning"  stroke  of  policy,  for  the  consequences 
are  too  awful  to  think  of,  should  his  gracious  m  ■  ■ 
ever  attempt  to  storm  (to  him)  one  of  those  iuac- 
cessible  fortresses.  For  the  Itard  labour  required,  will 
sometimes  bring  on  the  death  of  fat  elderly  gentlemen, 
who  will  expire  in  the  most  delightful  way  that  death 
can  come,  but  who  would  not  venture,  knew  they  the 
dangers  to  be  encountered. 

To  conclude  these  reflections,  it  is  my  hearty  adtice, 
that  all  unmarried  persons  would  choose  themselves 
a  spouse  the  first  opportunity,  in  order  to  recruit  those 
numbers  that  have  been  destroyed  in  the  wars,  and  not 
sUiTer  their  riaiiig  talents  to  be  buried  in  a  napkin, 
for  which  they  must  severely  answer  one  day.  And  as 
for  those  that  are  married,  the  best  way  they  can  do, 
as  I  presume,  is  to  live  as  easy  as  they  can  ;  and  fol- 
lowing the  good  counsel  of  Hobson  the  carrier,  so  to 
manage  themselves  as  not  to  tire  before  their  journey's 
end. 

T.  B.  . 


Or   the  Life,  Adventures,   Amours,  Intrigues,   ai\(t 
Eccentricities  0/ Gregory  Griffin. 

(Continued  from  page  394 J 

CHAPTER  V. 

We  left  OUT  hero  at  that  interesting  period,  w^hen 
Madame  St.  Clair,  terrified  by  the  loudness  of  the 
storm,  had  rushed  to  seek  protection  in  his  arms. 
The  volume  he  had  been  perusing*,  the  excitement  of 
his  passions,  the  time  of  the  night,  one  would  have 
thought^  would  have  prompted  him  to  take  advantago 
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of  the  situMioQ  of  Madame  St.  Clair,  and  iodolge  biiii* 
ftelf  in  the  most  sensual  and  delightful  o£  all  pleasures'. 
Yet  there  is  something  so  repulsive,  even  to  the  most 

.  debauched  of  sensualists,  in  the  woman  making  the 
first  advances  to  love,  that  Gregory,  bashful  and  inno- 
cent, and  forming  purer  models  in  his  imagination  of 
the  sex,  was  strangely  perplexed  at  this  conduct  of 
Madame  St.  Clair.  Had  it  been  any  one  else,. his  pas- 
sion would  have  overpowered  him ;  but,  as  it  was, 
love  appeared  disgusting  and  repulsive.  Of  Madame 
St.  Clair,  he  had  formed  filial  ideas;  he  loved  her,  in- 
deed, but  it  was  the  love  of  a  child  for  its  mother:  a 
love  that  \von1d  have  regarded  as  pollution,  i^ny  closer 
connexion.  He  held  her  in  his  arms  till  she  had  re- 
covered from  the  fainting  fit;  and  then,  placing  her  on 
a  chair  by  the  bed-side,  begged  to  know  the  cause  of 
this  extraordinary  illness.  The  love  of  women  u 
strong,  wl).  a  onco  tljeir  mind  is  settled  on  its  object; 
their  hatred  is  equally  strong,  and  approximates  closely 
to  love.  Madame  St.  Clair,  finding  that  she  had  failed 
in  her  object,  detested  him  now  as  violently  %sshe  had 
once  loved  him.  The  conflict  of  contending  emotions 
was  too  much  for  her;  the  anguish  of  disappointed 
passion  was  too  strong  for  her  intellects ;  and  she  re- 
lapsed  suddenly  into  a  convulsive  fit,  which  was  the 
cause  of  serious  alarm  to  Gregory.  He  sprinkled  her 
face  with  water — took  her  to  the  window,  which  he 
threw  up  for  air — and,  when  she  seemed  to  be  recover- 
ing, carried  her  to  her  own  bed-room*  *He  soothed 
her,  but  she  spurned  him  from  her:  he  addressed  het 

•  in  the  most  endearing  language,  yet  he  was  unable  to 
appease  her  wrath.  Oh,  Love!  how  capricious  art 
thou  l-r-how  completely  thou  makest  us  poor  mortals, 
alternately,  thy  sport  and  thy  delight !  How  unfortu- 
nate that  man,  otherwise  so  "violent,  is  sometimes  un- 
able to  grj.tify  that  longiftg  which  is  the  end  of  our  ex- 
istence. The  means  which  Madame  St.  Clair  had  takea 
to  undo^mine  the  principles  of  Gregory,  had  succeed,ed, 
but  she  was  disappointed  when  she  came  to  reap  the 
harvest.  His  love  for  Amelia  now  burned  more  impe- 
tuous than  ever;  he  disregarded  those  ties  with  which 
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mttnr^r  years  have  incnmbered  the  matriaionial  con- 
tract and — and  he  revelled,  in  imagination,  in  the  en- 
joymeM  of  that  illicit  love — more  exquisite,  becanse  it 
vas  unlawful — sweeter,  because  it  was  stolen,  and  fot- 
bidden.  It  was  then  that  he  first  began  to  suspect, 
that  all  virtue  and  honour,  among  women,  were  only 
appearances — that  i^l  principle,  among  men,  was  but 
a  mask — and  that,  as  the  world  was  divided  into 
slaves  and  enslavers,  he  would  unite  himself  to  the 
strongest,  and  the  oppressive  party.  What  is  religion 
said  he,  but  an  imposition  to  terrify  men?.  What  are 
morals,  but  masks  for  the  rich  to  gratify  their  vicious 
incTinatioos  ?  What  is  virtue,  said  he,  with  Brutus, 
but  an  empty  name  ?  What  are  laws,  but  a  robbery  of 
the  poor,  and  protection  of  the  great.  No  wonder  if 
an  enquiring  and  intelligent  mind,  like  thatofOre- 
^ory,  who  had  seen  men  but  through  the  medium  of 
be>oks,  who  had  read  the  exclamations  of  philosophers 
against  society ;  and  who  knew  something  of  the  de- 
pravity which  history  e:xhibits  on  its  pages,  should  ' 
entertain  such  dangerous  opinions.  His  mind  was  in  this 
state,  when  Madame  St.  Clair  burst  into  (he  room,  and 
filled  with  thoughts  of  Amelia,  which  accounts  for  the 
coolness  with  which  he  met  her  advances.  He  thought 
o^  the  blooming  Amelia,  ripe  for  the  enjoyment  of  man, 
and  he  judged  rightly,  that  two  novices  in  love  expe- 
rience pleasures  unknown  to  the  old  practitioner.  Al- 
luring as  was  Amelia,  he  regarded  her  v/ith  none  of 
^hose  virtuous  emotions  which  he  had  formerly  indulged 
in,  but  as  a  victim  of  his  pleasures,  formed  for  the  en- 
joyment of  man.  He  was  now  in  a  cr'^ieal  state,  he 
bad  to  encounter  the  anger  of  Madame  St.  Clair,  and 
to  keep  watch  over  his  passion  for  Amelia.  Madame 
St.  Clair  did  not  fail  to  misrepresent  this  affair  to  father 
Baldini ;  she  told  him,  that  his  pupil  had  manifested 
the  most  unruly  desires  towards  her,  and  that  so  onre- 
served  was  be  in  his  propensity  to  lose,  that  he  was 
actually  formiag  a  scheme  to  seduce  a  young  creature 
to  his  illicit  pleasures.  The  good  father,  who  was,  in 
regard  to  the  appearances  of  virtue,  a  true  Jesuit,  was 
alarmed^  le»t  bis  pupil  should  commit  himself,  and  tbas 
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Mog  scandal  apon  the  canse  he  bad  espoused.  Takmi^ 
the  first  opporlunity  to  be  alone  witb  Gregory,  be  in- 
formed him  of  the  sospicions  that  ^ere  entertained 
ligainst  him.    My  dear  boy,  said   he,  your  talents  and 
your  indtistr)^  have  gained  my  approbation,  and  I  have 
Ibrmed  high  hopes  of  your  usefulness  to  the  church, 
and  to  our  holy  order.     I  am  aware  that  the  path  in* 
tended  for  you  is  a  tedious  and  unpleasant  one  for  youth. 
I  know,  that  at  your  age,  the  passions  of  men  are  the 
most  violent,  and  that  you  begin  to  feel  those  incUna« 
tions  for  the  softer  sex,  which  it  i»  very  natural  for  all 
to  feel.    Yet  there  is  a  difference  between  you  and  tfae^ 
rest  of  the  world,  which  renders  it  necessary  for  yoa 
to  appear  that  which  you  are  not-^to  exclaim  against 
those  vices  you  practice  yourself,  and  thus  you  tvill  be 
enabled  to  gratify  your  inclinations  to  their  utmost  ex« 
tent.     You  will  find,  that   the  professors  of  religion 
possess  advantages  iu  their  intercourse  with   the  sex, 
superior  even  to   the   redoubted  mililaire,    AVe  are 
protected  Uy  our  profession  from  tf.e  indignation  of 
men  ;  oiir  holy  character  lulls  suspicion;  the  weakness 
and  vanity  of  vromen  are  gratified  by  ilie  love  of  the 
messengers  of  God  ;  and  we  can  speak  syiiibolicallyof 
the  delights  of  love,  of  the  raptures  which  the  CJiiurch, 
as  the  bride  of  Jesus,   receives  in  his  arms.     We  can 
dwell  on  the  love  of  God,   quote  from   the  Canticles 
those   amorous  and  equivocal  expressions,  which  the 
male  devotee  regards  not,  but  which  sink  deep  in  the 
hearts  of  women.    Love,  the  most  boisterous,  the  most 
sensual,  and  the  most  refined,  are  all  well  pourtrayed 
in  scripture,  and  can  be  adapted  to  every  constitution 
|ind    temperament.     By  confession,    we  know  their 
weaknesses  and  foibles;  to  us,  the  most  secret  recesses 
are  throvrn  open  ;  and,  should  we  ever  be  negligent, 
and  cause  even  a  shadow  of  suspicion,  we  have  only  to 
brand  him  a.<  an  infidel  who  should  express  his  senti- 
ments, and  thu&  terrify  the  credtilods,  and  alarin  the 
true  k^eliever.    Such  are  a  few  of  the  advantages  which 
the  clerical  character  possesses  above   all  other  pro* 
fessions.     With  you  1  shall  deal  plainly,  my  dear  boy, 
sad  expect  my  candour  to  be  met  by  an  equal  degree 
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of  snieerity  on  yonr  part.  Yoo  musi  have  se^n,  in  your 
little  experience,  that  the  gratification  of  the  sensual 
appetites  is  the  first  and  supreme  pleasure  of  man. 
That  man  never  lived  yet  who  could  resist  their  in- 
fluence; all  have  done  homage  to  the  omnipotent 
god  of  pussion.  Yet  the  pursuit  of  these  pleasures  is 
attended  with  a  degree  of  trouble,  pain,  and  vexation, 
that  damps  the  hopes  of  many  a  bold  gallant,  and 
emasculates,  if  I  may  so  say,  his  manly  courage,  sink- 
ing him  to  a.  tame  member  of  society.  Should  the  gal- 
lant succeed  in  his  amours,  should  he  revel  to  satiety  in 
the  arms  of  hallowed  beauty,  how  many  dangers  must 
he  previously  encounter :  how  many  more  will  after- 
wards stare  him  in  the  face,  assailing  his  reputation 
and  his  life,  and  years  of  sorrow  will  succeed  often  to 
one  short  but  doiicions  hour  of  enjoyment.  The 
starched  prude,  and  the  stern  moralist  will  condemn 
him  ;  the  devotee  will  exclaim  against  the  wickedness 
of  the  age;  the  priesthood  will  hurl  anathemas  against 
him :  his  enemies  will  rejoice  at  what  they  consider  to 
be  his  failings;  connexion  and  kindred  will  treat  him 
as  a  stranger;  and  he  will  become  as  an  alien  and  an 
outlaw  in  the  prime  of  his  youth,  and  in  the  land  that 
gave  him  birth.  Yes,  the  priesthood  alone,  of  all 
classes  of  society,  can  enjoy  the  full  fruition  o^  love, 
without  the  penalties  attache(j,  they  alone  can  ta^te 
the  honey,  and  not  feel  the  sting.  Credulity  will  ever 
have  its  followers,  I  may  say,  victims.  The  husband, 
vOr  father,  when  once  they  look  with  reverence  upon 
-a  man  as  the  representative  of  the  deity,  find  it  diflli* 
.  cult  to  judge  his  actions  by  the  test  of  other  men.  This 
isour  strong  hold.  In  our  holy  profession,  the  men 
kneel  to  the  Virgin,  the  women  invoke  the  saints. 
Their  devotion  is  a  sublimated  love,  raised  to  the 
highest  possible  state  of  excitement,  and  in  which  they 
soon  find  their  weakness,  and  their  need  of  assistance 
from  man.  Even  in  the  heretic,  or  reformed  churches, 
this  is  not  forgotten  :  the  operation  of  the  holy  spirit 
of  love  is-  their  grand  theme,  and  their  principal  fol- 
lowers are  the  women.  Our  churches  resort  to  cere- 
monies, and  the  paintings,  the  music, the  incense;  the 
Bam.  Mag.  ^o.Xh  2T 
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dense  light  fttreamiDg  from  heaven,  serve  the  doable 
purpose  of  cbainiDgilowiithereMOfi,  and  ofreDdering- 
the  devotees  subservient  to  our  private  or  poblie  ac- 
commodatioii.  In  your  whole  life,  keep  this  in  mind, 
never  to  hazard  your  reputation  for  your  pleasures^;  a]l 
means  are  lawful  that  tend  to  the  glory  of  Ood ;  and 
thus,  in  your  amonrous  pursuits,  you  wilt  have  the  sa- 
ti8faction,if  you  are  a  conscientious  man,  of  knowing, 
that  you  are  at  once  propagating  the  Gospel  and  your 
own  species— ^advancing  th^  cause  of  the  Church — 
and  gratifying  your  own  desires.  This  is  the  ^umviun 
bonum  of  human  policy." 

(To  be  continued  J 


LONDON  HELLS  EXPOSED; 

In  the  History  of  the  Hon.  F.  Haphazard  and  Miss 
Harriet  Syren, 


They  died  in  the  blaze  of  their  fam^.— Bcrns. 


Thb  companion  that  the  Honourable  F.  Haphazard 
had  met  with  at  the  Rouge  et  Noir  table,  was  one  of  that 
species  of  adv^toturers  Which  are  only  found  in  great 
cities,  and  pass  for  gentlemen  among  m^ti  oi  hppQur  as 
they  are  termed,  but  for  black-legs  with  all  honest 
men.  He  was  initiated  in  all  the  craft  and  mystery  of  ^ 
the  gaming  table,  and  seemed  intended  by  nature  for 
an  adept  at  gambling.  Beneatk  a  squooth  and  qnrufljed 
surface,  he  could  conceal  the  most  violent  and  disgust- 
ing-passions ;  he  could  lose  all  he  possessed  in  the 
w6rld,  and  be  calm  as  a  philosopher ;  he  cobld  ruin  his 
friend)  and  acquire  thousands  b;  a  throw  of  the  dice, 
the  turn  of  a  card,  or  the  revolution  of  a  ball,  and  yet 
view  his  success  with  indifference.  Affable  equally  in 
the  height  of  his  prosperity,  and  in  the  depth  of  his  ad- 
versity, he  neyer  odended  the  pride  of  men  of  moreen- 
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thusia8tIe{>as&ioDS^-^ea  -who*  were  not  so  indiffereni  to 
the  loss  or  acquis! tian  of  ihii  world's  *  geods.  By  this 
prudent  and  steady  .oonductj  he  found  friends  where- 
ever  be  went ;  a  winning  address  ensured  him  the  good 
opinion  of  the  fair  sex^  and  thus  he  became  really  more  - 
dangerous  to  society  fi?om  the  valuable  talents  he  pos- 
sessed. Without  being  iuflurenced  by  religion  he  did 
not  despise  it,  and  steered  a  middle  course  between  the 
devotee  and  the  infidel,  equally  pleasing  to.  both.  He 
was  now  in  the  thirty -third  year  of  his  age;  the  bey- 
day  of  youth  was  over ;  and  he  found  himself  pendulat- 
ing in  society,  without  any  prospect  of  settling  in  life ; 
enjoying  wealth,  yet  possessed  of  no  property.  He 
was  on  the  look  out  (oc  one-  with  more  money  than 
wit,  and  such  he  found  in  the  Honpurable  Frederick 
haphazard.  Alone,  our  cunning  sbafper  began  the 
conversation,  by  rernarkiDg  what  enormo4is  sums  Mr. 
Haphazard  must  have  spent  since  his  father's  death ,-^ 
Yes,  a  few  thousands ;  treating- it  as  a  matter  of  rndif- 
ference,  replied  the  hon.  gent,  hounds,  horses^  and  '^o- 
men  cannot  be  supported  on  trifles.  Mr.  Lowe,  for  such 
was  the  sharper's  .name,  wishing  to  avoid  alluding  to 
the  difficulties  IVir,  Haphazard  might  have  brought 
himself  into,  remarked,  that  a  man  of  fashion  was  ne- 
cessarily subject  to  great  ezpences;  and  was  often 
made  a  tool  of  by  men  of  more  enterprise^^nd  without 
fortune.  Mr.  Haphaisard  thea  proceeded  to  inform  his 
friend  of  the  elate  of  his  affairs ;  and  concluded  by  say- 
ingi  ^hat  he  would  jgiiii  In  any  honourable  scheme  by 
which  hi$  fortune  might  be  retrieved,  and  he  be  enabled 
support  his  proper  style  in  life. 

Behold,  at  length,  thia  sprig  of  British  nobility,  the 
proprietor  pf  a  gambling  house ;  passing  his  name  for 
the  furnjshiJQg  and,  fitting  it  out  in  a  requisite  manner. 

The  agreeqoent  was,  that  Mr.Lowe^  should  be  the 
ostensible  proprietor;  and  thatMr«  Haphsizard  should 
invite  all  h|s  friends  to .  the  house,  and  that  the  fair 
Miss  Harriet  SyjrQo. should  serve  as  a,  decoy  for  the 
same. 

For  the  first  few,,  wpeks  tho:  profits  of  the  concern 
wero.enofnu)M8,an4..ei(ce^d«id  jtbe.^xpectation.of  the. 
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HoDoarablo  Mr.  Haphazard ;  and  now  that  ha  wat  se- 
curely enmetbed  in  the  nets  of  ^mbling',  Mr.  Lowe 
beg-an  to  practice  the  scheme  he  had  \ox^g  brooded  on, 
of  ruining  his  friend. 

Several  of  his  acquaintance,  black-legs  like  himself,  - 
he  introduced  to  the  board,  and  matters  were  so  ar- 
ranged, that  they  carried  off  in  a  short  time  no  less  than 
15,000  poundr.  ^ 

The  Honourable  F.  Haphazard  was  looked  to  to  re- 
'  plenish  the  bank  ;   he  raised  the  last  mortgage  upon 
his  estate,  and  risked  it  on  the  gaming  table. 

Jn  the  meantime,  the  Syren  had  formed  an  intimacy 
with  Mr.  Lowe,  which  led  to  the  tenderest  connexions.  • 

They  obtained  credit  for  furniture,  wines,  clothes, 

*and  goods  of  every  description,  which  they  speedily 

converted  into  money,  and  decamped  to  the  continent. 

Thus  the  man  of  fashion  found  himself  destitute;  he 
awoke  as  from  a  trance,  and  jbeheld  the  follies  of  those 
who  would  fain  be  thought  Pinks,  Swells,  and  Dons ; 
he  saw  that  he  had  attained  a  name  which, without 
money,  rendered  him  despicable.  But  habit  and  indo- 
lence had  obtained  too  great  an  influence  over  his  mind, 
and  he  found  himself  unable  to  conquer  them. 

His  pride  was  soon  reconciled  to  the  profession  of  a 
gambler,  by  those  arguments,  with  which  every  man 
on  assuming  a  vicious  course  knows  how  to  soothe  the 
alarms  of  his  own  conscience. 

After  passing  through  the  ordeal  of  whitewashing, 
as  it  was  termed  by  the  old  school,  the  turf  at  New- 
market, and  the  Fives  Court,  became  the  scenes  of 
his  exploits. 

Here  his  own  wants  occasionally  and  the  losses  he 
^ad  sustained  by  the  rogueries  of  others,  made  him 
dovvn  to  the  deep  ones,  and  he  became  as  acute  h  cal- 
lator  of  chances,  as  Ricardo  is  of  the  finances. 

Thus  he  lingers  upon  the  town  a  black-leg,  and  aman 
of  fashion,  and  thus  the  life  of  the  Hon.  F.  Haphazard, 
is  as  unpleasant  to  himself,  as  disgraceful  to  his  coun- 
try. 

Mr.  Lowe  had  the  address  soon  to  discard  the  Sy- 
ren, who  returned  to  England  in  the  train  of  a  young 
English  Nobleman. 
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Mr.  Lowe  the  swindler,  black-leg,  and  accomplished 
gentleman,  settled  the  property  so  tinjustly  acquired, 
so  as  to  support  himself  genteely  for  his  future  life,  and 
thus  contradicted  the  assertion  of  moralists  and  philo- 
sophers, that  vice  is  never  successful  to  the  end. 

From  these  adventures  of  the  Hon.  F.  Haphasiard, 
this  moral  may  be  drawn,  that  the  life  of  a  man  who 
lives  solely  for  his  Own  pleasures,  is  sure  to  end  in  in- 
famy, and  that  his  name,  will  never  be  mentioned  wiih- 
out  execration,  either  by  cotemporaries  or  posterity. 


JFMfiiondAU  <BaUantrs^ 


BOW-STREET,  Oct.  96. 
LOVE  AT  FIFTY. 

Perhaps  it  was  right  to  dissemble  your  love, 
Bat  why'taeed  you  Iciclt  me  down  stairs. 

Mr  Wood,  a  gentleman  of  property,  residing  in  the  KiOg's 
Road,  Chelsea,  applied  to  the  magistrates  for  protection  against 
the  importanities,  the  intrusions,  and  the  repeated  menaces  of  one 
Mr.  John  Grant.  This  Mr.  Grant  had  thought  proper  to  fall  in 
love  with  Mr.  Wood's  sister-in-law,  Miss  Eliza  Newberry,  who 
is  said  to  have  twenty  thousand  golden  charms,  besides  those  with 
wbich  Dame  Nature  has  liberally  furnished  her,  in  short,  as  the 
song  says 

She  bad  money,  and  Mr  Grant  had  none, 
And  so  to  conrt  her  he  befun. 

After  Mr.  Grant  had  courted  her  a  year,  finding  he  had  no  sttcce^.^ 
he  very  philosophically  turned  his  attention  to  a  Mrs.  Telfair,  n 
widow,  witb  a  snug  ^€^800  per  annum,  whom  he  married,  after  a 
yigorous  courtship  of  three  w.eeks.  In  a  twelve  month,  or  so,  Jir. 
popped  her  under  ground,  and  then  he  turned  his  attentions  to  his 
(dd  flame.  Miss  Newberry.  No  menaces  could  intimidate  him  in 
his  pursuit  of  her  affection,  he  was  bere  and  there,  and  eiery  . 
«  T  8 
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wliere  he  horered  roand,  if  not  as  a  goardian,  yet  as  an  attend- 
ant aagel,  and  he  would  often  ezdaim  with  the  poet, 

Te  Gods,  •nalUlate  boCk  •pace  ud  time, 
And  make  two  loren  bappj. 

Yet  Miss  Newberry  was  deaf  to  the  Toiee  of  love,  she  never  took 
plei^sant  walks  with  him  in  the  month  of  May,  she  never  an« 
swered,  perhaps  nerer  read  bis  love-sick  epistles.  But  we  will 
describe  him.— Mr.  Grant,  the  persevering  lover,  is  a  tall,  gaunt, 
bony  old  gentleman,  in  black,  his  hair  sable  silvered,  and  bis 
countenance,  which  was  somewhat  of  thie  longest,  extremely  ca- 
daverous. His  garments  hung  nncouthly  upon  his  sharp  pointed 
shoulders,  and  he  stalked  solemnly  to  the  table,  with  his  um- 
brella under  one  arm,  and  Yoang'*s  Night  Thoughts  under  the 
other. 

UarigkUj  man  to  win  air  ladj*!  lore. 

Mr.  Wood  now  stated,  that  it  was  eight  years  since  the  defend- 
ant began  to  court  Miss  Newberry ;  following  her  all  over  the 
country,  and  making  her  life  quite  miserable.  He  accosted  her 
wherever  he  met,  and  represented  himself  every  where  as  her  fa- 
Toured  lover,  and  declared  upon  every  occasion,  both  among  her. 
acquaintance  and  his  own,  that  he  would  marry  her  by  dint  of 
perseverance,  even  though  he  should  spend  his  life  in  the  pursuit. 
Upon  one  occasion,  when  she  was  with  her  friends,  at  Benson,  in 
Oxfordshire,  he  came  there,  and  sat  for  whole  days  in  the  hedge, 
opposite  her  father's  house. 

Built  him  a  willoir  cabin  nt  her  fate. 
And  called  npon  hii  lore  within  the  boose. 

This  courtship  was  interrupted  by  two  episodes,  oife^  the  abore 
marriage,  and  the  othir,  a  magistrate's  order  to  keep  the  peace 
for  twelve  months.  This  'latter  having  expired,  he  renewed  his 
offensive  courtship  on  the  Sunday  preceeding,  at  a  church  In 
Chelsea,  assaulting  both  Mr.  Wood  and  his  sister-in-law. 

The  Defendant  said,  this  was  a  cruel  conspiracy  for  the  pur- 
pose of  blighting  his  love,  he  did  not  say— in  the  bud,  but  looked 
as  though  he  had  a  midd  to  say  so.  He  attempted  to  prove  that 
Miss  Newberry  had  offered  him  her  heart,  but  failed  in  his  ob- 
ject, 
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The  Magr'tstrate  ordered  Mm  to  find  bail,  but  the  defendant 
said,  he  would  prefer  going  to  prison,  and  |to  prison  he  went, 
there  to  console  himself  with  the  words  of  the  poet. 

*  *  The  cooTBe  of  true  love  nerer  dldrua  mooth/' 


BREACH  pF  PROMISE  OF  MARRIAGE. 
castls  rushen  (islb  op  man.)  wbdnbsdat,  october  0. 
Ritchie  v.  Blwbt.  ^ 

This  was  a  case  of  great  aggravation.  The  plaintiff  was  the 
daughter  of  a  Captain  Ritchie,  who  dykig  abroad,  fa  the  East 
India,  service,  was  prevented  from  settling'that  property  upon  hi^ 
children,  as  he  would  otherwise  have  been  enabled  to  do.  jyi  his 
death  she  found  herself  in  a  manner  pennyless,  after  having  been 
educated  so  as  to  appreciate  the  enjoyments  of  genteel  life.  The 
defendant  goes  by  the  name  of  Bluet,  yet  that  is  not  his  real 
name.  He  is  of  an  industrious  family,  from  Taunton,  but  irapati; 
ent  of  honest  industry,  he  has  thought  proper  to  turn  player.  He 
then  relinquished  his  family  name,  and  as  Mr.  Barrymore,  he 
travelled  through  the  devera)  gradations  of  a  player'.s  life,  fron)  a 
country  stroller,  up  to  a  second  rate  performsr  at  Drury  Lane 
Theatre ;  having  attained  that  rank,  he  as  regularly  descended 
through  all  the  minor  ^Theatres  about  London.  The  levity  of  a 
player  is  ill  calculated  for  the  education  of  youth.  It  eiereises 
the  talents  while  it  destroys  the  judgment.  From  this  profession 
he  went  into  the  Navy,  and  with  the  profession  of  a  gentleman 
adopted  the  name  of  his  family.  As  a  half  pay  lieutenant,  he  met 
the  plaintiff  in  Lambeth,  where  she  resided  with  h^fr 4innt.  lie 
there  succeeded  in  gaining  her  affections,  and  after  some  delay  gave 
a  promise  of  .marriage  which  he  never  intended  to  perform.  It 
was  at  this  time  that;  the  defendant  lived  wholly  upon  the  plain- 
tiff's property.  He  took  her  out,  she  gave  him  her  purse,  and  thus 
he  had  the  credit  of  spending  liberally  and  like  a  gentleman,  in  his 
pleasure.  From  December  to  June,  she  had  spent  upon  him  one 
hundred  and  thirty  pounds.  He  induced  her  to  go  over  to  Ireland, 
and  lay  out  one  hundred  pounds  upon  her  education  in  music,  in 
order  that  she  might  have  the  means  of  supporting  him,  when 
fhe  became  his  lawful  consort.    Here    various  letters  passed 
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between  the*plaiiitiffwhiU.  *n  Ireland  and  the  defendant  in  England. 
The  excuse  the  defendant  now  made  was,  that  he  did  not  wish 
to  bring  rain  upon  a  family,  and  lamented  in  woeful  terms  his 
own  wretchedness  and  misery.  4bottt  this  time  he  came  to  the 
Isle  of  Man,  in  the  double  capaci;  v  of  servant  and  companion  to 
a  Mr.  Foster,  a  gentleman  of  fortun  ^  from  Ireland.  If  he  did  not 
wear  this  gentleman's  livery,  he  wore  '.i^a  clothes,  rode  his  horses, 
and  took  care  of  his  establishment.  H>s  debts  were  paid  by 
Foster ;  he  put  a  gold  watch,  chain  and  seals  in  his  pocket,  and 
he  lived  in  that  easy  state  for  which  he  would  sacrifice  any  thing, 
except  his  own  money  and  personal  industry.  After  this  he  went 
to  London  were  he  became  a  fancy-man  to  a  fashionable  prostitute. 
The  gentlemen  of  the  Jury  would  scarce  know  what  was  meant 
by  a  fancy-man ;  it  is  one  who  is  supported  by  a  woman  of 
levity,  upon  her  earnings  from  her  other  admirers.  His  unfeel- 
ing and  shuffling  conduct  was  detailed  in  numerous  instances,  and 
the  J'lry  brought  in' a  verdict  for  ^dOO  damages,  with  all 
costs; 


MIDDLESEX  SESSIOKS.—Fridat,  Oct.  35. 
Ex-Sheriff  Parkiks,  v.  thc  Parish  of  Mary-le-uonb. 

We  have  in  some  of  our  preceeding  numbers,  regularly  record- 
ed the  exertions  of  the  worthy  Ex-sheriff  to  increase  and  multi- 
ply, agreeably  to  God's  holy  ordinance.  Now  the  worthy  Ex 
'is  fond  of  notoriety,  which  some  say  he  mistakes  for  popularity, 
and  therefore  takes  occasion  to  bruit  his  amours  to  the  world,  to 
the  great  delight  of  every  pot  boy.  There  was  first  the  disci\s- 
sion  before  delivery,  the  discussion  after  delivery,  and  lastly  the 
appeal  of  the  worthy  Ex.  from  the  decision  of  the  Magistrates. 
The  proceedings  of  the  Court  commenced  by  reading  the  appeal  of 
the  Ex-Sheriff,  in  which  he  stated,  that  he  had  had  no  intercburse 
whatever  with  the  defendant,  pronounced  her  to  be  a  common 
prostitute,  and  enumerated  various  visits  which  had  been  paid 
her  by  her  male  acquaintance. 

-  Mr.  Adolphus,  on  the  part  of  the  respondent,  produced  MUi 
Hannah  White,  the  mother  of  the  young  Ex-sheriff.  She  h'KI 
Irved  in  the  service  of  a  Captain  Fozzard,  in  the  Riding-House  iii 
Hyde  Park.    One  evening  in  June,  when  the  weather  invited  t» 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Fai^umabtilgjBaUmtry.  497 

loTe,  ^d  all  naturd  seemed  amoaroosly  inclined,  he  met  her  ia 
the  Park  and  there  they  partook  of  the  fond  eigoyments  of  love^ 
to  the  very  hrink  of  rapture. 

Then  Iiondoa'B  SherUT  in  her  TTaroi  embrace. 
Planted  the  seeds  of  his  own  Tigorons  race. 
Plea^  with  the  toil,  rciie\7s  t>  ?  figh  t  once  mofe. 
That  pleasing  lioor  accotn*l   f.v-  ^^\  the  ills  she  hore. 

Thrs  interview  gave  rise  to  another  ia  Auynst,  when  they  went 
into  Kensington  Gardens.  This  was  repeated  three  or  four  times, 
and  '^.xe  believed  more.  -She  was  subsequently  delivered  of  a 
child,  in  Marylebone  workhouse. 

Mr.  Alley,  for  the  worthy  Ex-sheriff,  made  an  animated  speech, 
and  contender'  that  the  girl  wa  .  ol  ^Torthy  of  credit.  The  land- 
lady where  Miss  White  lodTod,  r^'  ved  that  several  men  were  in 
the  habit  of  visiting  her,  and  one  of  them  passed  for  her  husband. 
Several  other  witnesses  attempted  to  invalidate  her  evidence, 
but  they  entirely  failed.  The  worthy  Ex-sheriff  admitted,  in  his 
declaration,  that  he  had  once  given  her  four  shillings  in  the  Park, 
but  that  vrvA  all  he  knew  concerning  her.  Mr.  Adolphus  dwelt 
npon  this  in  his  reply,  and  contended  that  such  assignations  were 
not  extraordinary,  for  gustibus  non  est  disputandem.  The 
Court  confirmed  the  decision  of  the  Magistrate,  and  the  Ex-sheriff 
left  the  Court  impressed  with  paternal  feelings,  and  anxious  to 
behold  his  lovely  son. 

As  flies  the  native  of  the  bonsh  to  warm. 
Its  jonng  to  cherish,  and  to  keep  from  harm. 
So  flew  the  Sherifi"  to  his  beaneious  boy, 
Beffot  in  rapture  and  conceiTed  tn  joy, 
^here  his  own  features  in  the  youth  he  sees* 
Owns  his  dear  son,  and  thinks  upon  the  trees. 


WHO'S  THE  DUPE  ? 

Mr.  Lowndes,  the  eccentric  India  Honse  orator,  appeared  to 
shew  cause  why  he  refused  to  riaintain  two^  illegitimate  children. 
The  sum  demanded  was  ten  shillings  a-week  for  each.  The  di'- 
feudant  said  he  had  no  doubt  btit  one  of  them  should  have  hem 
aiHiatedon  'j\ir.U.,  a  magistrate,  who  used  to  visit  the  female. 
Hare  was  *'  justice  at  oddS  with  gravity,"  with  a  vengeance  I— 
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But  as  these  sapient  flips  will  sometimes  silence  the  most  selaet 
societies,  weyfor  the  pregent,  leave  the  worshipful  Mr.H.to  make 
his  own  silent  soliloquy  upon  them,  and  return  to  the  aggrieved 
Mr.  L.,  who,  itseeros,  had  already  paid  about  one  hundred  pounds 
at  the  rate  of  ten  shillings  a«week,  bat  refused  to  pay  what  was 
now  due. 

The  gentleman  considered  it  very  hard  that  he  should  have  to 
pay  for  two  children  who  wei^e  the  offspring  of  a  common  woman, 
whom  he  had  met  In  the  piazza  of  Co  vent  Garden.  The  first 
child  it  watt  very  doubtful  whether  he  was  the  father  of,  and  the 
second  it  was  absolutely  impossible  that  he  could  be.  But  even 
if  he  had  paid  the  money  at  any  tfnie,  it  was  contrary  to  morality 
to  allow  the  mother  that  sum,  since  she  was  living  in  a  state  of 
prostitution;  the  elder  child,  being  seven  years  of  age,  bad 
scenes  presented  to  her  mind  that  could  not  but  be  highly  in^^ 
jurious  to  her  moral  character,  ^ince  provisions  were  so  much 
lower,  and  he  had  himself  reduced  his  rents  twenty  per  cent.,  on 
that  ground  a  reduction  ought  to  be  ,Diade,  especially  since  the 
sum  would  bf  equal  to  what  half-pay  officers  and  curates  received, 
who  had  wives  and  families  to  maintain.  Besides,  she  had  6001 
8  per  cent.  Consols* 

The  magistrate  said,  that  the  award  being  made^  there  oould  be 
no  alteration  n  ow. 

The  gentleman  observed  that,  since  in  many  cases  half-t-crown 
a-week  was  considered  a  handsome  sum  from  a  tradesman,  he 
did  not  think  the  law  made  so  wide  a  difference  as  ten  shillings 
a  week  in  the  allowance  of  a  gentleihan.  Had  the  woman  been 
seduced  by  him,  he  should  not  have  hesitated  one  moment  about 
the  matter ;  but,  to  convince  the  magistrate  what  a  deceitfUl 
being  she  was,  he  would  just  relate  what  occurred  when  she  was 
receiving  8001.  a-year  from  him.  One  day  she  seized  hold  of  the 
skirts  of  hii  coat,  to  prevent  him  going  into  her  apartment,  since 
she  had  there  a  person  whom  she  had  secretly  introdaced. 

[A  young  woman  was  here  brought  to  dliate  a  child  ;  the  gen- 
tleman inquired  whether  she  had  been  seduced  under  a  promise  of 
marriage?  On  learning  she  had,  and  that  2s.  6d.  per  week  was 
apportioned  as  the  sum  the  father  was  to  pay,  the  first  gentleman 
said  it  was  shameful  to  oblige  him  to  pay  10s.  a-week  for  two 
children,  one  of  whom  it  was  doubtful  if  it  was  his,  and  the  other 
it  was  quite  impossible  that  it  could- be,  while  this  poor  woman 
had  only  9s.  6d.  a-week  under  a  case  of  seduction.} 
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.  The  magistrate  said  he  could  not  alter  the  award,  and,  there- 
fore the  charge  must  be  paid. 
Hie  gentleman  paid  the  money  to  the  overseers. 


mifUtUmitfi. 


THE  GOLDEN  ASS  OF  APULEIUS. 

THANSLATBD  FROM  TBB  ITALIAN. 

Continued  Jrom  page  408. 

The4ib€rtie8  Theresa  allowed  me  of  tender  caresses,  was  h 
^ vain  solace  that  only  increased  my  desire;  for  thinking  me  a 
child,  she  believed  all  her  permissions  inoffensive.  How  oft  have 
I  sighed  on  her  breasts,  and  panted  with  pleasure  with  my  lips 
cleaving  fast  lo  her  gentlly  heaving  bosom;  without  any  sus- 
picion of  my  ability  of  satisfying  a  passion  I  seemed  to  b««  :)v»^; 
sessed  of  before  the  age  of  accomplishment. 

In  this  situation,  Donna  Theresa  took  me  with  her  to  tfie  coun- 
try seat  of  the  Cardinal,  which  had  an  agreeable  view  of  ali  thii 
Campania  of  Rome.  Here  were  gardens,  grottos,  and  cascavles, 
every  tiling  that  could  relax  the  body,  and  gratify  the  mast  lux- 
uriant. One  day,  after  inspecting  these  magnificent  grolinds,  we 
passed  to  an  apartment  allotted  to  Theresa ;  where,  fatigued  with 
the  heat  of  the  day,  being  thrown  on  a  coucli,  her  maids  undress- 
ing her  head  and  lovely  body>  discovered  such  charms  as  filled 
my  eyes  with  pleasure,  and  my  cheeks  with  blushes  of  warm  de- 
sire. Being  near  undressed,  she  ordered  ray  gown  to  be  brought, 
and  me  to  be  undressed,  that  I  might  be  "more  cool.  I  obeyed 
her,  but  sighed  to  see  her  retire  to  the  bath  without  me,  leavinsr 
only  to  imagination  vhat  the  waters  concealed. 

.1  had  not  been  long  undressed,  and  thrown  on  the  couch  mo>  -i 
uneasy  with  the  pain  of  desire,  than  the  fatigues  of  the  journey, 
but  the  maids  coming  out,  brought  me  orders  to  repair  to  their 
lady,  who  designing  awhile  to  indulge  her  pleasure  in  the  bath, 
had  a  mind  to  divert  the  time  more  agreeably  with  my  innocent 
prattle.  I  obeyed'wilh  more  pleasure  than  I  durst  yet  discover, 
~  ravished  with  the  thoughts  of  being  so  nea>  the  naked  bea^uties  of 
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my  charmer,  which  would  be  bat  ftlnfly  exdiidtd  from  my  full 
view  by  so  transparent  a  reil  as  the  water. 

Tlie  bath  was  made  of  rarlous  depths,  aeeprding  to  the  person 
,or  use  that  was  made  of  it ;  on  the  farthest  side  from  tho  entrance, 
was  a  coach  of  marble,  on  which  one  ml^jpht  lie  with  nothing  but 
the  head  aboye  the  water.  There  It  i7as  1  found  the  charming 
Theresa  extended  at  full  length,  wirh  one  arm  thrown  oyer  her 
head,  and  her  sprightly  eyes  full  of  languishing  desires, promised, 
to  the  happy  man  that  could  thus  attack  her,  no  obstinate  resist- 
ance. Beyond  this  watery  couch,  the  margin  of  t  he  bath  is  raised 
abo.ut  two  feet,  where  she  bid  me  lie  down  and  divert  her  with 
some  pretty  story,  as  I  was  wont. 

Though  my  heart  was  too  full  of  the  charms  that  were  near  me, 
to  ~  be  pleased  with  diverting  my  thoughts  to  a  story  that  was 
foreign  to  my  wishes,  yet  I  was  not  less  inclined  by  choice,  than 
by  duty  to  obey  her  commands.  Having,  therefore,  thrown  m^^self 
down  by  her  on  the  margin  of  the  bath,  with  my  hands  folded  in 
hers,  I  proceeded  to  narrate',  in  as  moving  terms  as  I  was  capable 
of,  the, history  of  the  unfortunate  loves  of  Don  Frederic,  and 
Donaa  Catallna,  of  Toledo. 

As  soon  as  I  had  concluded,  *  my  dear  little  Cupid,  cried  Donna 
Theresa,  how  sensibly  dost  thou  talk  of  the  transports  of  lore, 
r.iid  all  the  excesses  of  its  dl:iSiulving  raptures,  as  if  by  some 
iKiracle  thou  hadst  known  what  they  were.  Oh  !  my  dear  little 
miniature  of  man,  that  thou  wert  as  capable  of  easing  my  pains 
as  thy  tongue  has  been  of  raising  them .'  And  gracing  me  with 
some  eagerness  on  that  sudden  ejaculation,  I  tumbled  into  the  bath 
\vllh  my  gown  on-  Slie  started  up  at  the  accident,  and  caaght 
me  witli  her  arms,  to  secure  me  from  being  frightened  by  the 
fall :  and  pullin<;  o£f  my  gown  and  shirt,  threw  them  aside,  and 
ringing  the  bell,  she  bids  tbe  maids  take  them  and  dry  them,  and 
ordered  me  to  stand  still  in  the  bath,  which  would  do  me  no 
harm,  but  refresh  me  after  my  fatigue. 

The  maid  being  gone,  she  placed  me  by  her  side,  on  the  step 
to  the  couch,  but  kept  her  arms  round,  for  fear  I  should  fail  any 
farther.  As  she  £;ave  me  a  thodsand  kisses,  so  she  suffered  my 
hands  to  wander  wherever  I  pleased,  which  gave  an  insipid  sort 
of  satisfaction  to  both,  though  it  served  only  to  raise  our  mutual 
desires.  I  sung  her  a  song,  and  used  vM  tbe  liberty  she  gave 
my  seeming  innocence,  -  to  rouse  h&r  wishes  to  their  utmost 
extent.      ^ 
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i  had  scarce  done  my  song,  When  she  caught  me  in  her  arois, 
and  cried  out,  my  dear  little  creature,  were  the  gods  of  old  Rome 
still  in  fashion,  I  should  swear  thou  wert  Cupid  come  to  rifle  my 
charms,  in  the  pleasing  disguise  of  a  boy.  I  love  you  more,  re. 
plied  I,  than  Cupid  could  do,  and  pressed  her  bosom  with  my 
fingers  as  hard  as  I  was  able.  It  is  not  impossible,  continued  I, 
for  benuties  such  as  yours,  to  work  greater  miracles  than  all  the 
heathen  brood  of  imaginary  deities,— which,  having  given  my 
heart  so  fierce  a  flame,  may  supply  the  capucity  of  appeasing  its 
rage,  which  could  not  else  be  expected  from  my  person  and  ap- 
pearance. 

Infinitely  pleased  withahe  flattery,  and  moved  by  a  strong 
imagination,-  she  lifted  me  up  in' her  arms,  and  threw'me  oh  her 
bosom,  when  she  soon  made  the  discovery  of  the  miracle  t  pro- 
mised, finding  me  sufficiently  capable  of  easing  both  her  desires 
and  my  own.  Her  wanton  hant],  unsatisfied  with  what  she  felt, 
run  over  my  naked  body,  scarce  yet  convinced  of  her  error,  till 
unable  to  defer  the  joys,  and  unwilling  to  give  her  time  to  recover 
her  surprise,  I  easily  took  possession  of  a  fort  that  was  not  pro- 
vided for  a  siege. 

Qaick,  and  more  qaick,  her  paatiog  breath  expires. 
Her  tongaa  wants  force  to  otter  her  desires. 
'    She  left  Che  welcome  stor}-  to  her  eye, 

Where-humid  fires  were  seen  suflfosed  wi(^  joj. 
The  sting  of  love  now  fizt  within  her  breast. 
Passive  she  lies,  and  waits  ihe  .welcome  rest* 

After  a  thousand  fond  caresses,  and  frequent  assurances  of  my 
mortality,  that  I  was  a  man  of  eighteen  years  of  age,  and  capable 
of  answering  her  warmest  desires,  she  seemed  transported,  the 
pleasure  being  heightened  by  the  novelty,  and  charged  me  to 
keep  my  good  fortune  a  secret  from  the  world ;  besides,  she  as- 
sured me,  that  for  the  future,  IlShould  be  her  constant  bed*fellow, 
secure  from  slander  and  suspicion,  by  the  false  appearance  of  my 
ptriioa.  She  told  me,  she  should  now  be  as  jealous  and  fearful  oC 
ths  women,  as  I  had  been  of  the  men,  and'therefore  her  bedshoaid 
be  otHT  seeuTlty  for  both. 

Now  leaving  me  on  the  watery  scene  of  her  pleasure,  she  got 
ontefthe  bath,  ami  ro^e  a  no  less  ciiarming  Venus  from  this' 
little  bed  of  waters,  than  the  fabulous  Aphrodite  from  that  of  th« 
ocetn,  she  iefther  warmer  Adonis,  full  of  satisfaction  and  plot* 
strd   Id  this  fortunate    adventure;  and  having  dried  her  lowekf 
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bodf ,  she  TeQed  it  tfith  her  shift  and  her  gown,  and  went  herself 
for  the  robes  to  dress  me,  her  darling-.  But  my  gown  not  being 
yet  dr^,  she  brought  me  a  shirt,  and  my  clothes,  and  lifting  me 
out  of  the  bath,  with  eyes  yet  incredutoQS^  she  eonld  scarce  be 
lieve  my  visible  credentials  of  manhood.  6he  kissed  me  all  oYer, 
and  Towed  she  had  never  seen  a  sight  so  amazing,  so  complete 
and  delightful  as  the  admirable  harmony  of  my  parts  and  propor- 
tion. Seating  me  in  her  lap,  she  dressed  me  with  her  own  charm- 
ing hands,  she  led  me  into  the  saloon,  to  a  collation  that  awaited 
our  coming,  where,  with  rich  wine  and  viands,  we  recruited  the 
pleasing  expences  of  love.  The  cieliug  was  painted  by,  and  the 
walls  hung  with  pieces  of  the  first  masters  of  Italy. 

During  the  month  of  our  stay  at  the  Villa,  near  Tivoli,  we  took 
care  to  give  our  joys  agreeable  variety,  and  let  no  moment  glide 
by  us  without  loading  its  dow'ny  wings  with,  some  pleasure  or 
other.-  Love,  music,  and  poetry,  had  their  turns,  and  whenever 
chance  or  company  separated  our  persons  a  few  moments,  our 
thoughts  were  never  asunder. 

'This  was  the  zenith  of  my  good  fortune,  and  being  made  for 
pleasing,  it  was  a  folly  to  expect  ought  beyond  it.  I  was  pos- 
sessed of  the  greatest  beauty  of  Italy,  just  in  her  bloom,  fifteen 
winters  not  having  passed  over  her  head,  a  lady  of  the  first  qua- 
lity of  wit.  In  the  midst  of  the  inquisitive  eyes  of  mercenary 
spies,  enjoying  the  full  gust  of  love  in  perfect  security,  I  was 
courted  by  the  men  servants,  fondled  by  the  maids,  ^od  blessed 
with  the  warmer  and  more  charming  embraces  of  my  lady,  her 
favourite  confessed. 

Bat  of  all  happiness,  that  is  themost.frail  that  depends  on  the 
Tarious  humour  of  woman,  and  a  yoang  woman,  nay  of  a  young 
woman  of  quality,  the  very  epitome  of  all  the  foUies  and  of  thair 
•ex  ;  for  their  titles  furnish  them  with  the  vanity  of  excelling  all 
other  women  in  lewdness  and  inconltancy,  as  if  their  quality  sup- 
plied all  other  defects. 

The  month  was  scarce  expired,  before  I  found  a  sensible 
decay  in  the  violence  of  Theresa's  passion,  every  enjoyment  ren- 
dering her  pleasure  more  languid ;  while  my  flame  rather  imr 
ceased  by  possession.  But  returning  to  Rome,  the  change  of 
the  scene  gave  a  new  edge  to  her  inclinations,  as  acting  under  a 
greater  restraint. 

I  was  welcomed  with  no  little  pleasure  by  the  Cardinal,  and 
the  rest  of  my  humble  servants  of  that  family.   To  remoTe  all  my 
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* 
fears,  Donna  Theresa's  importunity  prevailecl  for  my  continaing 
her  bed'fellow.  Being  retired  with  Donna  Theresa  to  her  ca]|>i- 
net,  and  all  the  company  withdrawn  to  their  apartments,  ha?iny 
permitted  some  soft  dalliance  which  I  could  not  defer ;  she 
opened  her  scrutoire,  and  looking'out  some  papers,  let  fall  a 
niiniature,  which^I  snatching  up,  found  it  to  be  the  picture  of  a 
beautiful  youth,  "^hen  demanding  with  some  concern  who  the 
happy  man  was,  whose  portraiture  she  ^Imitted  to  her  close', 
with  a'kiss  she  assured  me  that  I  need  not  be  jealous  of  the^  ori 
ginal,  or  enry  his  fate ;  for  though  happy  in  his  love,  yet  he  lost 
his  life  ill  the  pursuit  of  his  amour. 

I  pressed  her  to  give  me  an  account  of  the  unfortunate  lover, 
which  she  promised  to  perform  on  the  morning*s  return, 'when 
<  sleep  had  refreshed  her,  and  made  her  able  to  go  through  with 
the  history.  So  to  bed  we  went,  where  placed  in  the  ivory  pale  of 
her  arms,  and  on  the  sweetest  bosom  in  the  worlds  I  rerelled  in 
pleasure  as  longas  I  was  capable  of  giving  or  receiving  any  joy. 
The  low  ebb  of  love  being  come,  in  the  midst  of  soft  kisses^  we 
both  fell  asleep. 

The  morning  returning,  I  first  escaped  the  image  of  death,  and 
with  kisses  and  soft  caresses  quietly  drove  away  the  drowsy 
leaden  God,  that  too  long  usurped  the  finest  eyes  in  the  world, 
and  having  paid  onr  morning  devotions  to  Cupid,  we  slipt  on  our 
gowns  and  went  into  the  closet,  to  satisfy  my  impatience  to  hear 
the  mournful  tale  she  had  promised  to  relate.  She  took  from 
her  scrutoire  the  picture  I  mentioned,  and  several  papers  relating 
to  her  amorous  ajfairs,  and  sitting  down  by  me  on  the  couch,  and 
casting  a  languishing  regard  on  the  picture,  she  gave  two  or  three 
sighs,  and  let  fall  a  pearly  shower  of  tears,  which  added  a  new, 
but  a  melancholy  beauty  to  her  face.  I  sucked  up  the  balmy  drops 
with  the  greedy  thirst  of  love,  and  smothered  the  rising  sighs 
with  the  fury  of  my  kisses.  At  length  composing  herself  she  be- 
gan her  tragical  narration. 

(To  be  Continued,")  , 


PORTRAITS  OF  LIVING  CftARACTfiRS. 

No.  II.— Mr^G NO. 

Mr.  G— ^ng  is  like  Mr.  Gobbett  in  more  things  than  one. 
They  are  both  adventurers  in  society :  one  the  son  of  a  common 
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troll,  the  other  sprarig  from  ihe  loins  of  a  plough«boy.  Both  mr« 
emlneotlo  their  respeetire  parties:  both  ore  liated  and  detestotl 
by  those  they  profess  to  serve.  The  one  will  rant  about  the 
elassics  and  the  Greeks,  and  fao\?  Priam  stared  when  they  told 
him  all  his  Troy  was  burnt.  The  other,  forcible,  feeble,  and 
contemptible,  despises  those  qualities,  rants  about  Tull,  and  tur- 
nips, and  young  ideas,  and  praises  the  mob  wliile  he  is  making  a 
tool  of  it — and  both  are  well  versed  in  grammnr  I  The  one  is 
unprincipled  with  the  inob,  the  other  with  the  rich  I  Both  can 
fawn  and  flatter,  and  bully  their  adversaries;  both  can  turn  tail 
when  they  behold  danger;  both  liave  kicked  the  laU<)er  by  which 
they  rose,  and  both,  will   kick  the   bucket,  some  diiy  or  other, 

when  they  will  meet  with  their  deserts.    Mr.  C ng  has  erected 

a  monument  in  honour  of  him  that  first  invented  wind-mills  that 
can  grind  east,  west,  north,  or  south,  with  equal  indifference, 
and  the  weathercock,  he  thinks,  is  the  most  noble  part  of  the 
building,  as  it  crowns  all.  His  conscience  ,  like  one  of  your  mo- 
dern thieves,  can  adapt  itself  to  circamstances,  can  explain  sin 
like  >our  true  Calviaist,  shutting  his  eyes  when  he  beholds  the 
iniquities  of  power;  and,  of  all  texts  in  the  book,  he  I'kes  that 
which  preaches  up  submission  to  the  '*  powers  that  bi  .*'  He  is 
an  illustration  of  the  proverb,  which  says,  it  is  an  ill  bird  that 
bes— ts  Its  own  nest,  for  it  is'a  wise  child  that  kno\^' '.  Its  own 
father.  He  will  call  God  to  witness,  with  his  hand  upon  his 
heai^of  his  intentions  for  his  country's  good,  looking  as  pious 
as  a  Jesuit  administering  poison  in  the  sacrament.  He  can  ^pew 
out  abominable  jests,  by  wholesale,  and  can  ridicule  the  poor, 
among  whom  he  was  once  one  of  the  meanest.  He  is  a  perfect 
Machiavellian,  accommodating  himself  to  times,  places,  persons, 
and  circumstances ;  'wbat  was  right  one  day,  is  wrong  the  next, 
so  perfectly  can  he  assume  his  Proteus  shapes,  as  sharpers  do  in' 
every  country.  His  good  qualities  lie  in  a  small  compass,  and 
are  put  out  at  interest,  to  make  them  thrive.  No  one  knows 
whereto  have  him,  he  is  a  slippery  eel,  with  all  the  cunning  of 
the  serpent,  with  all  its  tricks  and  meannesses.  At  Rome,  he 
would  do  as  they  do  at  Rome,  and  would  be  a  cardinal,  haranguing 
upon  the  expediency  of  supporting  the  whore  of  Babylon,  and 
her  fornications  and  abominations,  and  would  talk  about  divine 
right,  and  divine  revelation,  with  with  all  the  flippancy  of  a  Pro- 
testant parson,  in  eighteen  hundred  and  twenty-two.  He  is  an 
abominable  linsy-woolsey  mixture ;  in  politics,  pretending  to  li- 
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beral  sentiments,  yet  a  supporter  of  false-o-an  ignis  fataus,  that 
deceives  the  unwary — a  lurid  light,  that  frequents  hollow  places. 
He  has  been  on  so  many  sects  and  sides,  that  he  has  not  a  rag 
left  to  cover  his  nakedness,  and  he  stands  now  in  his  native  de* 
formity,  an  example  of  incQUsistency  and  false  ambition,  no  good 
to  himself  nor  to  his  fellow  creatures. 


TKfitattitaltf. 


DRURY  LANE  THEi^TRE. 

This  National  place  of  amusement  opened,  on  Wednesday  the 
16th  ult.,  with  a  poetical,  address,  from  the  pen  of  G.  Colman, 
spoken  by  Mr.  Terry.  The  play  was  "  The  School  for  Scandal," 
which,  as  it  was  first  produced  at  that  house,  was  never  better  per- 
formed. Mr.  Terry  was  Sih  Peter  Teazle,  in  the  absence  of 
Mr.  Munden..  Mr.  Dowton  appeared,  after  an  absence  of  two 
years,  in  the  character  of  Sir  Oliver  Surface,  and  was  loudly 
and  deservedly  applauded.  Since  it  opened,  nothing  new  has 
been  brought  forward,  and  the  performances  haTe  consisted  of 
good  sterling  comedy  and  tragedy.  Mr.  Young,  in  Hamlet,  rfnd 
iloLLA,  has  met  with  great  applause.  We  were  promised  that  this 
season  should  be  a  beginning,  de  novo^  free  from  the  errors  of 
the  preceding.  But,  although  Mr.  Elliston  has  had  the  address 
to  draw  Mr.  Young,  Miss  Stephens,  and  Mr.  Listen,  from  their 
old  house,  Covent  Garden,  yet  the  public  cannot  have  the  gratifi- 
cation of  seeing  two  of  these  starsshineatohce  in  the  same  firma- 
ment. Thus  Kean  is  not  to  be  seen  till  Young*s  engagement  has 
•  elapsed,  and  these  imitators  of  inajesty  assume  as  much  import- 
ance as  their  brother  monarchs  at  Verona.  These  are  evils  we 
rather  wish  to  see  remedied  than  over  expect.  The  inside  of  the 
house  is  most  splendid :  the  pannels  of  the  boxes  being  painted 
with  scenes  from  Shakespeare ;  and^the  new  curtain  is  most  mag- 
ni^cent.  Mr.  Munden,  as  Old  Dornton,  in  the  '*  Road  to  Ruin,*' 
H  a  fine  treat ;  and  when  we  miss,  him,  we  shall  not  soon  behold 
his  like  again.  Great  credit  is  due  to  Mr.  Elliston  for  the  ex- 
ertions he  lias  made  for  the  amusement  of  the  public. 
2  V  S^ 
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ADDRESS, 

WEITTIN  ON  THE  OCCASION  OP-OPININO  DRURT  LANE  TBBATRE« 
SPOKEN  BY  MR.  TERRY. 

Since  Theatres  so  oft  in  this  our  time 

Are  laanch'd  upon  the  town  with  solemn  rhyme. 

Thoughts  ready-made,  to  fit  the  theme  are  found, 

Like  last  years*  tunes  on  barrel-organs  ground ; 

And  poets  furnish,  in  the  bathos  style, 

Old  tropes  and  figures  for  the  new-built  pile. 

The  sock  and  buskin  named — the  Muses  follow  ; 

The  Opera,ralways  prefaced  with  Apollo  I 

But,  Architecture's  claims  when  we  enforce, 

Vitruvius  and  Palladio  come,  of  course ; 

Till,  after  a  long  dance  through  Greece  and  Rome, 

To  Dryden,  Otway,  Congreve,  getting  home, 

We  end  with  Shakespeare's  ghost,  still  hovViog  on  our  dome. 

Alas  I  how  vainly  will  our  modern  fry 

Strive  with  the  old  Leviathans  to  vi^  ! 

How  foolishly  comparison  provoke 

With  lines  that  Johnson  writ,  and  Garrick  spofce. 

Abandon  we  a  strain,  without  more  fuss, 

Which  when  attempted,  has  abandoned  us ; 

And  let  us  guiltless  be,  however  dull, 

Of  murdering  the  **  sublime  and  beautiful.*' 

Thus,  then,  our  Manager,  who  scouts  the  fears 

Of  pulling  an  old  house  about  his  ears, 

Has  spared,  of  our  late  fidifice's  pride. 

The  outward  walls,  and  little  else  beside : 

Anxious  has  been  that  labour  to  complete 

Which  makes  magnificence  and  comfort  meet ; 

Anxious  that  multitudes  might  sit  at  ease, 

And  scantier  numbers  in  no  desert  freeze. 

That  ample  space  may  mark  the  liber tfl  phtn. 

But  never  strain  the  eyes  or  ears  of  man.-—   . 

Look  round,  and  j udge ; — his  efiforts  all  are  waste. 

Unless  joa  stamp  them  as  a  work  of  tapste ; 


Digitized' by  VjUOQ  ItT 


Theatrical8.  507 

Nor  blame  him  for  transporting  from  bis  floors 

Those  old  offenders  here — the  two  stage  doors — 

Doors  that  have  oft  wilh  burnish'd  pannels 'stood, 

And  golden  knockers,  glittering  in  a  wood, 

Which  on  their  posts,  through  every  change,  remained  . 

Fast  as  Bray's  Vicar,  whosoever  reigu*d  ; 

That  served  for  palace^  cottage,  street,  or  hall — 

Used  for  each  plaee — and  out  of  place  in  all ; 

Station'd  like  watchmen,  who  in  lamp-light  sit, 

For  all  their  business  of  the  night  unfit. 

So  much  for;visual  ^sense : — what  follows  next 

Is  chiefly  on  the  histrionic  text : 

And  oar  adventurer  has  toil'd  to  store 

His  list  of  favourites  with  i»ome  favourites- more  ; 

Sough^  planets  roving  from  their  former  sphere, 

Andfix'd,  as  stars,  the  brilliant  wanderers  here ; 

To  Drury's  luminaries  added  light, 

And  made  his  sky  with  constellations  bright. 

Rich  the  repast — and  may,  we  trust,  insure 

The  custom  of  the  scenic  epicure . 

E'en  I — although  among  the  last  and  least-^ 

^fay  pass,  perhaps,  as  garnish  to  the  featit. 

As  for  our  living  Dramatists— if  now 

The  GE?7uiNBbays  disdain  to  deck  their  brow. 

Still  they  can  please,  and,  as  they're  dull  or  clever, 

You  patronize,  or  damn,  the  same  as  ever  ; 

For  each  degree  of  talent,  after  all. 

Must  here  by  your  dQ,cision  rise  or  fall. 


COVENT  GARDEN  THEATRE 

Has  pursued  a  steady  course ;  and  though  deprived,  by  what 
some  consider  unfair  means,  of  its*  principal  ornaments,  has  had 
good  audiences.  Miss  Paton  has  been  a  great  attraction,  and  the 
critics  pronounce  her  very  little  inferior  to  Miss  Stephens.  Se- 
veral new  pieces  have  been  produced  here,  as  well  as  performers. 
A  Miss  Chester  appeared  in  Violante  ;  and  a  young  gentleman, 
of  the  name  of  Mason,  in  the  character  of  young  Norval.    Tho 
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former,  It  is  understood,  bas  Boceeeded;  the  latter  p^uetset  little 
of  the  fire  of  genius,  bat  a  good  knowledge  of  the  technical  baai* 
neis  of  the  stage,  and  his  acting  is  evidently  the  result  of  sheer 
industry.  He  will  therefore  become  very  useful  as  a  second-rate 
performer.  Of  the  pieces,  *'  AH  Pacha**  is  the  first,  a  rich  Asiatic 
melo-drame,  where  the  dresses  and  scenery  are  uncommonly 
splendid,  and  worthy  of  each  other.  It  represents  the  tyrant,  AU, 
killing  and  murdering  whereyer  he  goes ;  and  instead  of  embo- 
dying  the  principal  actions  of  his  life,  shows  us  nothing  but  mur- 
der and  blood  throughout,  even  to  disgust.  It  will  have  a  run, 
by  the  splendour  with  which  it  is  got  up.  The  other  piece  is  an 
Interlude,  and  was  received  with  laughter  and  applause. 


COBOURQ  THEATRE. 

The  season  at  this  house  has  closed,  such  as  it  is  Mr.  Glossop,. 
the  manager  and  proprieter,  reminds  us  of  the  astrologer  in  Ras- 
selas,  >^ho  could  alter  the  seasons  as  he  liked,  and  bring  wind, ^ 
rain,  &c.  on  the  world,  wherever  and  whenever  he  pleased. 
Something  of  this  power  is  in  the  grasp  of  M^.  Glossop.  He  can 
controul  the  seasons  with  a  mighty  hand,  he  can  shift  Midsui^mer,' 
to  Christmas,  and  Christmas  he  can  ordain  to  be  kept  under  the 
refreshing  shade  of  some  mighty  tree*  In  a  few, words,  Mr; 
Olossop  engages  his  performers  for  the  season,  and  when  he 
wants  to  get  rid  of  them,  declares  the  season  to  be  at  an  end.. 
This  is  hardly  just  to  the  player,  whose  employment  is  suflt- 
ciently  precarious,  ivit)iout  such  treatment  as  this. 

There  is  a  stupid  fellow  of  the  name  of  Sloman  at  this  house, 
who,  if  the  manager  were  to  dismiss,  some  of  these  seasons,  w& . 
think  be  would  suffer  no  loss.    Continually  thrusting  himself  for- 
ward, with  his  humpty  dumpty  shoulders,  he  cares  not  who  he 
annoys,  so  he  can  but  procure  the  shouts  of  the  gods.    We  ex- 
perienced this  a  few  nights  ago,  at  Mr.  Bradley's  benefit,  whea 
he  ran  across  the  stage  in  one  of  the  scenes,  merely  to  get  a  share 
of  the  applause.     We  have  the  satisfaction  of  knowing,,  that  he 
received  a  severe  beating  for  his  in^pudence,  by  Mr.  Bradley^ 
Both  parties,  afterwards,  made  their  appearance  .at  Union  Hall, 
and  were  bound  over  to  keep  the  peace  to  each  other.    We  hope  « 
this  will  be  a  caution  to  him,  and  show  him,  tiiat  he  will  not  be  ^ 
permitted  to  play  his  tridks  with  impunity.    We  shall  keep  an 
eye  upon  him  in  future. 
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RAWSTORNB  STREET. 
Oct. 22. — iron  chest. — all  at.covjsntry. 
Sill  Edward  Mortimer,  Mr.  Mellows,  bor«  a  strong  resem- 
blance to  a  criminal  at  the  Old  Bailey,  after  receiving  sentence  of 
death,  and  howled  like  a  mad  dog.  Milford,  Mr.  Concannon, 
was  more  like  a  tear-throat  ballad-singer  from  the  purlieus  of  S^. 
Giles's,  than  the  soft,  gentle,  teiider-hearted  secretary;  and  bel- 
lowed loud  enough  to  deafen  the  noise  of  a  roaring  cataract. 
Rawbold,  Mr.  Durham,  convinced  the  audience  tliat  he  was  not 
only  raWy  but  bold  also  ;  and,  in  appearance,  apparently  belonged 

to  the  gang  of  dustmen  employed  by  the  celebrated  Mr.  B- ,  of 

Battle  Bridge.  Adah  Wini'erton,  Mr.  Burroughs,  reminded  us 
of  an  old  weazle,  waddling  on  its  hind  legs.  Sampson  Rawbold, 
Mr.  Bayns,  appeared  to  have  taken  more  than  common  pains  to 
«opy  the  grimaces  of  the  Tom-fools  who  infest  Bartholomew 
and  other  fairs,  and  gave  an  excellent  imitation  of  the  laughing 
hyena.  Orson,  Mr^  Hookham,  was  like  a  broken-winded  knife 
griader,  seeking  employment.  The  remainder  of  the  characters 
were  wretched.  These  f»«^,  to  vulgarise  a  little,  concluded 
the  evening  with  **  All  at  Coveniry.**  The  less  said  of  this  piece 
the  better  I 


Uittvninvt^ 


The  TtDO  Visions;  or^Byrotiv.lS&uthey  ;  [containing  the  fvorks 
by  these  authors,  celebrated  as  the  Visions  of  Judgment.  . 
We  haye  been  highly  amused  with  the  perusal  of  these  two 
works,  which  tiave  thtis  been  reprinted  in  a  convenient  form-, 
parallel  to  each  other,  that  the  reader  might  see  and  judge  for 
himself,  respecting  their  different  merita.  Southey's  Vision  of 
Judgment  was  published  a  few  months  after  the  death  of  King 
George  the  Third,  and  may  be  said  to  have  fallen  dead  bora  from 
the^ress.  It  is  a  production  worthy  of  a  poet  laureate,  worthy 
of  the  subject,  and  dull,  and  disgusting  as  its  own  absurd  {lex- 
ameters.  Once  a  Jacobin,  always  a  Jacobin,  and  one  would 
almosi  fancy,  on  perusing  Southey's  Vision,  that  he  designed 
td.iidicale  that  mythologieal  machinery  which  has  ever  been 
the  great  power  by  which  priests  have  troubled  the  world.  >  But, 
bowerer,  we  are  thankful  to  Mr.'Southey,  for  the  new  light  that 
he  has  thrown  upon  the  mysterions  regions  and  personages,  as 
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HeaTen  is  not  accessible  to  every  one.  Till  the  publication  of 
his  VisioD,  we  had  always^  anderstood,  that  the  good  things  of 
this  world  were  divided  among  the  high  and  the  noble,  and  the 
poorer  classes,those  who  were  oppressed  and  degraded,  were  sure 
to  be  entitled  to  the  joys  of  Heaven  and  immortality,  through  ft 
liever-ending  eternity,  while  they  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing^ 
their  oppressors  confined  in  hotter  regions.  Blessed  are  the 
poor  in  spirit,  for  they  shall  inherit  the  Icingdom  of  Hearen,  was 
the  maxim  of  Jesus,  which  he  furlher  exemplified  in  the  parable 
of  Dives  and  Lazarus.  But  we  will  give  an  analysis  of  the 
work,  and  our  readers  shall  judge  for  themselves.  The  poem  is 
divided  into  twelve  books :  the  first,  is  *  The  Trance.'  The  poet 
meditating  one  dull  night,  hears  a  bell  toll,  whrch  reminds  him, 
that  King  George  is  buried  that  day.  He  then  feels  a  stroke  '  as 
of  lightning,'  and  he  knows  not  then  what  has  become  of  him, 
whether  he  has  sense  or  not,  or  whether  he  is  dead  or  alive.  He« 
however,  makes  a  prayer,  and  in  the  next  book,  *  The  Vault,'  finds 
himself  in  a  vault,  surrounded  with  cofiins^  lighted  by  a  cerulean 
light,  while  some  angels  are  tuning  away  at  their  harps.  •  In  the 
next  book,  *The  Awakening,''*the  King,  old  George,  and  the 
poet  awake,  ascending  to  the  gate  of  Heaven.  Here  the  Kinj 
meets  Perceval,  who  was  shot  by  Bellingham,  and  who  relates  to 
him  what  was  done  on  this  world  in  1813,  14,  and  10,  rela- 
tive to  the  downfall  of  Buonaparte.  The  King  enquires  if  the 
radicals  are  quiet,  and  whether  the  multitude  know  their  bless- 
ings at  last,  and  Perceval  assures  him,  that  the  spirit  of  evil  and 
of  faction  is  still  at  work,  violent  as  ever.  The  next  book,  *  The 
Gate  of  Heaven,'  treats  us  with  a  picturesque  view  of  the  New  . 
Jerusalem,  and  an  angel  standing  on  the  walls  of  Heaven, 
summofts  the  devils  from  the  black  dominions,  to  appear  as  wit- 
nesses before  the  King  of  Heaven,  against  King  George.  The 
rabble  rout  of  devils  come  in  a  mob,  making  great  noise  and  bus- 
tle ;   *  The  Accusers'  relates  the  trial. 

In  the  front  of  an  amphitheatre,  is  Ineffable  Presence,  the  judge, 
around  him  angels  and  archangels,  cherubs,  spirits,  &c.  stretch- 
ing far  away  further  than  the  eye  could  see.  The  devil  comes 
forward,  produces  John  Wilkes,  and  Junius,  who  neither  of  them 
dare  say  a  word,  as  king  George  seems  to  be  in  high  favour  with 
the  court.  The  devil  vexed  at  their  silence  seizes  thpm  with 
horrible  gi'asp  gigantic,^  and  whirls  them  way  into  the.  sulpher- 
ous  darkness.    The  devil  himself  is  hurled  away  the  nisxt  minuia 
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by  «  whirlwind  from  Ineffable,  the  judge  and  ends  this  court  trial ; 
which  is  something  like  what  the  courts  used  to  be  in  the  good 
king's  days,  the  judges  as  tyrannical,  and  the  witnesses  as  terri- 
fied. Then  '  the  Absolvers'  comes,  among  whom  we  find  George 
Washington,  who  is  made  to  pay  a  cpmpliment  to  the  old  king. 
Then  '  the  Beatification'  where  the  king,  drinking  'of  the  Well  of 
Life,  is  fit  to  enter  into  Paradise  and  over  which  the  angels 
chaunt  a  merry  psalni.  *  The  Sovereigns'  giveth  an  account  of 
the  kings  of  England  that  are  in  Heaven.  Among  whom  we  find 
old  Glenfcoe  William,  the  Duichn^n,  Charles  I.  without  his  head, 
Elizabeth,  Edward  VI.,  Edward  III.  and  the  Black  Prince,  and 
the  Lion-Hearted  Jlichard,  and  Alfred,  with  the  Saxon  worthies. 
Then  comes  *  the  Elder  Worthies'  who  consist  of  Bede  and 
Wickliffe,  Chaucer,  Cranmer,  Cecil,  Shakspeare  and  Spencer, 
with  Milton,  who  is  now  reconciled  to  kings  and  priests,  and  from 
which  we  learn  that  none  but  high  church  Tories  must  be  in  hea- 
ven. Then  comes  ^  the  Worthies  of  the  Georgian  Age,'  among 
whom  is  the  apostate  Burke,  and  the  next  book  is  '  the  Young 
Spirits,'  which  is  succeeded  by  '  the  Meeting'  where  the  eld  king 
arrives  safe  in  Heaven,  meets  all  the  Royal  Family  that  have  died, 
and  who  kindly  take  Him  in  their  club  of  chaunters,  there  to  sing 
hosannahs  and  hallelujahs,  for  ever,  and  ever.  Southey  wanting 
to  get  in,  finds  himself  bilked,  and  tumbling  down  from  heaven, 
hears  only  the  bell,  toll,  toll,  thro*  the  ^lence  of  the  evening. 
The  Ivork  is  dedicated  to  the  present  King,  and  no  doubt  met  with 
a  pleasant  reception. 

The  second  ^'  Vision  of  Judgment"  is  by  Lord  Byro^,  and  is  in 
the  **  Don  Juan"  metre,  and  takes  a 'very  different  view  of  the 
question.  It  opens  with  a  very  humourous  view  of  Stl  Peter, 
sitting  outside  Heaven,  with  his  rusty  key — and 

"  The  angels  all  were  singing  out  of  tnne. 

And  hoarse  with  having  little  else  to  do. 
Excepting  to  wind  up  the  tun  and  mOon, 

And  curb  a  runaway  young  star  or  two.* 

Excepting  the  **  recording  angel,"  mentioned  by  Sterne,  who, 
faftving  stripped  off 

,       **  Both  his  wings  in  quillt 
And  yet  was  in  arrear  of  human  lUs.** 

So  he  had  six  angels,  and  twelve  saints,  given  him  af  clerks,  till 
at  the  *'  crowning  carnage,  Waterloo,"-  they  gave  ap  their  tasks 
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in  divine  disgtist,  shocked  at  the  infernal  scene.  Thu%  things  go 
on,  till  George  the  Third  dies,  making  no  great  stir  on  earth,  ex- 
cepting bis  grand  funeral,  where  the  black  made  all  the  woe,  and 
where  the  tears  that  were  shed  were  bought  at  their  full  value. 

*'  And  vfaen  the  gorfpeoot  coffin  was  laid  low, 
It  uemM  the  mockery  of  bell  to  fold 
The  rotteonets  of  eighty  yean  in  gold**' 

Then  the  poot  digresses  respecting  blasphemy  and  damnation,  in 
a  way  that  will  make  our  pious  and  loyal  critics  stare,  arid  shake 
in  their  shoes. 

A  dialogue  next  ensues  between  one  of  the  cherubs  that  bring 
Old  George,  and  St.  Peter,  who  gives  us  a  description  of  liouis, 
with  his  head  in  his  hand — ^the  reception  he  met  with — the  head- 
less howl  he  set  up  on  his  being  refused  admittance — and  the  sym- 
pathy of  the  martyr  saints  for  his  awful  condition. 

The  Devil  next  arrives,  followed  by  Michael,  to  hold  the  court, 
and  a  fine  description  is  giyen  of  these  two  immortal  personages, 
and  their  ciyil  behaviour  towards  each  other.  Michael  asks  what 
Satan  has  to  say  against  the  King,  and  the  Devil  gives  a  very  elo- 
quent and  just  picture  of  George's  reign.  He  describes  how  grew 
upon  his  heart  a  thirst  for  gold,  which  can  but  overwhelm  the 
meanest  hearts,  and  says : — 

**  From  oat  the  past 

Of  af^es  since  mankind  bath  known  the  rule 
Of  monaFchs— from  the  bloody  rolls  amassed 

Of  sin  and  slaughter— from  the  Cssar^s  school, 
Take  the  wont  pupil,  and  produce  a  reign 
More  drenehM  with  gore^more  cumbered  with  the  slain.** 

The  Devil  allows  that  George  possessed  some  neutral  yirhi«f  ^ 
such  .as  being  temperate,  a  good  husband  and  father— 

**  And  this  was  well  for  him,  but  not  for  those 
Milltottt  who  found  him  what  oppression  chose.** 

Tli«  Devil  then,  by  a  sly  hint,  alarms  St.  Peter  reapeeting  Old 
George's  refusal  of  Catholic  Emancipation;  and  insinuates,  that 
the  good  old  saint  is  interested  in  this.  St.  Peter  here  rises  in  a 
deadly  passion,  and  cries — 

**  Ton  may  the -prisoner  wltbdra^ ; 
Era  heaTen  shall  ope  her  prartais  to  this  Goelf, 
Wklle  I  an  gaud,  may  1  bo  damn'd  myself.'* 
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And  rows  that  he  will  change  pUess  with  old  Cerberos,  rather 
than. permit  this  '^  royal  BecUam  bigot  to  range  th^  azure  fiel4  of 
heaven."  Michael  ioterposed  in  a  very  friendly  manner,  and 
hopes  that  the  Devil  will  excuse  St.  Peter's  warmth.  Satan  then 
brings  his  cloud  of  witnesses,  a  vast  mass,  from  all  countries. 
Michael  turns  pale — hopes  that  the  Devil  and  himself  are  not 
personal  foes,  if  political  enemies — and  says,  that  the  testimony 
of  one  or  two  will  suiBee :  to  which  the  DevilTcry  politely  con- 
sents,  and  brings  forward  Wilkes  and  Junius.  The  .former  re- 
fuses to  say  any  thing  against  the  old  blind  monarch,  and  votes 
for  his  admission  into  heaven. 

»  Wilkes,**  nld  the  Deril,  **  I  andentand  all  this, 

**  Yon  torn'd  to  half  a  courtier  ere  you  died, 
'*  And  seem  to  think  it  would  not  be  amin 

**  To  prow  a  whole  one  the  other  aide 
"  Of  Charon*B  ferry."  ■ 

Junius  comes  next,  and  bids  them  asic  the  blind  King  fOr  his  an- 
swer to  his  (Junius's)  letter. 

'*  Hy  charges  npoa  record  will  outlast 

**  The  brass  of  both  his  epitaph  and  tomb." 
**  ftepent'st  thoa  not,*' said  Michael,**  of  some  past 

**  Exaggeration— something  which  may  doom 
«  Thyself,  if  false,  as  him,  if  true  t    Thou  wast 

**  Too  bitter— is  it  not  so  ?- in  thy  gloom 
•<  Of  passion  r»   <*  PaMon !"  cried  the  phantom  dim, 
*>  I  loTed  my  coontiy,  and  I  hated  him." 

The  court  is  here  interrupted  by  the  appearance  of  the  Laureate, 
Southey,  of  whom  we  have  a  flnel  description.  He  says  that  he 
has  anticipated  the  decision  of  the  court  in  his  '*  Vision  of^Judg^ 
ment,"  which  he  will  read  to  them.    He  begins— but  ^ 

**  These  frand  heroics  acted  as  a  spell, 
<*  The  angels  8topp*d  their  ears,  and  piled  tiieir  pinions, 

**  The  derils  ran  howling,  deafened,  down  to  hell, 
**  The  ghosts  fled  gibb'ring  to  their  own  dominions.** 

And,  in  the  bustle.  King  George  slips  into  heaven, 

**  And  when  the  tumnlt  dwindled  to  a  calm, 
**  I  left  him  practising  the  hundredth  ^m.** 

Such  is  the  extraordinary  worli  which    has   excited,    in  no 
common  degree,  the  wrath  of  our  ultra-loyal  and  pious  hypo- 
Ram.  Mag.  XI.  S  U 
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crites.  It  lias  spoken  lb*  trvtfc.  It  hat  placed  George  the  TbrrA, 
both  in  his  political  and  priTate  charaeter,  in  a  true  pmnt-  of 
view.  It  is  tine  that  the  veil  which  has  coTcred  the  infirmities 
of  kings  shoald  be  removed,  aiSd  thait  they  be  exposed  to  the 
world  in  all  their  native  deformity,  if  flattery  lias  elevated  such 
a  pieee  of  stupidity  as  George  the  Third  into  a  great  man,  it  is 
but  right  that  another  picture  should  be'  drawn,  which  will  shew 
him  in  his  true  colours.  Talk  of  respect  for  the  visitations  of 
provldenee,  indeed  !  A  king  is  a  public  man ;  every  thug  about 
him — ^his  vices,  his  virtues,  his  graces,  and  his  blunders,  are  pub- 
lic ;  'and  if  he  must  be  lauded  for  qualhies  which  be  never  poft* 
sessed,  it  is  but  fair  that  satire  should  laugh  at  those  vices  that 
oppress  the  world.  To  George  the  Third,  indiYldually,  is  owing 
the  American  reTolntion,  and  the  long  exterminating  war  with 
France.  He  was  a  despot  in  mind  and  in  deed,  iucapable  of  any 
generous  impulse,  or  gallant  exploit— confined  in^his  inteliectual 
views,  and  sordid  in  his  passions.  He  is  now  the  property  of 
History,  who  will  no  doubt  appreciate  bis  worth,  and  that  of  bis 
successors. 


Antclrotest,  Bon  Mot»,  9m):  tr'ejtyritjt,  tct. 


A  Work  op  Lovb.— The  following  notice  was  distributed  at 
the  doors  of  Edmonton  Church,  on  the  lOtb  of  September,  after 
a  sermon,  preached  there,  by  the  Rev,  Dr.  Hawker.  A  trades- 
man, of  domestic  habits  and  retired  life,  between  thirty  and 
forty  years  of  age,  who  has  been  some  time  in  a  respectable 
trade  in  London,  by  which  be  has  acquired  of  this  world^s  goods 
from  one  to  two  thousand  pounds  ;  but,  from  his  situation  in  life, 
has  not  had  an  opportunity  of  settling  himself  with  a  Companion 
of  similar  habits — he  trusts  be  will  be  found  of  an  accommodating 
disposition,  and  determined  to  make  every  one  with  whom  he  has 
to  do,  comfortable,  to  the  utmost  of  his  power^s  desirous  of 
meeting  wiib  a  female  of  similar  habits  and  circumstances  in  life, 
well  versed  in  domestic  concerns,  good-tempered,  obliging  to 
her  friends,  yet  not  extravagant^  or  given  to  much  company,  neat 
in  her  appearance,  of  light  complexion  ;  but  above  all,  having 
the  gra<ie  of  God  iji  her  heart,  and  believing  Jesus  Ch)>ist  to  be 
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Mi  in  all  io  mfserable  sinners.  The  limits  of  this  notice  tvili  not 
admit  of  any  further  description  ;  but  should  this  meet  the  eye 
of  any  one,  influenced  by  the  same  spirit  that  dictated  the  above, 
he  has  no  doubt  of  spending  the  present  state  in  comfort,  and  the 
eternal  in  eyerfasting  happiness. — A  line,  addressed  to  A«i  B.  C. 
40/Wellington-street,  Goswell  Street  Road,  appointing  an  in- 
teryiew  any  day  inrOctober  next,  will  be  attended  to  with  all  se- 
cresy. — ^The  aboye  is  clraracteristic,  but  not  quite  so  much  so  as 
the  extraordinary  expedient  of  a  man  of  the  name  of  Cooper,  who 
preached  some  years  ago^Sion  Chanel,  who  intimated,  after  the 
sermon,  that  he  wanted  a  wife  ;  and  in  a  Sunday  or  two  after,  to 
put  an  end  to  the  numerous  applications  and  extreme  agitations 
'   among  the  spinsters,  stated  that  he  was— engaged. 


hlNKH  ON  THE  MARRIAGE   OF  MR.  E.  BRUSH. 

Now  Brush  with  Mrs.  Brush  a  brush  may  take, 
Aud  brush  ^er  brush,  and  little  Brashes  make. 


ON  THE  NEW  TREADING  MILL;  OR,  STEPS  TO 
REFORMATION. 

.  Thus  will  our  rulers  all  our  crimes  restrain. 
By  sending  to  the  Mill  each  rogue  in  grain-> 
For  tliieyes  and  vagabonds  will  ne*er  be  missed, 
No  Mill  can  work  if  not  supplied  with  grist. 
Thus  dusty  Bob  shall  be  at  home  once  more, 
And  all  the  heroes  skillM  in  chaffing  lore. 
So.  will  the  flower  of  all  the  British  Nation 
Procure  their  bread  again  in  honest  station. 
And  the  Mill  grind  a  general  Reformation. 


AifOTHEir  GosPSL  Prophet. — Counsellor  Lilliensterni  of 
Frankfort  on  the  Mayne,  has  published  a  very  singular  work,  in 
which  he  attempts  to  proye,  argumentatiyely  and  methodically, 
that  the  predictions  respecting  Antichrist  are  now  on-the  eve  of 
being  accomplished.  Antichrist,  he  asserts,  will  appear  in  1S93 ; 
bis  arrival  will  be  succeeded  by  ten  years  of  religious  wart^ 
after  which,  the  Millenium,  he  assures  us,  will  commence  in  ISSO.* 
'Eba  infidels  had  better  be  looking  about  them. 

sua 
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Foaci  ov  ARetniBifT.-^uriDg  the  last  months  Christianity  and 
the  State  have  added  three  more  forcible  arguments  to  their 
stock  of  reasons  for  the  continuance  of  the  powers  that  be,  in 
the  conviction  of  Messrs.  Dolby,  Giarke,  and  Waddington.  '  Sach 
logic  as  this,  unlike  that  of  wjords,  has  the  eiTect  qf  silencing  its 
adversaries,  which  is  more  than  the  lusty  doctors  of  the  Church 
ean-say  of  their  arguments.  Some  of  our  cotemporaries  affect  to 
ridicule  this  use  of  the  arm  of  flesh ;  and  would  infer  from  it,  that 
Christianity  cannot  support  itself,  and  that  such  proceedings  im- 
ply its  weakness.  On  the  contrary,  they  show  its  strength,  and  that, 
too,  in  a  manner  to  which  t)ie  defendants  must  acquiesce.  Wlien 
we  had  read  these  trials,  we  blessed  God  that  we  had  such  a  holy 
religion,  and  so  excellent  a  gorernment,  and  shouted :  *'  King 
Jesus,  and  King  George,  for  ever  l" — and  were  resolved  never  to 
doubt  again  on  religion  or  on  politics. ' 


ON  MR.  CANNING'S  APPOINTMENT, 

Behold  I  oh,  ye  Radicals  I  look  at  our  king, 

God  save  him  for  ever!  ye  surely  will  sing ; 

He  takes  to  his  bosom  a  serpent  once  more, 

Who's  bit  hiin,  and  stung  him,  and  made  him  quite  sore  t 

Thus  a  king,  when  he's.forced,  can  have  something  like  zeal 

For  the  good  of  the  nation,  its  glory  and  weal. 

And  from  his  own  anguish,  for  your's  he  will  feel. 


Libels  ARmJunoB  La W.<- At  the  close  of  the  trial  of  Mr. 
Waddington  for -blasphemy,  a  stupid  Juryman  asked  Abbot,  the 
Lord  Chief  Justice,  if  a  publication  denying  the  divinity  of 
Christ,  was  a  libel  ?  His  Locdstiip*s  reply  was,  that  there  could 
be  no  duubt  that  any  book  denying^  the  divinity  ofChrietfs  a 
libel,  which  said  decision  of  his  Lordship,  implicates  nine-tenthi 
of  the  whole  human  race  as  libellers.  It  ii^  howeTer,  very  natu<* 
ral  in  his  Lordship  to  give  auch  an  opinioo,  as  he  gets  fkt  upon 
his  belief,  and  has  throve  well  by  his  creed.  He  would  have 
sdAd  the  same  against  the  Hcfretics  in  gooid  Queen  Mary's  days, 
and  is  admirably  adapted  for  a  Dominican  Inquisitor.  He  Is  not 
^he  only  abbot  that  Jnaanatbamatiaed  infidelf,  and  he  maf  fker* 
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baps  live,  to  see  more  generoQfr  opinions  yet,  preTail  among  oar 
rulers,  and  the  clerffy  may  find  that  the  power  of  public  opinion 
is  not  enfeebled,  nor  its  arm  shortened  that  it  cannot  aveng^e. 


LINES      . 
On.  ikt^-         reusing  to  dine  with  the  Corporation  qf  the  City 
ef  London,  on  accotint  qfthe  Queen's  picture. 

Why  starts  our  gracious  —  with  alarm, 
Should  once  her  Injnr'd  Shade  but  meet  his  eye  ? 

Who,  when  the  mind's  diseased  its  ills  can  charm, 
And  bid  the  fiends  of  conscious  guilt  to  fly  ?^ 

The  '  starts  in  horror,  when  the  shade 

Of  his  lone  victim  stands  before  his  view, 

He  shuns  the  shadow,  and  tho*  still  afraid. 
He  slanders  those  now  dead,  he  basely  slew.- 


Mrs.  Garhick.— This  lady,  the  relict  of  the  celebrated  David 
Garrick,  expired  at  her  house  on  the  Adelphi  Terrace^  on  Wed*' 
nesdaythe  16th,  ult.  She  had  attained  her  99lh  year,  and  had 
survi  ved  her  husband  43  years  and  nine  months.  She  was  the 
daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Cork  and  Burlington,  by  an  Italian  lady 
with  whom  he  had  a\i  amour  at  Florence.  Signora  Violetta,  for 
so  she  was  called ,  was  educated  as  an  Opera  Dancer,  and  was 
greatly  admired  for  the  elegance  which  she  displayed  in  all  her 
movements.  But  the  agent  who  was  employed  to  protect  and 
support  her  from  the  Earl^  bounty,  acting  unfaithfully,  she  was 
brought  over  to  England,  and  in  the  course  of  time  introduced  to 
his  Lordship's  family  as  a  oompanion  and  instructor  to  his  daugh- 
ter, her  sister.  Her  union  with  Mr.  Garrick  was  brought  about 
in  a  Tery  singular  manner,  she  falling  ill  through  her  affection  for 
hiffii  before  ever  she  had  received  any  attentions  from  him.  Gar* 
rick  fortufiately  was  on  the  look  out  for  a  wife,  and  one  that  had 
money  would  be  to  him  the  more  acceptable.  He  was  sent  for  Xo 
his  Lordship's  house,  ^10,000  was  offered  as  a  marriage  portion, 
he  accepted  it,  andth»  fair  Violelta,  with  these  hopes,  soon  c«- 
covered  from  the  indisposition  her  affection  had  thown  her  into. 
To. the  da>  ofhevd^athshej'frvered  thO'meHMry  of  her  husband. 
9  U  8. 
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mnd  eoDsidered  the  most  eminent  actors  of  the  present  day,  as 
tfadly  degenerated  from  the  time  of  Garrick.  'Her  letter  of 
remonstrance  against  Mr.  Kean's  Abel  Drugger,  vas-brief. 
•*  Dear  Sir,  you  don't  know  how  to  play  Abel  Drugrger." 
His  reply  deserves  also  to  be  recorded,  and  placed  to  the  credit 
of  his  gallantry.  «*  Dear  Madam,  I  know  it.**  Mrs.  Garrick 
was  buried  on  Friday  last,  in  Westminster  Abbey,  by  the  aide  of 
.her  husband. 


THE  PEOPLE'S  PRAYER. 

In  the  Commons*  House,  a  Member  gravely  rose, 
And  thus  declar'd,  while  telling  England's  woes — 
**  How  small,  of  all  the  ills  which  men  endure, 
**  The  part  that  Kings  and  Lords  can  cause  or  cure  !** 

Then  men  of  crowns  and  coronets  !  we  pray, 
That  hence  ye  will  retire  from  Sovereign  sway. 
And  leave  us  people,  at  a  cheaper  rate. 
To  rule  ourselves  and  meet  the  ills  of  Pate. 


ON  A  PIOUS  CLERGYMAN. 

Our  parson  he  prays  with  so  holy  a  grace. 
You'd  swear  that  by  Christ  he  would  have  the  first  place ; 
Yet  his  heaven  he  kindly  bestows  on  the  sinner, 
Who*s  thinking  of  hell — but  the  parson  of  dinner. 


PiBTr  Asm  ^ASTiMBSS. — The  ancient  monks  imagined  that 
holiness  was  ofren  proportioned  to  a  Saint^s  filthiness.  St.  Igna- 
tius, say  they,  delighted  to  appear  abroad  with  old  dirty  shoes. 
He  never  used  a  comb,  but  let  his  hair  clot,  and  rigouroasly  ab- 
stained from  paring  his  nails.  One  Saint  attained  to  suclrpiety, 
as  to  haf  e  neai'MO  patches  in  his  breeches,  which,  after  his  death, 
"were  hung  up  in  public  as  an  Ine^tive  to  imitation !  St.  Francis 
discovered,  by  eertain  experience,  that  the  Devils  were  frlufhtened 
«i^ay  by  such  kidd  of  breeches,  but  ware  animated  by  clean 
clothing  to  tempt  and  sediice  the  wearers;  and  one  of  their 
h«ioes  declares,  that  the  purest  seals  ar*  in  the  <Mrtiest  iiodias*  • 
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•  Dbucact.-^A  company  of  fashionable  ladies  in  cenTvrMtion, 
were  discussing  the  merits  of  various  popular  JSoglish  novels, 
wheo  one  iady  remarked  that  she  preferred  ''  Tom  Jones*'  to 
**  Sir  Charles  Grandtson,"  as  being  more  interesting,  and  giving 
a  truer- picture  of  living  manners.  A  city  lady,  eager  to  show 
her  deep  reading  and  observation,  exclaimed,  **  Yes,  ma'am, 
and  I  too  prefer  Tom  Jones,  whom  I  have  just  left  in  bed  with 
another  man's  wife." 


EPIGRAM. 

'*  England  is  the  envy  and  admiration  of  the  world  T' 

This  maxim  has  puzzled  the  wits  of  the  wise. 
Yet  their  jests  and  their  wit  still  alilce  it  defies. 
The  world  envies  those  on  the  taxes  who  live, 
Those  who  pay  them,  admires,  they  so  patiently  give. 


MiRACLES.—St.  Gregory  the  great  affirms,  and  who  will  doubt 
hira  ? — that  a  Utile  monk  got  into  such  a  habit  of  working  mira- 
cles, that  at  length  the  prior  forbade  him  to  exercise  his  superna- 
tural talent,  ^he  monk  conformed  to  the  order,  but  on£  day 
seeing  an  honest  bricklayer  falling  from  the  roof  pf  a  house,  he 
hesitated  between  the  monastical  obedience  andcharity,in  saving 
the  pdor  man's  life  ;  and  only  ordering  him  to  remain  in  the  air, 
he  ran  to  acquaint  the  prior  with  the  case.  The  prior  gave  him 
absolution  for  the  sin  of  beginning  a  mirracle  without  his  leave, 
and  allowed  him  to  go  through  with  it,  but  never  to  do  the  like 
again.  How  useful  such  a  saint  would  be  in  London  f— and  **  och  ! 
long  life  to  your  honour's  glory  I'*  would  be  the  cry  of  many 
a  stout  Irishman  domiciled  in  the  kindred  region  of  St.  Gileses. 


Fashiomaule  Gallantry. — Under  this  head  was  inserted  in 
the  contents  of  our  last  number,  an  article,  entitled  Glogherism. 
Now  we  never  intended  to  libel  the  fair  sex  by  such  a  foul  unlidn, 
and  though  the  practice  of  this  horrible  crime  it  confined  to  our 
fashionables,  yet  there  is  nothing  of  gallantry  in  such  iqhiuaan 
abominations.  The  crimes  of  the  Bishop  having  been  found  out, 
has  caused  his  degradation  from  his  rank,  by  his  Right  Reverend 
Brothers.  N.  B.  What  will  become  of  the  Hol>'  Ghost,  who  ^as 
settled  on  his  Lordship,  when  he  received  his  Bishoprick? 
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M<nULiTT  oir  tbb  Clbbot.— A  carrespondent,  wbodaie^  ffom 
Tttrnhaai  Green,  after  some  animadversions  upon  the  oondoc^  of 
the  Clergy,  respecting  the  late  in  famous  transaction,  says  iMtMj 
other  actions  there  are,  no  doubt,  committed  by  these  reirerend 
gentlemen,  which  the  eye  of  the  world  hath  not  seen,  but  are 
buried  in  the  graves  of  the  consciences  of  the  perpetrators.  To 
those  whose  gmlt  has  been  v^ttde  manifest  to  the  world,  let  mo 
add  this  one,  which  came  under  my  particular  notice.  The  Rejr- 
Mr.  W-*ll(— n,  B.  A.  the  oiBeiating- clergyman  at  the  English  cha* 
pel  at  Aberdeen,  North  BriUin,  a  gentleman  educated  at  an  Eng- 
lish University,  admired  for  his  moral  virtues  and  excellent  cha- 
racter, and  ^n  that  account  presented  to  this  lucratiTe  situation. 
About  a  year  ago  he  married  a  lady  of  an  old  family,  highly  re- 
spected in  that  to^n,  and  lived  with  her  in  true  connubial  bliss. 
About  six  months  since,  on  a  Sdnday  evening,  a  respectable 
tradesman  of  that  place  (from  whom  I  myself  heard  this)  disco- 
vered this  paragon  of  perfection — this  idol  of  his  sheep— in  the 
arms  of  a  servant  whom  he  bad  seduced,  and  in  such  a  situation  as* 
to  blast  his  fair  fame.  This  was  about  half  a  mile  from  the  tawn, 
behind  a  powder  magazine.  The  consequence  was,  an  investi- 
gation into  his  condu(<t  by  six  gentlemen, .when  such  scenes  of 
wicliedness  were  laid  to  his  charge  as-convinced  .the  people  what 
sort  of  a  man  he  was.  The  congregation  signified  their  intention 
of  leaving,  his  chapel,  which  he  prudently  averted  by  resigning^, 
and,  no  doubt,, by  this  time  is  on  his  way  to  the  United  States..— 
Such  were  the  transactions  of  this  wolf  in  sheep*^  clothing.that 
they  quite  disgusted  those  who  heard  of  them.  However,  he  was 
a<  clergyman,  and  he  was  suffered  to  walk  oif  without  any  punlsh- 
ment.but  the  stings  and  arrows  of  his  guilty  conscience.  What  I 
have  said,..!  know  to  be  true.  .This  wretch'  I  often  heard  ex- 
claim most  bitterly  against  the  vices  of  the  church,  and  when  the 
late  disgraceful  affair  came  out,  he  was  the  most  bitter  in  his 
invectives  against  the  infamous  Bishop,  while. his  own  heart  was- 
corrupted  by  those  very  vices  he  himself  cried  down. 

*'  Oh  !  what  aathoritj.  and  show  of  trnth 
**  Caa  conalAs  tin  cover  itnlf  wUfaHlr"  * 


Public  <5ooD.— Before  the  gangs  ofthe  Vice  and  Bridge-street^ 
Associations  drew  the  public  attention  to  Paine's  *  Ageof  Rea« 
son,'  there  bad  not  been  sold  a  sufficient  number  of  copies  to  de- 
fray the  expeene  of  paper  and  priming*  Of  various  editions  now. 
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in  active  circulation,  there  are  no  leas  tban  seyen  ;  and  it  is  calcu- 
lated that  one  hundred  thousand  copies  haTe  been  sold  within  the 
last  three  years.  Many  travelling  venders  of  books  regularly 
sell  them,  and  find  a  constant  demand  at  the  different  public 
houses  and  coffee-rooms  in  the  metropolis.  They  are  various  in 
size  and  price-,  and  are  fit  either  for  the  peasant's  or  the  peer's  li- 
brary. Other  proscribed  works  are  circulating  the  same  way, 
such  as  *  Queen  lyiab'  and  several  others  ;  and  thus  Messrs.  Mur- 
ray, Sharpe,  and  the  hypocrites  of  the  Vice  Society,  have  not 
succeeded  in  their  professed  objects,  mor  bter  will. 


[ORIttlNAL  AND  8BLICT.] 


THE  KISS. 

Fond  maid  the  Kiss  you  gave  was  cold,. 

Bestow  another  ere  we  part. 
Nay,  cease  intruder,  tho*  I've  sold 

Still  I*Te  retain'd  my  heart. 

You  ask  a  Kisa,  and  I  the  boon  deny, 
Why  not  with  such  a  poor  request  comply^ 

Hear  me  fond  youth,  one  single  f^ct  impart, 
I  ne'er  embrace,  save  when  I  give  my  hearts 


ON  A  PIPE  OF  TOBACCO. 

Little  tube  of  mighty  pow'r. 

Charmer  of  an  idle  hour. 

Object  ot  my  warm  desire. 

Lip  of  wax,  and  eye  ot  fire ; 

And  thy  snowy  taper  waist 

With  my  finger  gently  brac'd  ; 

And  thy  pretty  swelling  crest. 

With  my  little  stopper  pr«st«  , 
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ON  ACHILl.ES. 

Achilles  was  fond  of  the  lapses  they  say. 
And  handled  his. distaff  by  night  and  by  day  y^ 
He  killed  all  the  Trojans  whereTer  he  could, 
'Gainst  iTarriors  and  women,  he  equally  stood-* 
Then  be  not  so  nice,  O  ye  good,  and  he  pure, 
Who  pretend  that  his  nakedness  ye'll  not  endure; 
He  standi  like  a  solUier,  just  ready  for  fight. 
What  he  kflls  in  the  day,  he'll  make  up  in  the  night-* 
So  our  heroes  will  stand  for  the  good  of  the  nation. 
And  boldly  come  forward  with  brave  emulation. 
Where  the  battle  is  fiercest  and  hottest  they'll  rush, 
Commanders  and  priTates  shall  equally  push. 
And  Achilles  shall  show  them,  in  tale  and  in  story,. 
There's  nothing  like  fighting  for  love  and  for  glory.. 


THE  FABLE  OF  THE  BEES. 
Cofitinuad^om  page  438. 
The  root  of  evil,  Avarice, 
That  damn*d  ill-natur'd  baneftil  vied^ 
Was  slave  to  Prodigality, 
That  noble  sin ;  whilst  Luxury 
ilmploy'd  a  million  of  the  poor. 
And  odious  Pride  a  million  more  :- 
Envy  itself^  and  Vanity, 
Were  ministers  of -Industry ; 
Their  darling  folly,  fickleness 
In  dyet,  furniture,  and  dress*. 
That  strango  ridic'lous  vice,  was  made 
The  very  wheel  that  turn'd  the  trade. 
Their  laws  and  oloaths  were  equally 
Objects  of  mutability ; 
For,  what  was  well  done  for  a  time» 
In  half  a  year  became  a  crime ;- 
Yet  whilst  they  alter'd  thus  their  law»,, 
StiU  finding  and  correcting  flaws,. 
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They  mended' by  inconstancy 

Faults,  ^hlch  no  prudence  could  foresee. 

Thus  vice  nurs'd  ingenuity, 
Which  joined  with  time  and  industry, 
Had  carried  life's  conveniences,  ^ 
It*s  real  pleasures,  comforts,  ease. 
To  such  a  height,  the  very  poor 
Li v*d  better  than  the  rich  before,  ' 

And  nothing  could  be  added  more. 

HowTain  is  nforlal  happiness  1 
Had  they  but  known  the  bounds  of  bliss ; 
'  .And  that  perfection  here  below 
Is  more  than  Gods  can  well  bestow. 
The  grumbling  brutes  had  been  content 
lyith  ministers  and  government. 
But  they,  at  every  ill  success, 
Like  creatures  lost  without  redress. 
Cursed  politicians,  armies,  fleets  ; 
Whilst  every  one  cry*d,  damn  the  cheats. 
And  would,  tho*  conscious  of  his  own. 
In  others  barb'rously  bear  none. 

One,  that  had  got  a  princely  store. 
By  cheating  master,  kipg,  and  poor, 
DarM  cry  aloud,  **  The  land  must  sink' 
"  For  all  its  fraud  :'*  And  whom  dy'e  think 
The  sermonizing  rascal  chid  ? 
A  glover  that  sold  lamb  for  kid. 

The  least  thing  was  not  done  amiss. 
Or  crossM  the  public  business  ; 
But  all  the  rogues  cry'd  brazenly, 
**  Good  gods,  had  we  but  honesty  1" 
Merc'ry  smirdjil  th*  impudence, 
And  others  caird  it  want  of  sense, 
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Always  to  rati  mt  what  they  IotM  : 
But  Jove,  with  lodignatioD  moT'd, 
At  last  in  angtr  swore,  He'd  rid 
The  bawling  hire  of  fraud  ;  and  did. 
The  Tery  moment  it  departs, 
And  honesty  fills  all  their  hearts  ; 
There  shews  'em  like  th*  instructive  tree, 
Those  crimes  which  they're  ashamM  to  see; 
Which  now  in  silence  they  confess, 
By  blushing  at  their  ugliness  ; 
Like  children,  that  would  hide  their  faults, 
And  by  their  colour  own  their  thoughts  ; 
Imagining,  when  they're  lookM  upon, 
That  others  see  what  they  have  done. 

But,  oh,  ye  gods  I  what  consternation. 
How  Tast  and  sudden  was  the  alteration ! 
In  half  an  hour,  the  nation  round, 

Meat  fell  a  penny  in  the  pound.  .  - 

The  mask  hypocrisy's  flung  down,  4 

From  the  great  statesman  to  the  clown :  | 

And  some  in  borrow *d  looks  well  known,  i| 

Appear'd  like  strangers  in  their  own. 
The  Bar  was  silent  from  that  day  ^    . 

For  now  the  wilUng  debtors  pay, 
Ev'n  what's  by  creditors  forgot ; 
Who  quitted  them  that  had  it  not. 
Those  that  were  in  the  wrong,  stood  mute. 
And  dropt  the  patch'd  vexatious  suit : 
On  which,  since  nothing  less  can  thrive, 
Than  lawyers  in  an  honest  hive. 
All,  except  those  that  got  enough, 
With  inkhorns  by  their  side  troop'd  off. 

iTo  be  conHnuedO 


W.  BsHBOw.  Printer,  9,  Castle  Street,  Iieiceeter  SqvMO,  X^endon. 
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**  Perdutto  e  tuUo  il  tempo 
**  Che  in  amor  non  H  spende,** 

TAM9. 

*•  All  time  is  lost 

**  That  is  not  spent  io  tore.** 


-VENUS.     • 

[dEB  FRONTtSPICCE.} 

There  is  not,  nor  has  there  been,  any  subject  so  in- 
teresting to  mankind,  as  the  mysteries  of  the  Goddess 
of  Love ;  and  when  we  trace  back  the  traditions,  even 
of  fabulous  antiquity,  we  find  the  earliest  poets  of 
Greece,  all  warmly  engaged  in  her  service.  Hesiod 
himself,  did  not  disdain  to  sing  the  origin  of  this 
bewitching  goddess,  whom  he  represents  as  springing 
from  the  foam  and  froth  of  the  sea ;  this  ancient  tra* 
dition,  however,  though  b^ieved  in  Greece,*  is  sup- 
posed to  have  had  some  allusions  to  the  island  of  Cy- 
thera,  being  the  birth^^place  of  the  gocUiei^s,  who, 
therefore,  figuratively  sprung  from  the  ocean,  llomer 
indeed,  gives  a  different  genealogy  to  the  laughter- 
loving  dame,  and  states  her  to  be  the  daughter  of 
Jupiter^  and  Dione.  The  am^ients,  however,  were  not 
contented  with  one  Venus,  for  the  Philosophic  Cicero 
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himself,  mentions  no  less  tben  four  of  that  name ;  the 
first,  daughter  of  Coelus  and  Aurora;  the  second,  as 
described  by  Hesiod ;  the  third,  who  appears   to  be 
Homer's  Venus,  the  wife  of  Vulcan,  and  the  Goddess 
ofXUrim.  Con.*,  and  the  fourth, Astarte,  the  Phenecian 
Venus,  beloved  by  Adonis.    This  lady,  indeed,  seems 
to  have  made  sad  havoc  among*  the  grey- beards  of  an- 
tiquity, for  the  sedate  and  accurate  Pausanias  parti- 
cularizes not  less  than  three ;  one,  the  celestial  divinity 
presiding  over,  platonic  love;  the  second,  a  lady  of 
more  earthly  moirid,  and  as  such,  bestowing  her  patron- 
age on  downright  matrimony ;  and  a  third,  the  avert- 
ing Venus,  or  Apostrophia,  yf ho  banished  all  improper 
passions.     From  the  extreme  dissonance  of  these  ama- 
tory legends,  no  exact  conclusion  can  be  drawn,  nor 
did  the  ancients  seem  to  aim  at  any,  as  their  physiology, 
morality,  and  even  their  history  are  equally  tinted  with 
these  fables:  sometimes  they  describe  their  Venus,  as 
a  female  of  the  loosest  conduct,  sometimes  as  a  pure  . 
and  celestial  goddess,  then  simply  as  a  planet,  or  one 
of  the   passions.      This   figurative  language  is   what 
has  formed   the  mythology  of  the  ancients ;  as  Or- 
pheus, Homer,  and  all  the  early  poets,  speak  of  her  as 
forming  the  world,  and  keej^ing  both  gods  and  men 
as  slaves  to  her  empire.     Her  worship  originally  com- 
menced at  Cythera,  one  of  the  Cyclades,  from  whence 
it  passbd  into  Greece,. and  as  ail  nations  in  their  infancy 
are  fond  of  the  marvellous,  the  Grecians  not  only  de- 
scribed her  as  springing  from  the  sea,  but  also  gave  her 
the  name  oV Aphrodites,  s\gmfy\ng,  produced  by  foam. 
The  fondness  of  the  Grecian  poets  for  embellishment  is 
well  known;  we  are  not  surprised,  therefore,  at  their 
giving  her  a  son,  which  idea,  however,  they  seem  to 
have  borrowed  from  the   Pheneciaos,  whose  Astarte 
had  a  son   )>y  Adonis.     From  this  simple^  beginning, 
commenced  that   love  system,  which  has  given  such 
force  and  spirit  to  ancient  poets,  to  Anacreon,  Theo- 
critus, and  the  Grecian  school ;  to  Ovid,  Horace,  and 
Tibullus,  in  the  gay  regions  of  Italy:   to   Secundus, 
Bonnefonius,  Petrarch,  down  to  Hammond,  and  Arm- 
strong, and  though  last,  not  least,  Mr.  Little.    Not- 
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withstanding'  all  the  absurdities  of  the  antient  mytho- 
logy, there  is  yet  an  eleg'ant  simplicity  in  their  ideas 
respecting  the  general  goddes3.  A  young  and  bloom- 
ing virgin  rises  from  the  bottom  of  the  d^ep,  reclining 
on  a  shell ;  her  transparent  drapery  floating  in  the 
breeze,  she  is  wafted  to  the  shore,  and  bends  her  step's 
to  mount  Cythera,  whilst  the  most  fragrant  flowers 
spring  up  under  het  footsteps ;  the  Hours  are  entrusted 
with  her  educatioa,  and  soon  accompany  her  to  hea- 
.  Ven,  where  her  beauty  excites  universal  admiration 
amongst  the  gods.  She  is  bestowed  by  Jupiter,  on  his. 
son,  Vulcan ;  her  son,  Cupid,  becomes  her  powerful 
auxiliary,  and  with  him,  the  Loves,  the  Graces,  the 
Sports  and  Smiles  in  her  train,  she  becomes  the  dis- 
penser of  joy  and  happiness,  not  only  to  the  celestial 
regions,  but  also  to  her  votaries  on  earth. 
'  The  modes  of  worshiping  her  were  various ;  some- 
times they  sacrificed  to  her  a  white  g^oat,  or  a  sparrow,. 
orofliered  incense  upon  her  altars:  the  ladies  also  con- 
secrated their  hair  to  the  voluptuous  deity,  and  from 
this,  arose  the  story  of  the  hair  of  Berenice  being  placed 
among  the  constellations.  The  rose,  of  all  the  flowery 
tribe,  was  most  particularly  dedicated  to  Jthe  goddess, 
as  its  crimson  tint  was  supposed  to  have  arisen  from 
the  blood  of  Adonis,  wounded  by  one  of  its  thorns  ;  the 
myrile  was  also  another  of  her  symbols,  from  its  being 
abundant  in  the  isle  of  Cythera  ;  and  even  the  lowly 
violet  derived  fresh  charms  from  the  goddess. 

The  engraving  of  the  goddess,  given  with  this  num- 
ber, is  made  from  a  drawing  taken  at  .Naples,  of  a 
painting  dug  out  of  the  ruins  of  Herculaneum,  in  the 
year  1742,  and  now  in  the  possession  of  his  Neapolitan 
Majesty.  Connoisseurs  speak  in  the  highest  terms  of 
the  grace  and  beauty  of  the  original,  and  consider  it  a 
valuable  specimen  of  Roman  art.  It  was  painted  on  a 
wall  which  formed  the  termination  of  a  vista,  in  a  sub- 
terranean garden.  The  body  was  of  the  most  lively 
■flesh  colour :  the  inside  of  the  shell  cf  bright  carr/a- 
tion :  the  veil  flying  in  the  air,  yeillowi  and  the  outside 
of  the  shell  green,  relieved  with  white, 
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CHAPTER   VI. 

The  advice  given  to  cor  hero,  by  Father Baldini,  was 
destined  to  form  a  new  era  in  his  history,  and  to  ix 
those  youthful  passions,  which  are  too  often  the  at- 
tendants of  our  early  career,  and  not  unfrequently  ini« 
bitter,  in  their  excesses,  the  happiness  of  the  rest  of  our 
lives.  But  a  new  light  had  dawned  upon  his  mind 
with  the  advice  of  the  good  Father  Baldini,  who, 
whatever  else  might  be  said  against  him,  could  not,  in 
this  instance,  be  charged  with  not  exemplifying  his 
doctrines  by  his  own  practice  of  indulging  his  passions. 
Gregory  recollected  now  the  voluptuousness  of  Madame 
St.  Clair,  and  he  judged  rightly  in  supposing  that  the 
pleasures  of  love  would  be  still  moife  enhanced,  were 
the  ages  and  inclinations  of  either  party  mor^  upon  an 
equality  than  they  were  in  that  instance.  He  now 
sought  the  company  of  Amelia  oftener ;  his  embraces 
were  more  ardent ;  and  when  he  parted  from  her,  il 
was  with  pain,  which  only  shewed  the  force  of  his 
passion.  His  grand  object  was  now  to  endeavour  to 
animate  her  bosom  with  the  same  'fire  that  burned  so 
furious  in  his  breast,  by  which,  he  would  disarm  her 
better  judgment,  by  inflaming  her  imagination.  He  now 
foand  out  the  pleasure  that  the  ancient  and  modern 
amatory  poets  afforded ;  and  Dvid,  Catullus,  Secundus, 
and  a  few  others,  were  now^  his  constant  companions. 
For  the  first  time,  he  tried  himself  to  compose  ^  few 
rhymes,  to  show  the  force  of  his  affection,  and  perhaps 
my  readers  will  not  conceiV^  that  he  altogether  failed 
in  his  object. 

Ob,  Love !  I  own  thy  mi^fhty  power, 
And  prostrate  at  thy  shrine,  ' 
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While  raging  flames  my  beart  devour, 
I  feel  thou  art  diTine. 

One  hour  of  bliss  with  her  I  love 

Were  worth  an  age  of  woe, 
To  teach  my  pretty,  modest  dove, 

Thatjoyis  still  below.  '       ** 

When  two  rapt  souls  in  union  meet, 
*      All  earthly  bliss  it  passes, 
And  sure  there  are  no  hours  so  sweot 
As  those  spel[)t  with  the  lasses. 

Tb^e  were  the  staclies  that  now  erpployed  the  time 
ot  Gregory,  the  future  minister  of  the  gospel  in  the 
Catholic  Church,  to  receive  the  confession  of  sinners, 
and  to  i^iveNahsolution  for  the  crimes  they  may  have 
committed.  His  first  step  upon  the  virtue  of  Amelia 
was  to  introduce  such  books  to  her  notice,  as  would,  by 
their  seductive  eloquence,  charm  while  they  infused 
the  poison,  and  lead  her  to  contemplate  the  mysterious 
union  without  any  sentiment  of  alarnu  t'he  Bible  was 
the  first  book  that  he  employed,  for  he  considered,  that 
if  he  could  bring-  to  her  notice  the  numerous  amatory 
passages  throughout  the  sacred  book,  he  could  then 
talk  and  discourse  more  freely  upon  those  subjects, iis 
tbej  would  have  the  stamp  of  divinity  and  revealed  re- 
ligion to  recommend  them.  Some  of  the  chapters  in 
the  beginning  of  Genesis.and  numerous  others  through*- 
out  the  five  books  of  Moses,  which  do  not  always  dis- 

,  course  in  the  most  refined  terms  or  ideas  respecting  the 
sexual  connexions,  were  the  principal  that  he  pointed 
out  to  her.  The  great  instrument  which  he  relied  on 
for  success  was  the  Canticles  of  Solomon,  which  ex- 
press, in  the  most  luxuriant  and  licentious  terms,  the 

•  vioTence  of  mutual  passions,  heightened  and  improved 
with  all  the  voluptuousness  of  the  east.  Our  priests 
and  religionists  have,  it  is  true,  eudeavoared  to  alle- 
gorise this  luscious  poem,  but  they  must  be  very  weak 
QbserverS'Of  its  effects,  if  they  see  not,  that  under  the 
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cover  of  the  affeeiions  which  the  charch  has  for  Christ, 
and  Christ  for  the  charch,  they,  in  reality,  noarish  the 
very  vices  they  coDdema,  and  thus  provide  for  them- 
selves perpetuity  of  their  office,  by  secretly  aoarishiDg- 
those  violeot  emotions.    Amelia  had  lost  her  mother, 
and  her  other  parent,  in  his   wordly  pursuits,  was  too 
engaged  to  prevent  his  child  falling  into  the  snare  pre- 
pared for  her.    She  had  now  placed   her  affections 
upon  Gkegory,as  we  before  related ;  she  had  confessed 
that  she  loved  him  for  himself  alone,  and  thus  one 
great  obstacle  was  surmounted.     When  he  talked  of 
the  violence  of  his  love,  and  accused  her  of  being  too 
^    prudish,  he  would  recollect  himself,  beg  forgiveness, 
and  attribute  bis  excess  to   the   happiness  he  enjoyed 
in  her  affections.    Simple  and  innocent  woman  !  the 
sport  and  the  adoration  of  man,  how  long  shalt  thou 
be  subject  to  the  caprices  and  inconsistences  of  man  ? 
How  long  shalt  thou  be  the  most  exalted  or  the  most 
depraved  creature  of  the  universe  ?   It  seems^  that  the 
eternal  law  of  nature  had  pre-ordained  thy  fate;  for, 
in  giving  to  thee  a  powerful  attraction  towards  man, 
^  she  has  decreed,  that  before  possession  of  thy  enjoy- 
ments, he  shall  love  with  all  the  fervency  of  the 
heated  elements,  that  his  raptures  shall  cease  when 
once  he  has  attained  his   wishes,  and  that  then  thy 
soul  shall  burn  with  emotion  as  furious,  as  his   love 
grows  weaker.  '  This  was  the  case  with  Amelia  and 
our  hero.    The  studies  of  this  young  minister  of  the 
gospel  were  enlivened  by  his  daily  intierviews  with  his 
beloved,  and  that  the  eloquence  of  his  tongue  was  not 
without  effect,  might  be  told  from  the  sparkling  of  her 
eyes,  which  too  plainly  indicated  the  state  of  her  heart. 
In  her  chamber  she  would  study  those  passages 
where  Gregory  had  doubled  down  the  leaf,  asa  warn- 
ing, he  said,  for  her  not  to  read  them,  as  being  dan* 
gerous  to  her  morals.    But  female  curiosity  prevailed, 
and  those  very  passages  .bore  marks  of  having  been 
the  most  attentively  dwelt  upon  by  his  eager  pupil. 
She   knew  not,,  as  yet,  %hat  Gregory  was  destined 
for  the  church,  by  which  be  would  be  prevented,  even 
were  he  so  inclined^  from  loving  her  accoroUng  to>  Act 
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of  Parlianent  Gregory  m  bis  rambles  round  Xh& 
metropolis  witb  Amelia,  would  discourse  to  her  of  the 
pleasures  which  love,  free  and  unrestrained,  gave  its 
votaries,  and  be  would  exclaim  against  those  unnatu- 
ral institutions  and  customs,  which  only  fetter  the 
affections  of  yoi|th,  in  obedience  to  the  will  of  ava- 
rice, prejudice,  or  oppression.  He  gave  her  Rousseau's 
Eloisa  to  read ;  a  book  which  honestly  avows  in  the 
preface,  that  the  young  lady  who  reads  it,  will  be  un- 
done ;  and  which  serves  only  to  stimulate  their  curiosity 
tlie  more,  by  enlisting  their  virtue  in  defiance  of  the 
dangers.  ^Amelia  was  beyond  the  common  run  of 
girls,  that  think  of  nothing  but  lovers  and  dressing. 
She  would  take  delight  in  those  pleasures  of  the  mind^ 
which  are  'the  only  evidences  of  intelligent  beings. 
Her  situation  prevented  her  from  very  extensive  read- 
ing or  study,  yet  what  she  did  attempt  at  she  knew 
thoroughly.  This  laid  her  more  open  to  his  attacks, 
as  she  had  formed  some  romantic  notions,  like  Mary 
Woolstoncraft,  that  she  could  preserve  his  faith  with- 
out the  necessity  of  resorting  to  the  aid  of  the  Marri- 
age Sacrament.  These  visions  of  happiness  knd  plea- 
i^ure  were,  however,  destined  soon  to  be,  dissolved, 
and  she  soon  awoke  to  behold  the  sad  miseries  of 
reality. 

Gregory  and  young  Fenton,  whom  we  introduced 
as  his  companion,  had  concerted  a  party  of  pleasure 
with  two  favourites  to  one  of  the  villages  in  the  envi- 
rons of  London,  towards  the  latter  end  of  the  laughing 
month  of  May.  Though  Gregory  had  concealed  his 
intention  of  profiting  by  the  first  opportunity  to  repay 
his  love,  yet  Fen  ton  had  sufficient  discerr^ment  to  per- 
ceive, that  such  was  his  object,  and  he  likewise  had 
formed  a  similar  plan.  Sunday  being  a  day  on  which 
their  services  were  required,  prevented  them  from  fol- 
lowing the  multitude  in  their  amusement,  but  the  next 
day  they  were  amply  recompensed.  To  Richmond  on 
the  Thames  they  proceeded,  and  it  was  a  day  as  de- 
lightful to  the  world,  as.  it  was  «)emorable  to  them. 
The  sun  shone  in  all  his  brilliancy,  the  birds  sung,  from 
every  bough,  cbeenng  their  mates  j  and  all  iiatture 
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seemed  disposed  to  recreation  amidst  the  grenial  influ-' 
ence  of  the  elements.  Gregory  and  Fenton  rambled 
along  the  meadows  with  their  companions,  alternately 
kissing  and  playing,  sometimes  provoking  and  some- 
times 4)leasing  them.  To  dilate  upon  the  many  follies 
they  committed  were  useless  ;  suflSce  it  to  say,  that  the 
two  girls  submitted  amidst  the  new  hay  to  the  em- 
braces of  their  companions,  thus  anticipating  those 
joys  which  are  attempted  to  be  monopolized  by  those 
who  have  heard  the  service  read  by  the  priest.  Who 
can  blame  youth  that  it  falls  into  such  errors,  who 
can  say,  thus  evilly  have  ye  acted,  and  thus  should  we 
have  done ;  the  tongue  is  more  eloquent  in  the  cause  of 
yice  than  of  virtue,  the  pleasures  of  sin  are  greater 
than  those  df  innocence  ;  and  above  all,  the  pleasures 
of  sin  are  immediate  and  perceptible,  whereas  the  re- 
wards assigned  are  distant  and  in  another  wbrld^  These 
adventures  of  Gregory  will  show  upon  what  principles, 
and  by  whom  religioa  is  generally  supported.  In  this 
intrigue  be  mixed  the  enthusiasm  of  youth  with  the 
policy  of  the  priest,  and  he  proved  himself  thus  early 
to  be  worthy  of  a  place  among  the  College  of  Jesuits. 
He  passed  blameless  and  pure  into  the  office  of  priest, 
alter  undergoing  the  usual  probationary  exercises,  &c. 
In  the  next  chapter,  we  shall  behold  him  in  anothei^ 
light,  still  as  discreditable  as  the  one  ia  which  we  have 
viewed  him* 

iTo  he  Continued.') 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler's  Magazine* 

.•Sir. — Passing  down  Fleet-3treet,  some  few  days 
since,  I  observed  a  number  of  soldiers  walking  toge- 
ther; and  froni  their  generally  thoughtful  severe  as- 
pect, coaclnded  they  were  going  somewhere  upon  bu- 
siness of  a  particular  nature.  I  had  not  followed  them 
many  yards,  before  they  all  turned  down  an  alley  near 
Booverie-street,  and  entered  a  sort  of  ware«room, 
where  a  number  of  people  bad  colletsted  for  the  pur- 
pose, it  appeared,  of  paying  God  that  homage  and 
praise  which  they  thought  bi§  benevQleDce  demanded. 
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Unlike  most  of  the  Christians  of  the  present  day,  tliey 
did  not  appear  to  consider  ornament  in  their  meeting- 
bouse,  nor  parade  and  ceremony  in  their  business,  ne- 
cessary to  their  salvation. 

Feeling*,  no  doubt,  the  force  of  the  promise  held  out 
to  them,  that  where  two  or  three  are  gathered  toge- 
ther in  the  name  of  the  Lord,  he  would  be  with  them ; 
they  had  assembled  together  with  lowly  and  contrite 
hearts,  and  in  a  room  to  correspond. 

The  room  in  which  this  company  had  assembled, 
might  be  thirty  feet  square;  the  ceiling  very  low,  and 
the  appearance  of  the  place,  generally  very  dirty,  with 
but  two  very  small  windows  ;--^sufficiently  large,  how- 
ever, to  admit  at  least  a  small  portion  of  the  light  of 
heaven.  But  I  would  not  wish  it  should  be  under- 
stood from  this,  that  they  were  anxious,  like  many  otf 
the  statesmen  and  politicians  of  the  present  day,  to 
keep  the  people  in  the  dark.  On  the  contrary,  they 
appeared  to  me  to  be  a  sort  of  sceptics ;  not  desirious 
to  admit  too  much,  but  rather  to  be  inclined  to  doubt, 
and  while  they  received  the  light  of  revelation  to  ex- 
amine, and  if  possible  throw  a  light  upon  it  themselves ; 
which  they  did,  by  placing  two  small  lamps  at  one  end 
of  the  room — though,  by  the  bye,  their  pretensions 
were  (like  the  abilities  of  the  speakers)  very  hum« 
ble. 

The  soldiers  having  taken  off  their  caps,  belts,  bayo- 
nets, &c.,  immediately  hung  them  in  uniform  order,  on 
nails,  for  that  purpose  affixed,  at  the  further  end  of  the 
room.  The  appearance  of  all  this  paraphernalia  of  war, 
disposed  in  such  regular  order,  was  very  imposing — 
and  while  it  struck  the  beholder  with  terror,  it  pre- 
sented $uch  an  awfully  sublime  appearance,  that  my 
eyes  were  rivetted  upon  them.  My  attention,  indeed, 
was  so  taken  up  with  the  extraordinary  appearance  of 
the  place,  that  I  had  forgotten  to  take  ofifmy  hat;  and 
unfortunately  this  was  construed  (very  erroneously) 
into  disrespect:  and  an  old  man,  whose  pale  long 
visage,  and  stedfast  appearance,  plainly  denoted  th^ 
Uttle  pleasures  the  vanities  of  this  life  gave  him,  tapped 
me  on  the  shoulder  with  a  stick,  in  a  no  very  ceremo- 
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niouB  manDer,  and  told  me  I  had  better  walk  out :  not 
appearing  to  understand  him,  a  female,  who  was  stand- 
rng  near,  informed  me  I  should  take  off  my  hat,  which 
I  immediately  did. 

The  business  of  the  day  commenced,  one  of  the  sol- 
diers elevatec^  himself  a  little  above  the  rest,  and  be- 
g^n  prayer,  but  not  with  that  indifference,  and  in  the 
strain  of' most  of  the  parsons  of  the  present  day. 
Tar  from  it,  he  displayed  a  fervant  zeal  ana  enthusiasm 
which  clearly  shewed  that  the  principles  he  wished  to 
inculcate  he  sincerely  believed  in.  Give  uell  a 
MiOFiTY  SHAKING,  exclaimed  the  orator,  while  some  of 
his  companions  near  hirn,  were  groaning^  as  if  they 
were  in  tfic  depth  of  misery  and  sunk  even  into  the  very 
bottomless  pit  itself.  Give  Hell  a  mighty  shaking,  he 
again  exclaimed  with  redoubled  violence,  and  which 
shook  the  very  roof  as  he  uttered  the  expressions.— 
Amin,  rejoined  an  old  woman  in  a  squeaking,  and  at 
the  same  time,  solemn  tone,  that  plainly  denoted  the  in- 
ward satisfaction  and  delight  she  would  feel  in  assist- 
ing in  the  grand  work.  "  Oh,  Lord,  Lord  V  con- 
tinued the  speaker,"  Thou  hast  plenty  of  work  to  do, 
turn  the  hearts,  we  pray  thee,  of  all  infidels,  and  de- 
stroy their  inflammable  publications,  and  may  we  never 
fi^ht  again  in  battle,  but  in  thy  service.  '  In  this  strain 
several  other  of  the  soldiers,  also,  delivered  prayers, 
but  such  was  the  impatience  they  manifested  to  begin, 
that  before  the  individual  Upon  his  knees  had  concluded, 
one  of  the  others  would  jump  up  during  a  pause,  and 
commence,  and  by  this  means,  tlie  greatest  confusion 
was  caused.  The  whole  assembly,  indeed  were  so 
enthusiastic  that  they  repeatedly  interrupted  the 
speakers  by  exclaiming  simultaneously.  Amen,  Amen« 
Christ  deliver  us,  &c.  &c.  To  give  an  accurate  de- , 
seription  of  the  infatuation  of  these  deluded  creatures 
wonld  be  quite  impossible. 

On  the  Sunday  following,  I  again  visited  the  place, 
but  found  very  few  persons  present ;  and  nothing  like  the 
zeal  exhibited,  that  I  formerly  witnessed,  that  having 
been  a  special  prayer  meeting  ;  which  I  was  inforbied 
took  place  the  2nd.  Sunday  in  every  month ;  I  was  al«o 
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iDformed,  that  the  place  they  met  in,  helong;ed  tp  Mr. 
Butterworth,  the  celebrated  booksellerin  F^et  Street, 
mrho  occasionally  held  forth  there  himself,  ami  this  in- 
formation induced  me  to  repeat  my  visit,  in  the  hopes 
of  hearing'  his  pious  exhortations.  The  next  Sunday 
1  was  at  my  post,  and  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  this 
great  man  enter,  as  if  impressed  with  the  dignity  of 
his  office,  and  willing  to  shine  before  men  in  his  good- 
ness. 1  was  accosted  by  one  of  the  members  of  this  . 
pious  conventicle,  who  having  noticed  me  here  the 
preceding  Sundays,  had  imagined  that  the  light  of 
faith  had  worked  upon  my  soul,  and  that  I  was  likely 
to  become  a  proselyte  to  their  sect.  He  invited  me 
to  sit  down,  which  I  did,  and  he  immediately  began  to 
question  me,  (this  was  before  the  regular  performance 
had  commenced,)  respecting  the  state  of  my  soul,  and 
wished  to  know  if  the  Lord  had  ever  been  gracious  to 
me.  I  told  him  not  to  be  tipping  me  any  of  hh  flash, 
as  I  was  not  awake  to  it,  and  therefore  would  beg  of 
him  to  speak  plain  English.  He  turned  up  the  whites 
of  his  eyes  at  this,  as  much  as  to  say,  what  a  hardened 
sinner,  and  again  asked  me  if  on  doing  certain  great 
crime<5,  such  as  profaning  the  sabbath,  takiAg  an  oath, 
1  had  not' felt  the  power  of  the  Devil  striving  to  win 
my  poor  soul  fronl  the  fat  things  of  righteousness  and 
faith,  to  the  leanness  and  UDproQtableness  of  this  cor- 
rupt world.  I  was  about  to  give  a  proper  rebuff,  when 
the  service  of  the  day  commenced  by  some  twehty 
people  striking  up  what  they  called  a  hymn,  being  at 
once  doggrel  poetry,  set  to  a  most  doleful  tune. 

Only  Love  to  us  be  given. 
Lord  we  ask  do  other  heaven, 
We  thy  saints,  alone  on  earth.' 
Grant  us  Lord  the  second  birth. 

And  ever  arid  anon  a  thin  anatomy  of  a  man,  whose 
shrivelled  looks  bespoke  his  length  of  years,  raised  his 
hands  to  heaven,  while  his  long  visage  lengthened  as 
his  enthusiasm  increased,  till  at  last  he  appeared  the 
very  picture  of  fanaticism,  which  could  have  birth  only 
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in  ignorance  and  error.  This  hymn  over,  prayers  fol- 
lowed, then  a  chapter  from  the  Bible,  then  hjmns, 
prayers,  groans  and  amen  were  mingled  in  discord,  har- 
mony not  understood ;  and  lastly  the  sermon  by  the 
great  man  himself.  It  was  like  him,  and  worthy  of 
his  intellects.  He  commenced  with  a  picture  of  the 
terrors  of  damnation,  and  frightened  all  the  old  women 
by  describing  the  state  of  the  wicked  at  the  last  day« 
when  said  he,  they  will  be  running  to  and  fro  seeking 
for  some  one  to  save  them.  I  will  say,  np,  ye  rejected 
me  when  I  spoke  unto  ye,  and  now  1  will  reject  ye,  and. 
ye  shall  go  to  your  master  the  Devil,  whom  ye  were 
willing  to  serve.  This  I  must  remark  was  in  the  very 
spirit  of  Methodist  charity,  which  is  the  most  uncharita- 
ble of  all  sectarianism,  and  which  knows  no  salvation 
beyond  its  own  pale.  The  pious  soldiers  and  the  old 
women  seemed  much  comforted  when  the  orator  assur- 
ed them  they  would  be  saved,  and  would  have  the 
pleasure  of  shouting  Hallelujah  for  ever  and  ever.  The 
hymn  struck  up  as  a  finals,  the  pious  company  departed, 
and  I  hastened  to  aommunicate  what  I  had  seen  to  the 
readecs  of  (he  '  Rambler's  Magazine.' 

yovember,  IS89.  Q.  M. 
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▲  SKETCH* 

•*  Wit,  and't  be  thy  will  put  me  into  good  fooling  I  Those  wits, 
"  tbat  think  they  have  thee,  do  very  oft  prove  fools  ;  and  I  that 
**  am  sure  I  lack  Ihee,  may  pass  for  a  wise  mam :  For  what  says 
"  Quinapulus  ?    Better  a  witty  fool,  than  a  foolish  wit." 

Shakesprare. 


•'  The  web  of  our  life,"  saith  our  great  bard,  is  of  a 
mingled  yam,  both  good  and  ill ;"  and  truly,  so  have  I 
(bond  it,  in  the  comparatively  short  period  of  time  tbat 
has  beheld  me  a  denizen  of  tiris  mundane  system,  wl^ere 
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**  all  is  Tani  tj  and  Texation  of  spirit.^   By  a  fate  known 
to  few,  I  was  thrown  upon  tfee  world,  and  my  own  rot- 
sources,  at  the  early  age  of  fifteen,  vigorous,  romantic, 
and  enthusiastic  in  my  feelings  and  attachments.  I  had 
just  tasted  of  that  ''  rieriaa  spring''  which  imparteth 
:etternal  ybuth  and  immortality  to  him  who  shall  quaff  * 
its  waters,   I  had  obtained  a  glimpse  of  past  things  and 
generations,  and  looked  forward  to  futurity  with  the 
hope,  that  I,  obscure  as  I  then  appeared,  might  one  day 
be  numbered  amongst  the  renowned  and  illustrious  of 
the  earth,  and  I  started  fearless  in  the  world's  en- 
tangled paths,  reckless  of  consequences,  buoyant  in 
spirits,  and  sanguine  in  expectations.    1   had  imbibed 
the  spirit  of  the  romances  and  chronicles  of  ancient 
days,  and  I  contemplated,  with  mingled   feelings  of 
self-gratification  and  regret,  the  abodes  of  fallen  chi* 
valry,  and  the  plains  whereon  Britain's  empire  had 
been  lost  or  won.    Of  my  adventures  then,  I  shall  not 
now  trouble  you,  suffice  it  to  say,  that  I  arrived  in  thi^ 
proud  metropolis,  as  the  goal  of  all  my  hopes,  and  the 
stage  whereon  I  was  destined  to  appear  before  an  ad« 
miring  and  grateful  world.     Since  then,  singular  and 
varied  has  been  my  career.    I  shall  not  detain  you  far- 
ther with  that  egotistical  subject,  myself  ^  but  hasten  to 
introduce  to  your  notice,  the  character  whom  I  shall 
endeavour  to  pourtray,  and  respecting  the  likeness  of 
which  thousands  will  be  enabled  to  judge.    Seeking 
for  variety,  I  hunted  down  folly  in  every  shape — my- 
self, alternately  the   prey  and  sport  of  each  conflicting 
passion.    At  one /time,  I  was  seized  with  a  mania,  com- 
mon to  many,  of  attending,  and  exhibiting  at  those  po* 
pular  arenas,  termed  debating  clubs.    It  was  there  that 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  individual  to  whom  I 
allude,  and  who  is  now  far  removed  from  this  straftge 
eventful  scene,  alij^e  insusceptible  either  of  our  lo^e 
or  our  hatred.     After  an  acquaintance  of  three  ye^rs, 
business  called  me  away  from  London  ;  and,  on  my  re- 
turn, 1  learned  that  be  was— dead!     And  art  ,t})RU 
g^ne,\]xQ\i  prince  of  orators  ?-r^thou,  whose  luminpud 
eLoqiience  has  arrested  the  fuU  tide  pf  {debate ;  .ibpn^ 
who  has  caused  us  to  retrace  our  steps  and  our  argu- 
Batn.  Mag.  No.  XII.  »  Y 
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men  is;  thoa,  at  whose  biddingr,  appeared  the  sages 
and  heroes  of  antiquity ;  thoo^  who  couldst  overwhelm 
our  wise  men  in  their  own  wisdom,  and  astound  the 
ig^norant  by  names  they  never  had  heard  of!  Alas! 
Jack  Wrigpht — 1  shall  never  see  thee  more  !  •*  Where 
be  thy  gibes  and  jests  now  V  Where  the  wit  that 
sparkled,  and  those  words  that  burned?  Where  that 
eJoquence  that  could  mount  into  the  highest  heaven — 
soaring  far  beyond  the  mortal  ken  of  the  astonished 
sages  of  the  east,  and  which  evep  dared  to, arraign  the 
,  most  potent  lawgivers  of  the  west  ?  Alas  !  like  thee, 
it  has  vanished,  and  left  no  trace  or  remembrance  be- 
hind, save  a  mark  like  the  foot  of  the  traveller  in  the 
sand,  which  the  next  returning  tide  shall  sweep  away 
for  ever  !  But  on  the  pages  of  The  Rambler  shalt  thou 
be  immortalized:  I  will  offer  my  humble  tribute  to  thy 
memory  :  I  will  snatch  thy  name  from  the  oblivion  to 
which«  otherwise,  it  seems  doomed.  Such  were  tfte 
ponderings  of  my  brain  when  the  mournful  tidings  were 
imparted  to  me  ;  and  his  shade,  to  my  "  mind's  eye," 
bas  oft  reproached  me  with  not  offering  that  hoi^age  . 
to  his  genius,  without  which  it  could  know  no  peace, 
nor  enter  the  Elysian  fields,  nor  even  Charon's  gloomy 
bark. 

"  lU-fated  shade,  I  mourn  thy  hapless  lot, 
"  Thy  name  neglected,  and  thy  words  forgot  J 
'*  So  fall  the  million,  while  a  favoured  few, 
*'  The  sons  of  Fame,  to  distant  ages  new — 
^*  Are  all  one  generation  can  afford, 
'*  Of  thousands,  myriad  multitudes  adored.** 

There  are  many  persons  that  will  read  this,  and  re- 
member poor  Jack  Wright!  I  may  say  of  him,  that 
wherever  a  multitude  was  gathered  together,  there 
was  he  to  be  found  in  the  midst  of  them.  For  a  tribute 
of  applause,  he  would  travel  from  Dan  even  to  Beer- 
sheba^  from  the  east  even  unto  the  west :  andfor  that 
unsubstantial  airy  nothiog,/ame,  he  would  do  more 
than  many  men  would  require  to  accomplish  important 
and  useful  objects.     He  was  a  striking  instance  of  ta- 
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lent  perverted  and  degraded  He  was  a  melancholy 
example  of  what  man  may  be  reduced  to  when  be  de- 
serts principle^  and  bis  own  esteem,  for  the  noisy  shoots 
of  a  brawling  mob — that  even  despise  him  for  his  su- 
periority over  them.  He  had  entered  Hfe  with  bril- 
liant expectations,  and  was  destined  for  the  service  of 
the  church,  if  the  rumours  concerning  his  early  career, 
which  was  involved  in  much  obscurity,  be  correct ;  and 
he  became,  and  in  this  stale  closed  his  existence,  a  re- 
gular speaker,  or  spouter,  as  it  is  often  vulgarly  called, 
at  debating  clubs — almost  depending  on  them  fet  a 
paltry  subsistence.  To  him — nothing  came  amiss.  Be 
would  lay  down  the  law  npon  any  given  subject,  with 
the  deciiiion  of  a  master,  and  as  one  having  authority- 
requiring  but  a  certain  qu^ntiiy  of  blue  ruin,  as  it  is  fa* 
cetiously,  and  not  inappropriately  termed,  to  wind  up 
his  spirits  to  the  proper  pitch,  from  whence  they  might 
be  set  a-going,  till  they  ran  down,  and  required  fur- 
ther aid.  He  could  describe^  in  brilliant  Words  and 
metaphors,  the  mighty  march  of  human  intellect:  that 
was  bis  expressiou,  and  he  would  detail,  in  phrases 
which  charmed  attention  on  the  ravished  ear,  the  con- 
sequences of  that  fearful  irruption  in  Europe,  which, 
rushing  forward  like  a  mighty  avalanche  precipitated 
from  the  eternal  Alps,  overwhelmed  every  obstacle-— 
laid  desolate  regions  which  had  been  blessed  by  the 
industry  of  man — swallowed  up  states,  empires,  and 
kingdoms — and  engulphed  within  its  attractive  vortex 
the  monuments  and  institutions  of  preceding  days,  con- 
secrated by  time,  and  endeared  to  us  from  the  first  pe- 
riod of  perception. 

"  Whene*er  the  deluge  rolled  with  sweepy  sway, 
'  **  Their  arms,  their  kings,  tjlieir  gods  were  washed  away.*' 

He  delighted  also  to  discuss  the  merits  of  the  great 
question  of  reform — to  pursue  it  through  all  its  minute 
bearings,  with  its  innumerable  modifications  and  rami- 
fications, and  often  hostile  to  the  popular  and  favou- 
rite system.  Like  other  great  men,  he  had  a  theory  of 
bis  own>  which,  could  it  once  be  reduced  to  practice, 
a  Y  3 
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woald  be  aa  infallible  ctire  for  all  disorders  of  the  cM^ 
stitution.    To  the  RaNlteals  he  gave  no  qorartef ,  for  to 
them  he  attribated  the  passrng  of  those  acts  which  ^r*- 
ctttnscdbed  the  field  of  his  operatiens,  excluding^  biili 
from  his  usoal  soorces  of  gmin.    To  the  Speaceans,  and 
their  system,-  he  was  an  avowed  and  irreconcileabie 
eDemjf;  and  he  woald    sieze    every    opportnmty  6f 
QDiting  them  with  the  other  reformers,  and  making 
both  the  subjects  of  his  sarcastic  and  keen  observatkyna. 
At  the  very  sight  or  mention  of  the  Spcncean  he  woald 
prepare  himself  for  battle— as  doth  the  fretfal  potent 
pine:  be  woald  become  aoimated,  fiery,  and  enthnsl* 
astic;  and  it  was  evident  then  to  all  that  he  entered 
into  the  subject,  eon  amore,  and  spoke  from  the  integ- 
rity and  sincerity  of  his  heart.    Then  he  shone  sQ^ 
preme  over  his  compeers,  "  an  archangel  still  thot^h 
fidlen."     He  coald,  whenever  he  pleased,  sometiaN$^ 
to  show  his  powerful  skill  and  talent,  and  sometimes  i6f 
conceal  his  ignorance,  involve  our  thonghts  in  a  labf^ 
rinth  of  words,  words  that  seemed  to  embody  ideas,  and 
yet  were  airy  nothings,  and  he  himself  often  lost  thti 
elne  to  his  own  meaning,  and  was  unable  to  e^rtticeief 
himself  from  his  perplexity.    You  know  not,  perhaps, 
Mr.  Editor,  what  important  sabjects  are  discussed  at 
these  assemblies ;  you  are  not  aware  how  they  will 
give  their  opinions  and  arguments,  and  finally  their 
decision  by  a  show  of  hands.    They  will  set  at  rest  for 
ever  the  most  abstruse  and  difficult  mysteries,  dodbtfol 
points  in  jurisprudence,  science,  morals ;  theology,  civil 
society,  its  prejudices,  institutions,   customs,  8ec.  See. 
they  will  debate  with  as  much  solemnity  as  the  coatt« 
cils  of  Trent  and  Nice  of  old,  and  with  as  much  autho- 
rity as  our  modern  congresses   of  sovereigns.    In  all 
the  mazes  of  these  important  sabjects  our  orator  was 
well  versed,  and   he   would  discourse   an  hour  by 
Shrewsbury  clock  very  learnedly,  and  very  scientifi*- 
cally  upon  the  policy  of  our  own,  and  the  surrounding 
nations.      He    would  draw    actions  and   inferences 
from  premises  that  never  had  being,  and  now  and  then 
he  Would  astonish  the  natives  by  a  scrap  of  Ltatin,  which 
of  coarse,  bad  formed  part  o^  his  studies  during  youths 
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and  you  would  hear  the  astonished  natives  exclaiming : 
*  That's  Latin/  '  How  I  loves  to  hear  learned  lingo/ 
and  give  their  speaker  an  additional  stamp  with  their 
feet,  in  testimony  of  his  extraordinary  powers*  In  a 
celebrated  Forum,  which  became  at  one  time,  even' 
an  object  of  attention  to  the  Imperial  Debatiug  Club, 
which  fixes  the  destinies  of  these  isles  of  the  ocean, 
and  whose  decisions  are  of  greater  weight  than  those 
1  am  now  dilating  upon,  our  Orator  was  oft  the  com- 
petitor iox  praise,  and  the  antagonist  in  argument  of  a 
celebrated  Galen, one  who  is  well  versed  in  ail  disor- 
ders of  the  constitution,  and  whose  exploits  have  ren- 
dered him  notorious  to  ihe  world.  Then  were  feats  of 
ski'l :  then  were  ^watchings  for  the  enemy's  weak 
part,  where  each  adversary  sought  to  put  in  a  thrust ; 
there  were  guards  and  /  attacks  and  pau-ying,  and 
though  both  *  were  cunning  o*  fence/  yet  neither  ex- 
claimed with  the  timid  Sir  Andrew,  I'd  have  seen 
him  damned  ere  Pd  have  challenged  him.  The  one 
degraded  the  existing  authorities,  ridiculed  their 
policy,  and  the  whole  tenor  of  their  conduct,  with  the 
most  bitter  and  unsparing  sarcasm ;  a  champion  for 
public  freedom,  for  civil  and  religious  liberty,  for  the 
rights  of  m^n  on  theirinost  extended  scale,  for  the 
freedom  of  the  press,  and  unlimited  licence  in  discuss- 
jng  the  measures  of  our  rulers,  he  eloquently  and  boldly 
animadverted  on  the  cause  of  popular  discontents,  on 
the  right  of  Englishmen  to  enjoy  the  testament  which 
Alfred  the  Great  bequeathed  to  them,  namely,  to  be 
free  as  that/  chartered  libertine'  the  air,  and  he  would 
talk  boldly  of  Magna  Charta,  the  martyrdom  of 
Charles,  the  revolution  of  James  II.  and  he  would 
appeal  to  the  feelings  and  passions  of  his  auditors,  by 
calling  upon  them  to  fall  with  the  gallant  few  and 
brave,  fighting  against  .  the  enslaved  and  enslav* 
ing  myriads  of  kings,  like  as  Leonidas  fell  at  the  im- 
mortal conflict  of  Thermopylse.  His  speeches  were 
always  rounded,  and  concluded  by  those  declamatory 
expressions  which  are  ever  sure  to  have  an  influence 
with  the  unreasoning  and  passionate  multitude,  who 
are  hasty,  in  their  resolves,  and  intemperate  iu  their 
3  y  » 
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movements.  Bot  our  orator  had  a  more  ardaoas  task : 
inasmuch  as  he  had  to  combat  against  popular  prejudi- 
ces, as  he  had  to  allay  the  enthusiasm  excited  by  his  pre- 
decessor, to  call  back  their  excursive  imaginations  and 
bid  them  exercise  their  reason,  as  he  had  to  view  man 
and  society  as  it  is,  and  has  been,  and  to  avoid  on  the  one 
band  the  Utopian  dreams  of  romancers,  and  of  theoreti- 
cal and  book-learned  philosophers,  and  on  the  other, 
to  combat  against  those  who  held  man  to  be  created 
for  a  few,  and  who,  arguing  from  his  vices  only,  con- 
demn him  as  an  irrecoverably  degraded  bein^^.  Then 
was  Jack  Wright  seen  in  the  full  meridian  of  his  frlory, 
then,  animated  by  the  quantum  sufflcit  of  necessary  eK- 
citement,  by  the  applause  that  awaited  his  success,  by 
the  triumph  he  would  have  over  his  eloquent  op- 
ponent, by  the  prospect  of  gain,  by  the  full  swing  that 
he  could  give  to  his  real  principles,  as  he  termed  them, 
those  of  a  Whig  of  1688;  then  I  say,  he  would  fear- 
lessly encounter  the  hydra  of  sedition  and  discontent, 
be  would  remind  us  of  the  glorious  days  of  Old  Eng- 
land, and  of  good  Queen  Bess,  and  would  ask.,  in  a 
triumphant  tone,  if  Englishmen  had  not  always  been 
secured  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  their  rights  and  liber- 
ties ?  He  would  ask,  who  fought  for  the  Magna  Charta, 
on  which  the  eloquent  gentleman  that  preceded  him 
had  said  so  much?  Who  accomplished  the  Reform- 
ation ?  Who  passed  the  Habeas  Corpus  A  ct?  Who  ex- 
pelled the  Stuarts?  Our  brave  Ancestors,  he  would 
exclaim.  He  would  ask,  if  England  had  not  always 
been  the  abode  of  the  free  aqd  independent,  and  whe- 
ther the  very  complaints  of,  and  the  licence  given  to 
his  antagonist,  did  not  prove  the  existence  of  that 
liberty,  whose  loss  he  so  warmly  lamented.  It  showed 
that  our  institutions  were  liberal  in  their  tendency, 
and  equally  balanced  between  the  reveries  of  wild 
speculators,  and  those  who  blindly  venerated 'the  ig- 
norance of  antiquity  with  all  its  absurdities.  I  have 
heard,  and  1  have  lamented,  that  a  man  possessing 
sach  wonderful  powers,  endowed  so  largely  with  the 
divine  gift  of  eloquence,  and  capable  of  enlisting  our 
judgment  while  he  raised  our  passions,  the  ne  pl%is 
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ultra  of  an  orator — I  have  lamented,  I  say,  that  he 
should  ever  so  far  degrade  himself,  as  to  exhibit  for  a 
trifling  pecuniary  consideration,  those  powers,  almost 
daily  to  the  mere  mob,lo  men,  who  could  scarce  com- 
prehend the  meaning-  of  his  words ;  to  men,  as  inferior 
to  himself  in  intellectual  acquirements,  as  he  was  be- 
neath them  in  point  of  personal  respectability  and 
esteem  in  the  world.  Yet  he  would  unblushingly  es- 
pouse that  side  of  any  argument  which  his  employers 
chose,  now  the  patriot,  now  the  apologist  of  tyranny. 
He  would  describe  in  high  Wrought  phrases,  the  ca- 
reer of  that  one  man,  who  died  an  exile  on  a  rock,  the 
victim  of  his  own  over-reaching  ambition,  he  would 
laud  him  at  one  time,  as  the  great  regenerator  of  the 
human  race,  and  the  first  opportunity,  denounpe 
him  as  an  unprincipled  and  sanguinary  tyrant,  without 
one  redeeming  quality  to  secure  our  esteem,  or  merit 
him  a  niche  among  the  great  and  good  of  the  earth. 
Necessity  first  pointed  out  this  irregular  and  devious 
path,  indolence  of  habit  confirmed  it,  and  thus  gradually 
he  became  the  individual  I  have  been  endeavouring  to 
describe.  Nevertheless,  he  retained  the  manners  of 
a  gentleman — one  of  the  old  school,  and  which  could 
not  be  disguised  by  poverty  or  any  external  ap- 
pearance. He  was  incapable  of  exertion,  when  ex- 
ertion was  rt»:»iiired,  but  make  toil  a  pleasure,  instead 
of  a  duty,  and^^D  w/>ald  cheerfully  perform  the  task 
allotted  to  him.  The  latter  period  of  his  life  was 
rendered  insupportable  to  him,  from  his  craving  for 
spirituous  liquors,  wl^ich  left  him  a  prey  to  the  most 
horrible  imaginings,  when  the  events  of  his  preceding 
life  would  rise  op  in  horrible  array  against  him,  accusing 
him  of  having  murdered  time,  and  wasted  his  days  in 
pursuit  of  the  vainest  of  all  vanities;  without  honour  to 
himself,  or  usefulness  to  society.  The  dreams  of  early 
ambition  would  then  present  themselves,  he  would 
weep  in  anguish  over  his  fate,  and  he  would  suppjicate 
in  the  humblest  terms,  for  the  means  of  drowning  me- 
mory in  the  Lethean  oblivion  of  intoxiciitlon.  The^  kst 
scene  which  ends   this  strange  eventful  bein,«r,  was  (n* 
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that  receptacle  of  the  unfortunate — a  workhouse,  where 
amongst  strangers  he  expired,  forg^ott'en  by  all;  and 
his  name,  to  those  who  knew  him,  serves  now,  like 
many  other  great  men,  merely  to  point  a  moral,  or 
adorn  a  tale. 


dfashionable  (gaUautrs^ 


]VK)RALITY  OF  A  MINISTBJl  OF  THE  GOSPEL. 
ARCHES  COURT,  NOV.  16. 

THB   QPFICB  OF   THE  JUDGE   PROMOTED    BT    SAUNDER  V.   THE 
REV.   D.   O.    DAVIS,   CLERK. 

Dr.  Phillimore  Stated,  that  in  this  case  the  jodye's  office  had 
been  i'loraiited  by  Mr.  Sander,  against  tlie  Rer.  Griffiths  Davis, 
clerk,  in  a  suit,  touching  and  concerning  his  souiy /health ,  and  the 
lawful  correction  and  reformation  of  \\\a  manners,  and  more  par- 
ticularly for  profaneness,  drunkenness,  irregularity,  and  inde- 
corum, in  the  performance  of  divine  service.  Mr.  Davis,  it  ap- 
pears, is  a  parson,  on  whom  the  Lord  bath  shed  the  gentle  anoint- 
ings of  tho  Holy  Ghost,  to  teach  men  the  way  they  should  go, 
and  the  things  they  should  avoid  Having  got  possession  of  the 
said  lioly  Ghost,  he  next  got  a  livings  or  fit  cure  for  sonls ;  fhongh 
from  what  appeared  afterwards,  he  wasnot  very  healthy  himself. 
He,  however,  cured  them  of  their  affection  for  the  church,  and 
got  into  a  pickle. himself,  as  the  result  will  disclose,  "^e  was 
charged  w  ith  getting  drunk  in  four  different  parishes  frequently, 
And  ingulphed  such  large  doses  of  spirits,  that  the  devil,  the  b«t 
friend  of  the  cloth,  took  possession  of  his  soul's  tabernacle  of  olay, 
and  caused  this  same  divine,  to  blaspheme,  swear,  sing  obsoene 
songs,  a:sd  the  like  of  that,  to  the  great  edification  of  his  congre- 
gation. Tndeed,  we  'find  the  Prince  of  the  Power  of  the  Air,  Old 
Lucifer,  hi»n  with  the  hoofs  and  Ivorng,  and  forked  tail,  was  quite 
a  crony  of  this  same'cfivine  ;  for  on  one  time,  at  a  vestry  meeting, 
when  he  had  been  thjinked   for  removing  a  pauper,  he  deciareJ 
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that  with  a  go^d  horae  and  ive  sMUings,  h«  would  ride  to  h«1il 
and  back  again^  and  face  tbe  old  deYil. 

.**  Tfaa  devil  felt  ill,  fmred  be  a  priest  vouid  b« , 
**  Tke  deTil  cot  iraOfttid  the  d«vi]  a  pri«Bt  was  he.** 

But  there  vere  other  things  worae  than  these ;  for  it  was  proTed 
in  evitience,thatin  additieat^his  curing  of  soah,  at  which  he  wa« 
but  a  botch,  be  took  in  pilplls,  to  train  them  in  the  right  way,  and 
thatoae  of  these  pupils,  a  Mr.  Beale,  young,  handsome,  ajidonly 
twenty  four  years  old,  was  In  the  habit  of  sleeping  with  the  de- 
fendant and  his  wife,  three  in  a  bed,  as  the  pigs  do  in  Irelaad, 
share  and  share  alike,  es  aleeplng  partners  in  this  sexual  co«v- 
merce.  Sometimes  she  would  go  to  Mr.  Beale*s  bed,  with  her 
husband's  consent ;  changing  about  as  the  flesh  was  weak,  but 
the  spirit  waking.  Sir  John  Micol,  the  judge,  expressed  ar 
doubt  as  to  the  propriety  of  reftdiog  the  evidence,  ii  was  so  stianM* 
M  and  soandaloas.  He  said  he  had  not  the  power  of  depriration, 
only  of  suspension,  and  ttien  the  learned  judge  eoBimented  on  tb# 
conduct  of  this  Minister  of  the  Gospel,  chosen  to  preach  the  word 
of  the  Lord,  in  very  severe  terms.  He  had  ran  up  scores  at  the 
village  ale-houses,  carousing  and  keeping  it  up,  as  the  daffies 
term  it,  with  every  one  he  met.  The  parishioners  finding  he  was 
do  dabster  at  curing  of  souls,  left  his  gospel  shop,  and  some  went 
to  the  Methodists,  some  became  Evangelists,  Quakers,  Infidels, 
and  the  rest  of.the  spawn  of  the  church  ;  a^d  others  sold  their  re- 
ligion to  the  God  of  this  World,  receiving  its  pleasures,  as  the 
price  of  their  sins.  The  Holy  Ghost,  it  was  suspected,  had  cut 
his  acquaintance,  as  he  had  become  one  of  the  devirs  own,  or  the 
Black  Regiment  of  Damnables*  The  learned  judge,  as  a  punish- 
ment for  tbi^ offence,  ordered  him  to  he  suspended  for  three  years 
from  his  office,  to  pay  all  costs,  and  then  to  procure  a  certlfieate 
.  of  good  character  and  behaviour. 


BREACH    OF   PROMISE   OF    MARAIAGF.. 
COURT  OF  KING'S  BENCH,  Nov  32. 

ABBOTT  V.   TOUNG. 

This  was  an  action  for  a  breach  of  promise  of  marriage.    The 
plaintiff  Was  the  daughter  of  a  cattle-salesman,  at  Holtley,  in 
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Yorkvhire,  and  bad  li^ed  r?  servnnt  in  the  defendtnt's  honie,  who 
was  a  maltster  of  some  repuiL.  in  the  same  place,  for  some  time 
preceding  the  date  of  this  action.  P»e\ng  very  beautiful,  she  at- 
tracted the  defendant's  notice,  an«!,  it  appeared,  gained  some 
place  in  his  aflfections.  Many  overtures  were  made  by  him,  soli- 
citing some  favour  in  testimony  of  a  reciprocity  of  feeling  on  her 
part,  but  without  snccess,  nnljl  a  promise  of  marriage,  which  he 
held  out,  at  length  induced  her  to  lend  an  ear  to  his  solicitations. 
Hbe  remained  in  his  service  for  some  time  after,  and  only  left  it 
to  be  removed  to  Leeds,  in  order  to  be  confined.  There  she  was 
delivered  of  a  daughter,  and  during  her  itlness,  the  defendant  re- 
peatedly promised  he  would  marry  her ;  the  reason  vrhich  he  as- 
Signed  for  postponing  the  ceremony  was,  that  it  would  be  injuri- 
ous to  him  at  that  time  to  do  her  justice.  He  continued  to  visit 
her  regularly  afterwards,  while  she  remained  at  Leeds,  and  after 
her  removal  ftrom  there ;  but  at  length  he  quite  d^erted  her  and 
her  Infant,  atid  married  another  woman.  The  following  letter, 
addressed  by  him  to*  the  plaintiff,  upon  her  preparing  to  set  out 
for  Leeds,  was  read  in  evidence. 

"  Feb,  10, 182!. 
"  Mt  dear  Betsey, — I  write  to  you  to  say,  that  if  you  have 
made  up  your  mind  to  remove,  you  have  not  a  moment  to  spare. 
Your  first  care,  ray  dear  girl,  will  be  to  go  strait  to  Leeds,  and  try 
if  yoQ  can  get  lodgings  to  please  you.  If  you  succeed,  write  to 
me  without  delay.  I  need  not  tell  you,  that  I  count  the  moments 
with  iirpatience  till  I  hear  from  you.  You  say,  suspicion  may  be 
raised  by  your  absence,  could  you  not  pretend  you  are  going  on  a 
journey  for  a  week  or  two?  If  you  cannot  set  out  so  soon  as  I. 
calculate,  I  pray  you,  write  to  me.  My  beat  wishes  accompany  • 
you,&c." 

The  principal  oral  testimony  was  that  of  Emma  Abbott,  the 
plaintiff's  sister.  Witness's  father  had  two  sons,  and  four  daugh- 
ters, all  of  whom  went  into  service..  Mrs.  Crowther,  the  eldest, 
goi  married  to  a  rich  old  gentleman,  who  was  up^vards  of  se- 
venty. The  defendant  told  this  witness  that  be  would  marry  her 
sister,  more  than  once.  At  Leeds,  witness  visited  her  sister,  who 
there  went  by  the  name  of  Jackson,  the  defendant  having  assumed 
that  name.  When  her  sister  was  very  ill,  the  defendaoj  appeared 
greatly  distressed,  and  would  call  her  his  dear  wife.  Witness 
left  Leeds  with  the  defendant  and  her  sister.  Upon  this  occasion, 
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there  being  no  room  inside,  the  defendant  begged  of  a  gentleman 
to  giye  up  his  place  to  his  wife,  who  was  in  a  weak  state  of  health. 
The  gentleman  complied,  and  witness  and  defendant  rodo  out- 
side. Ife  frequently  talked  of  her  as  his  futUre  wife. 
*  Two  others  of  the  plaintifTs  sisters  spoke  to  the  same  effect,  and 
tiie  jury  gave  a  verdtci  for  One  Hundred  and  Fifty  Pounds. 

%lr.  Brougham,  last  term,  had  obtained  a  rule  to  sliow  cans* 
why  a  new  trial  should  not  take  place,  on  the  ground  that  one  of 
the  witnesses  was  perjured.  The  defendant  put  in  two  letters 
from  the  plaintiff,  tending  to  show  that  she  never  expected  he 
would  marry  her.  Against  this,  several  witnesses  were  called, 
who  swore,  that  neither  the  plaintiff  or  any  of  her  sisters  could 
either  read  or  write.  The  defendant  now  offered  to  prove,  that 
Catherine,  one  of  the  sisters,  could  write,  and  that  these  letters 
were  of  her  dictation.  The  letters  were  not  considered  admissible 
evidence  by  the  judge  who  tried  this  cause. 

Mr.  Raine  showed  cause  against  a  new  tfial.  The  question 
was,  whether,  if  the  letters  bad  been  read,'they  would  have  pro- 
duced a  different  verdict  from  the  jury.  These  letters,  he,  Mr. 
Raine,  had  no  objection  to  read :  they  were  as  follows  : 

**  Sir, — This  comes  with  kind  love  to  you,  hopinflr  you  are  w*ll, 
as  I  cannot  say  T  am  at  present.  Little  Elizabeth  grows  a  fine 
girl ;  you  would  hardly  know  her  if  you  saw4ier;  indeed,  if  you 
should  forget  me,  you  must  acknowledge  our  little  Elizabeth.  I 
am  unhappy  that  you  do  not  write  to  me ;  I  am  going  to  put  short 
clothes  upon  little  Elizabeth,  she  grows  such  a  great  girl.  I 
would  take  it  as  a  great  favour  if  you  would  give  me  a  character 
for  8  situation.  I  think,  if  it  was  Miss  A.,  or  Miss  O.,  (Qosnell, 
to  whom  the  defendant  was  afterwards  married,)  you  would  have 
written  before  now.  I  should  be  delighted  if  you  would  write  to 
me:  do,  pray  do,  if  it  is  at  all  convenient ;  if  not,  1  must  bear 
with  it.  Excuse  the  bad  writing :  so  no  more  at  present  from 

*'  Your  affectionate 

**  E.  ABBOTT." 

The  next  letter  was  as/ollowa : 

•*  Sir, — T  write  these  few  lines  to  inform  you  of  the  news  that 

my  brother  has  brought  from .    Mrs.  Crowder,  and  sitter, 

and  Thomas,  insist  upon  my  going  to  Wakefield,  to  father  my 
child.  They  do  not  wish  you  to  know  this,  but  I  thought  proper 
'to  tell  you  of  it.    1  want  to  know  what  you  will  allow  me  a-week 
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for  the  ehild.  Whaterer  elMfM  a»,  fM  thosM  MitU  with  1UU« 
Clisabeth,  or  even  befoM  yom  thoiif hC  of  munying  me,  m  mf 
ftiftter  told  me.  I  am«  tlumk  CK»d,  nmoh  better,  end  eble  to  leke  « 
■ituation.  I  cenotft  gtop  et  borne,  for  there  ki  no  peeee  bete . 
My  Bister  writes  to  me  every  fortnight*  8be  sayt,  that  if  there  l« 
a  place  to  be  had,  that  I  matt  go  to  one;  and  thai  as  to  ths 
ehame,  half  H  will  fall  apon  yon.  I  take  the  liberty  of  telling 
you  that  little  Elizabeth  It  Tery  well,  though  I  don't  know  whe- 
»tiier  yea  like  h.    So  no  more  at  present  from 

**  Yonr  affeetionare 

**  E.  ABBOTTJ* 

Upon  these  points,  the  application  was  dismissed,  and  the  rule 
discharged,  thereby  confirming  the  Terdict  of  the  jury. 


HATTON  GARDEN,  Noy.  9. 
PATERNAL  LOVE. 

William  Laytdn,  a  carpenter  and  joiner,  residing  in  Peter's- 
lane,  Cow-cros*l,  and  Mary,  his  daughter,  an  interesting  girl, 
were  brought  up  for  examinatioii^jefore  Mr.  Laing,  the  sitting 
magistrate. 

Mr.  Sellon,  one  of  the  magistrates,  stated,  that  there  was  no 
charge  against  the  daughter,  tliat  the  comjilaint  was  made  gene- 
rally by  the  inhabitants,  the  neighbourhood  being  constantly  dis- 
turbed by  the  dreadful'  cries  and  screams  of^murder  from  the 
daughter,  from  his  cruelly  beating  her  ;  and  that  when  the  oom- 
piaint  was  made  before  Serjeant  Sellon,  he  issued  his  warrant  to 
bring  him  borore  him,  in  preference  to  taking  the  complaint  of 
the.daughter  against  her  father. 

WaddingtoQ,  the  constable,  stated,  that  the  male  prisoner  was 
a  headborough  of  the  parish  of  St.  Sepulchre  Without ;  the 
.nejighbours  were  continually  alarmed,  day  and  night,  by  the 
screams  and  cries  of  murder  issuing  from  the  daughter,  in  eon-^ 
*  sequence  of  his  cruelly  beating  her ;  on  one  occasion  he  beat 
her  so  dreadfully  that  he  broke  her  arm,  and  now  tho  same  arm 
was  again  sererely  injured,  which  she  carried  in  a  sling.  He  un- 
derstood that  the  cause  of  complaint  the  prisoner  had  against  his 
daughter  was  her  refusing  to  comply  with  his  unnatural  de- 
sires. 
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Mrsr '  AlliaghaDi,  a  mxi  door  neighbour,  deposed  to  seeing 
the  prisener  taking  rery  indecent  liberties  with  his  daughter » 

The  magistrate  then  eaanined  the  daughter,  who,  with  a  great 
deai  of  reluctance,  acknowledged  that  her  father  made  seyeral 
attempts  on  her  Tirtue.  That  she  remonstrated  always  with  him 
on  rack  indecent  behaviour,  which  threw  him  into  a  yiolenf  pas* 
sion,  ending  by  his  beating  her,  and  that  she  considered  her  life 
in  danger  if  she  did  not  comply  with  his  wishes.  ^  To  preserve . 
herself  from  him  she  was  necessitated  to  bolt  her  door  inside^ 
which  displeased  him,  and  he  took  the  bolt  off,  so  that  she  had 
to  place  the  tr.lUe  aqd  chairs  against  the  door  to  preTent  his  get* 
ting  into  her  room,  ^he  magistrate  told  the  prisoner,  had  his 
daughter  preferred  her  chhrge  against  him  in  the  first  instaDce, 
he  would  be  differently  dealt  with.  His  daughter  was  under 
twenty-one  years  of  age,  and  he  should  maintain  her  until  she  got 
a  sitoation,  which  would  be  some  time,  as  her  arm  was  so  bad, 
bat  she  should  no  longer  remain  under  his  roof,  she  should  gpo 
into  the  workhouse,  and  he  would  be-  compelled  to  allow  the  pa-, 
risk  somethihg  for  her  support.  The  daughter  gladly  accepted 
this  offer  of  the  magistrate.  The  OYerseers  were  sent  for,  who 
came,  and  the  evidence  above  was  again  taken  in  their  pre- 
sence ;  it  was  then  agreed  upon  that  the  father  should  deliver 
up  her  clothes,  and  allow  six  shillings  a  week  for  her  maidte* 
nance. 

■  ■  a=a=s=oaa3=5       -  ■ 


THE  GOLDEN  ASS  OF  APUtfilUS^ 

TRAWSLATBy   FHOK  THB  ITALIAK. 

iCov^iTmed from  page' ¥0,') 

I  must  first  inform  thee,  my  dearest Fantasto,  said  Theresa  that 
instead  of  being  the  Ca.rdinar8  niece,  I  ^  his  daughter.  For 
whih»  he  was  yet  Bishop  of  Fermo,  a  ship  of  Malta  brought  into 
Givita  Veechia,  a  Turkish  merchantman  which  he  had  taken* 
Among  the  captives  in  this  ship  was  jny  mother*,  a  beautiful  Greek 
slave,  that  was  passing  from  the  ^orea  to  Egypt  to  her  filler, 
that  was  there  a  factor.  The  Cardinal  happened  to  be  in  that 
port  on  some  business  of  the  Pppe*s,  aadhadno  sooner  cast  hit 
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tje§  on  the  beaotifal  Greek,  but  he  was  wounded  with  4oTe,  and 
goon  agrees  with  the  captain  of  the  Maltese  for  a  price  ;  and  hav- 
ing placed  her  at  a  convenient  house  in  Bononia,  he  took  such 
opportunities  of  conversation,  that  she  yielded  up  her  charms, 
and  received  the  Cardinal  by  a  kind  of  duty  as  her  master,  to  her 
bed,  from  whence  sprang  your  Theresa.  A  few  years  she  bred- 
me,  and  when  she  died,  the  Cardinal  loving  my  mother  extremely, 
took  particular  care  of  the  daughter,  the  only  pledge  of  their 
loves.  Being  grown  up  to  twelve,  and  he  now  Archbishop  of 
Capua,  he  -took  me  home  as  daughter  to  his  si&ter,  and  his 
niece.  He  spared  no  cost  for  my  instruction  in  all  that  was  fit 
for  a  woman  of  quality  to  learn,  and  was  so  fond  of  me,  as  to  give 
up  the  reins  of  my  conduct  to  my  own  childish  will.  But  yet 
careful  of  protecting  my  innocence  from  the  treachery  and  sur- 
prise of  those  whom  my  beauty  might  enflame  to  the  assaults  of 
my  honour;  he  placed  as  a  guardian  or  governante  at-a  distance, 
an  old  decrepit  antiquated  maid,  who  never  having  had  charms 
enough  to  provoke  an  address  in  her  youth,  was  as  watchful  as 
Argus  to  prevent  the  pleasures  she  could  not  enjoy  in  her  old 
age. 

She  had  a  low  forehead,  beetle  brows,  great  goggle  eyes,  high 
thin  nose,  and  a  chin  that  turned  up  to  meet  it,  hollow  cheeks, 
witti  the  bones  sticking  out  like  excrescences,  a  hunch  back, 
swarthy  skin,  no  breasts,  but  in  their  place  two  flabby  empty  yel- 
Jow  bags,  that  hung  down  before,  one  leg  shorter  than  the  other, 
and  a  breath  that  would  kill  at  a  ^distance.  Yet  with  all  these 
defects  and  deformities,  her  tliscourse  was  perpetually  of  her 
virtue,  and  the  quondam  conquests  of  her  eyes,  and  the  resist- 
ance she  had  made  agaiust  the  most  vigorous  onsets  of  a  per- 
petual succession  of  lovers. 

Though  this  discourse  were  an  infallible  argument  of  her  zeal 
for  her  sex,  yet  the  vices,  the  falsehoods,  the  treachery  and  the 
perjuries  of  man,  was  the  perorotion  of  all  her  harangues;  The 
extravagance  of  her  humour  would  often  entertain  me,  for  I  never 
admitted  her  but  to  divert  me.  For  though  her  charge  was  to  be 
watchful  of  the  avenues  of  the  palace,  her  commission  extended 
not  to  Invade  my  privacies  within,  or  to  raise  any  uneasy  jea- 
lousy in  me,  that  I  was  under  constraint. 

I  was  now  turning  of  fourteen  years  of  age,  and  full  as  ripe  for 
love  as  any  of  my  sex  in  Italy,  drawing  perhaps  an  amorous  con-  ^ 
stitution  from  both  my  father  and  mother.    For  those  who  are  got 
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in  the  liberty  of  desire  are  doubtless  more  gay  and  more  vigoN 
ous,  than  the  dull  product  of  the  formal  embraces  of  a  husband 
and  wife,  which  has  given  me  a  perpetual  aversion  to  that  impe- 
rious animal  called  a  husband,  who|as  far  as  my  little  observation 
can  lead  me,  seems  like  the  dog  in  a  manger,  or  the  misers  of  the 
age,  who  fondly  hoard  up  bags  of  gold  from  the  world  which  they 
have  neitherthe  capacity  or  will  to  enjoy. 

The  Cardinal  was  now  translated  from  Capua  to  Naples  and 
dignified  iJifith  a  Cardinal's  hat  Herat  received  the  addresses  of 
Count  Luciano,  son  of  the  Duke  of  Metalone,  and  had  he  intend- 
ed any  thing  but  matrimony,  I  believe  he  had  been  more  success" 
ful.  But  what  made  him  more  acceptable  to  the  Cardinal  render- 
ed him  less  so  to  me ;  ambition  had 'a  share  in  his  satisfaction, 
while]  mine  was  only  for  love  and  liberty.  He  however,  perse- 
vered in  his  pursuit,  and  I  must  confess,-  that  he  would  have  con- 
quered my  resolution,  if  an  accident  had  not  happened  which 
totally  defeated  all  his  hopes. 

About  this  time,  came  to  Naples  an  old  school-fellow  of  the 
Cardinal's,  Slgnor  Carpegna  and  his  lady,  and  being  so  intimate, 
the  Cardinal's  palace  was  their  abode  while  they  staid  there. 
The  Signer  was  a  jolly  corpulent  old  gentleman,  of  about  fifty 
years  old,  fresh  coloured,  merry  and  amorous.  He  had  a  wif« 
very  near  forty,  but  whose  plumpness  of  person  gave  her  a  nearer 
relation  to  youth,  than  she  could  claim  in  reality :  altogether ' 
making  a  figure  desirable  enough  to  a  man  of  the  Cardinal's  age, 
who  wanted  not  many  months  of  that  of  her  husband. 

Soon  after  them  arrived  Signer  Faschinetti,  with  his  lady,  a 
nominal  relation  of  the  Cardinal's,  from  Otranto.  He  ovas  a 
meagre,  sour,  close,  designing  man,  turning  all  things  to  the  bent 
ofhif  own  interests  and  desires.  He  was  about  sixty,  and  his 
wife  turned  thirty,  gay,  coquettish  and  talkative.  Though  by  no 
means  ugly,  yet  she  had  fire  enough  in  her  eyes  to  light  up  the 
embers  of  love  in  the  breast  of  old  Carpegna. 

Their  age  and  relationship  brought  us  often  together,  and,  as 
the  odd  fates  would  have  it,  my  eyes  proved  so  flaming  as  to  set 
the  tinder  of  Faschinetti's  old  heart  on  fire.  He  openly  pro-  - 
fessed  his  tenderness  for  me  ;  assured  me  that  I  should  be  his 
heiress;  called  me  his  mistress;  and  was  ever  fiddling  about  me. 
But  this  passed  for  a  sort  of  paternal  love,  as  the  extravagance 
of  his  real  passion  was  so  incredible,  as  not  to  be  suspected  even 
by  myself. 

2  Z2 


Digitized  by 


Google 


l^M  MisoeUani$a. 

Th^re  wu  a  yoniif  Neapolitan  Baroa,  called  Casanatla,  that 
had  married  Carpegaa's  daaghter,  who  was  at  Ma  country  seat  in 
the  Abruzzo  when  the  old  gentleman  arrived.  Bat  being  returned 
to  Napiefi,  on  notice  from  his  father-in-law,  he  and  hU  lady  made 
daily  visits  to  the  Cardinal  and  his  guests.  Being  all  but  myself 
married  people,  I  had  too  frequent  opportunities  of  conversing 
M'ith  Casaoatta,  both  alone  and  in  company. 

Casanatta  was  of  the  tallest  size  of  middle  men,  exactly  shaped 
in  body  aud  legs,  the  do w adjust  on  his  chin,  eyes  full  and  lan- 
guishing, a  delicate  complexion,  and  hair  that  hung  down  to  his 
waist :  he  sung  with  abundance  of  art  and  address,  with  a  voice 
that  would  charm  the  dullest :  his  utterance  was  soft  and  piercing, 
his  words  flowed  like  honey,  and  it  was  impossible  to  hear  him 
without  finding  a  soft  emotion  in  your  bosom  at  every  syllable  he 
uttered.  His  humour  was  agreeable  and  gay,  and  his  temper 
open  and  generous.  But  his  wife  was  just  his  reverse;  young 
she  was  indeed,  but  had  no  tolerable  thing  to  recommend  her, 
but  the  wealth  she  had,  and  was  lilce  to  bring,  as  the  heiress  of 
Carpegna.  She  was  deformed  in  her  person,  and  crooked  in  her 
conditions;  reserved,  censorious,  envious,  ill-natured,  and  sickly. 
I  could  but^iity  the  hard  fate  of  so  fine  a  gentleman  as  Casanatta, 
to  be  confined  for  life  to  so  odious  a  creature,  and  I  often  wished 
him  in  Don  Luciano's  place,  or  that  he  had  yet  been  at  liberty  to 
make  as  honourable  an  address.  I  found  in  myself  that  he  would 
not  have  been  so  indifferently  received  as  LucianOi  though  his  suit 
had  been  with  the  same  disagreeabie  view ;  for  I  thought  that  the 
beauties  of  his  person,  and  those  of  his  humour,  would  really 
hold  out  through  the  long  and  tedious  journey  of  matrimony 
itself. 

Full  of  these  kind  thoughts  for  him,  I  was  so  happy  to  make 
impressions  as  great  on  his  heart.  He  sought  all  opportunities  of 
copversing  with  me  that  he  could  take  without  suspicion,  and  mu- 
tual inclinations  soon  made  our  short  meetings  more  frequent. 
Several  things  contributed  to  the  success  of  this  amour,  at  least 
enough  to  betray  us  to  a  passion  which  neither  of  us  could  much 
longer  command. 

The  Cardinal  was  taken  up  in  bringing  about  his  affair  with 
Carpegna^s  wife,  and  he  was  too  busy  in  pursuing  his  with  the 
lady  Faschinetti.  Bat  the  latter,  stimulated  perhaps  by  jealousy, 
oftener  interrupted  our  agreeable  commerce  than  either  of  us 
liked. 
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The  Baron,  however,  uneasy  at  this  curb  to  onr  pleasures,  let 
not  his  invention  be  idle  to  get  him  out  *of  the  way.  For  as  we 
were  sitting  all  three  together,  a  footman  comes,  and  brings  Fas- 
chinetti  a  billet  from  a  lady  pretending  to  be  in  loYe  with  him, 
but  was  prevented,  by  modesty,  from  revealing  her  passion.  In 
short,  so  many  hints  were  given,  that  he  believed  it  to  be  from 
me,  promised  to  be  at  the  place  appointed,  and  retired  in  order 
to  prepare  himself.  I  was  surprised,  at  first,  when  I  found  my- 
self alone  with  the  Baron,  who  explained  to  me,  that  the  trick  he 
had  put  upon  Faschinetti,  was  merely  to  get  an  opportunity  of  de- 
claring his  passion,  which  he  could  no  longer  resist,  and  that  he 
could  not  leave  this  world  without  letting  me  know  that  he  fell 
the  glorious  sacrifice  of  my  eyes. 

Here  he  paused,  and  I  blushed  betwixt  anger  and  pleasure. 
The  pleasure  I  was  obliged  td  conceal,  while  false  anger  usurped 
my  tongue,  and  belied  the  soft  sentiments  of  my  heart.  I  forced 
a  weak  frown  and  some  seeming  harsh  words  on  his  presumption 
of  declaring  so  criminal  a  passion,  so  injurious  to  my  honour,  and 
destructive  of  my  virtue — that,  since  he  knew  no  better  how  to 
make  use  of  the  innocent  freedoms  I  gave  him,  I  should  imme- 
diately retrench  them,  and  fly  from  so  dangerous  a  conversation. 
He  pressed  my  hand,  and  gare^ it  ten  thousand  kisses,  begged  as  ' 
many  pardonsy  threw  himself  on  his  knees,  embraced  my  legs, 
and  made  such  an  assault  for  pity  and  love,  that,  unable  to  bear 
the  attack,  trembling  all  over  with  fear  and  desire,  I  broke  from 
him,  and  ran  to  my  chamber. 

He  was  not  so  bashful  a  lover,'  or  so  ignorant  of  women,  as  to 
have  his  passion  defeated  by  the  first  repulse,  or  not  to  under- 
stand the  symptoms  of  love  froni  my  eyes  and  my  blushes,  and 
the  tremblings  he  found  when  he  pressed  me  with  kisses  and  ten- 
der caresses.  He  followed  me,  therefore,  and  finding  my  chams- 
ber  door  open,  came  to  my  closet,  knocked  gently  at  the  door, 
which,  when  I  opened  to  see  who  it  was,  he  rushed  in,  and  seized 
me  in  his  amorgus  arms,  and  betwixt  kisses  and  embraces,  would 
not  suffer  me  to  cry  out.  I  must  confess,  the  opportunity  was  so. 
sgreeable,  and  the  lover  so  pleasing,  and  my  desire  so  heightened, 
I  could  not  punish  the  rudeness  I  found  so  transporting.  In  his 
arms  I  sunk  down  on  the  couch,  and  with  a  faint  resistance,  suf- 
fered him  to  gain  a  victory  in  which  our  triumph  was  equal. 

After  a  little,  respite,  and  a  gentle  accusation  of  his  cruel  rude- 
ness, in  sacrificing  my  honour,  I  advised  him  to  retire,  lest  the 
3  Z  3 
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foyernantoshoahl  surprise  us,  but  he  informed  me  that  his  French 
T«let  La  Mime,  for  a  reward,  had  undertaken  to  win  her  to  his 
arms,  and  so  loll  asleep  those  eyes,  whieh  might  e)se  hare  inter- 
*nipted  our  enjoyments. 

Ildre  Theresa  wept  at  the  remembrance  of  her  happiness,  and 
of  the  fate  of  ber  lover.  FaschfnetU,  jealous  of  the  attentions  f 
could  not  help  paying  to  Casanatta,  eyen  when  he  was  present,  laid 
watch,  and  soon  discovered  the  secret  of  our  intiiHacy.  I  had  ar- 
ranged it  with  my  lover,  that  he  should,  at  certain  times,  in  the 
disguise  of  a  pedlar  woman,  contrive  to  be  admitted  into  ray 
apartment,  where  he  often  passed  the  night  in  my  arms.  Fas- 
cbinetti  discovered  this,  and  informed  the  Cardinal,  who  placed 
some  new  spies  on  my  actions,  and  was  soon  confirmed  in  his  sus- 
picions. 

One  fatal  night,  when  tired  with  the  repetition  of  our  mutual 
caresses,  sleep  had  sealed  both  our  eyes,  death  came  and  ravished 
him  firom  my  arms.  The  govemante's  chamber  was  between 
mine  and  the  Cardinal's,  which  he  entered  with  a  dagger  and  a 
dark  lanthom,  and  proceeded  to  mine  which  was  ufilocked.  Com- 
ing directly  to  my  bed  side,  he  gazed  on  as  while  asleep ;  I  was 
ficst  awakened  by  his  light,  and  seeing  him  going  to  pierce  the 
Baron,  I  cried  out  so  loud  that  I  awoke  the  dear  youth,  but  not 
time  enough  to  prevent  the  first  stab,  whieh  though  not  imme- 
diately death,  yet  made  him  fall  back  almost  drowned  in  his  gore. 
I  seized  the  CariUnal's  hand,  and  begged  him  to  dispatch  me  with 
the  lovely  youth.  Bat  deaf  to  my  prayers,  with  another  he  sent 
his  ]iDor  soul  a  wandering  witii  the  dead. 

A  year  elapsed  before  I  could  mingle  in  society  again,  the  first 
time  of  which  was  on  the  occasion  of  the  festival  in  my  honour,' 
where  I  met  the  little  Fantasio, 

[Fantasio  afterwards  is  obliged  to  leave  the  Cardinal's  palace, 

as  his  eminence  wished  to  ipratify  a  certain  detestable  passion, 

which  is  but  too   much  practised  in  Italy.    He  goes  through 

various  adventures,  which  in  our  future  numbers,  we  perhaps 

'  Inay  give  in  the  form  of  detached  tales.] 


PORTRAITS  OF  LIVING  CHARACTERS. 
No.  III.-«Mb.  Aoo-vh-s. 
fhU  man  is  a  lawyer,  versed  in  all  the  trickery  and  chicaoary 
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In  which  the  law  is  enveloped  from  vulgar  eyes;  and  one  whosc^ 
hiind  i»  as  shallow  and  weak-as  it  is  bigoted  and  fanatic.  He  fs  a 
specimen  of  your  true  thorough-bred  church  and  state  man:  a 
perfect  Vicar  of  Bray — who  thinlts  the  ruling  powers  must  be  di- 
vine, and  who  adores  them,  as  the  Tartars  do  the  Grand  Llama, 
in  order  that  he  may  come  in  for  a  share  of  their  excrement  I  He 
is  a  bullying  Hector,  who  ostentatiously  throws  himself  forward  as 
a  champion  of  despotic  deeds,  as  his  is  a  true  lawyer's  conscience, 
fhat  can  always  be  bought  at  its  true  worth  I  His  eloquence,  if 
boisterous  declamation  can  be  so  termed,  consists  of  furious  in- 
vective and  his  logic  is  n<it  borrowed  from  the  school  of  Locke.  - 
He  will  often  succeed  in  hisobject  by  the  pertinacity  with  which 
he  clings  to  his  cause,  as  one  of  the  dames  of  Billingsgate  will 
triumph  over  her  antagonist  by  the  mere  physical  shperlority  of 
her  lungs.  He  is  the  only  one  of  his. profession  that  will  do  the 
dirtiest  work  of  the  law ;  for  such  is  his  reverence  for  every 
thing  as  by  law  established,  that>  be  will  undertake  to  wash  the 
JBthiop  white,  and  convince  us,  against  the  conviction  of  our- 
selves. He  will  laud  the  superstition  and  the  bomzes  of  hi  s 
country,  and  then  he  will  turn  round  and  proclaim  that  the  ears 
of  females  would  be  polluted  by  listening  to  its  canons.  He  be- 
trays his  origin  in  the  low  vulgarity  of  his  'ideas  and  language, 
and  is  upon  a  par  with  the  lowest  of  the  rabble.  }{6  becomes  in- 
furiated when  he  liears  the  supremacy  of  his  rulers  attacked,  ajid 
he  knows  of  no  treason  or  schism  so  damnable  as  that  of  disbe- 
lieving in  the  iBfallibility  of  the  powers  that  be.  He  has  nothing 
but  his  lungs  and  bis  impudence  to  recommend  him  ;  and,  as  a 
further  attraction,  he  is  well  versed  in  that  sort  of  learning  ^hich  - 
the  righteous  in  abhorrence  call  ba,wdy.  He  would  make  a  fit  Re- 
corder of  the  Old  Bailey,  as  he  could  read  the  criminals  a  great 
moral  lesson  on  the  deformity  of  crime,  and  then  hang  them,  iii 
ierroremy  by  way  of  exemplifying  his  doctrine.  He  thinks  kings 
and  their  appendages  can  do  no  wrong,  and  this  is  the  main  spring^ 
of  all  his  movements.  He  is  furious,  bigoted,  and  ignorant:  and 
has  not  sense  enough  to  perteive,  that  more  designing  and  cun- 
ning people,  merely  make  a  tool  of  him  to  gratify  their  own  pro- 
pensities. He  has  a  frontlet  of  brass  ;  and,  indeed,  his  nmne  is 
but  another-appellation  for  the  brazen  image.  No  one  is  more 
imperious  and  insulting  when  he  thinks  he  can  bully  his  heurers ; 
no  one  is  more  devout  and  submissive  when  he  finds  that  he  has 
met  with  his  match.    He  ts  of  that  definite  species  which  the 
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keepers  of  wild  animals  class  ander  the  denomination  of"  Ael  and 
karmleM9  /'*  He  is  as  choleric  as  a  Yorkshire  poddin; ;  and  as 
positiYe  in  his  opinions  as  a  new-fangled  sectarian,  or  an  assembly 
of  splay-mouthed  divines  By  his  talk,  one  would  think  he  Iwd 
ai  much  charity  for  the  poor  as  he  has  for  the  rich,  bat  it  extends 
no  further  than  seeing  them  easy  while  in  prison. .  He  will  ftdjnre 
God  in  the  most  solemn  terms,  and  yet  disbelieTe  in  his  exist* 
ence.  Loyalty  is  with  him  the  law  and  the  prophets,  and  bein- 
▼arlably  follows  the  text  of  the  court  commentators.  His  wisdom 
would  qualify  him  for  a  place  among  the  sages  of  Gotham,  where 
he  would  shine,  In  all  his  glory,  as  the  supreme  chief.  He  is  a 
bawling  candidate  for  place  and  pension  ! — a  wigged  hypocrite, 
who  .cannot  be  free  and  independent ! — and  he  may  rank  with  the 
Reynolds's  and  Oli?er*s  of  the  day,  as  being  only  subservient  to 
other  people*8  bad  purposes,  and  having  neither  virtue  nor  ambi- 
tion to  free  himself  from  their  shackles. 


OBSERVATIONS  ON  THE  COMPARATIVE  MERITS  OP 
LONG  AND  SHORT  COURTSHIPS. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler's  Magazine, 

Sir,— The  different  modes  of  conrtship  that  are  adopted  by 
the  candidates  and  TOtaries  of  Hymen,  are  nearly  as  numerous  and 
various  as  the  objects  themselves  that  engage  in  these  amorous 
pursuits.  Some  place  all  their  mind  in  their  constancy  and  per- 
severance, and  others  in  the  spirit  and  briskness  of  their  attacks. 
The  fields  of  Mars  and  Venus,  have  been  often  compared ;  and 
consequently,  the  heroes  that  aspire  to  renown  on  either  of  these 
theatres,  display  theiV  skill  by  adopting  caution  or  enterprize,  ac« 
cording  as  they  may  seem  most  likely  to  lead  to  ultimate  success. 
Thus  the  example  of  Fabios,  in  a^  peculiar  state  of  circumstances, 
may  be  the  most  eligible  plan  of  operations,  while  the  enterpris- 
ing temper  of  Scipio  may  prompt  him  to  transfer  the  war  into  the 
enemy's  country,  and  penetrate  into  the  heart  of  his  dominions. 
It  is  very  certain  that  courage  or  boldness  carries  with  it  a  very 
strong  recommendation  to  the  fair  sex,  whether  this  disposition 
arises  from  their  own  timidity,  or  perhaps,  that  their  admiration 
may  plead  for  a  quality  which  they  do  not  themselves  possess. 
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Women  born  to  b«  contvoid*d, 
-    Stoop  to  the  f  orwmrd,  end  the  bold. 

WAKtSft.' 

It  is  for  this  reason,  that  military  gentlemen,  who  are  generally 
more  studious  of  success  in  affairs  of  gallantry,  than  they  are 
■desirous  of  acquiring  skill  in  their  own  profession,  usually  adopt 
measures  of  promptness  and  vigour,  in  preference  to  those  of 
perseverance  in  pursuit ;  and  depend'more  upon  carrying  female 
fortresses  by  storm,  than  by  tedious  and  lingering  blockades. 
But  in  spite  of  these  brilliant  advantages,  it  may  not  be  denied 
that  long  courtahlps  contrive  to  win  the  prize  by  patience  ;  perse- 
veraifce  and  assiduity  are,  in  themselves,  expressive  of  more  re- 
spect for  the  fair  sex,  and  of  a  higher  admiration  of  their  charms, 
than  the  abrupt  and  summary  method  put  in  practice  by  the  more 
ardent  and  enterprising  votaries  of  love.  The  boundaries  of 
delicacy  and  decorum  are  frequently  invaded  by  these  hot-headed 
ehampions,  and  as  such,  no  apology  can  justify  their  conduct, 
though  the  world  in  general  sides  with  nothing  but  suocess. 

For  if  BQccess  a  Lover's  end  attains. 
Few  ask.  If  force  or  frand  his  object  ^ns. 

Pops. 

This,  however,  is  a  tarn  of  mind  deserving  of  the  sharpest  repre- 
hension, and  the  idea  that  it  conveys  with  it  ought  to  be  scouted 
by  every  lady  of  sensibility  and  refiilement.  It,  has  been  f)re- 
qn^ntiy  observed,  that  modesty  is  a  most  amiable  quality  either 
in  males  or  females,  and  that  the  contrary  disposition  though  it  is 
frequently  rewarded  with  success,  is  supposed  to  be  indicative  of 
every  vice.  It  is  not  to  be  denied,  that  one  leading  cause  of  long 
courtships  is  to  be  ascribed  to  the  modesty  of  the  lover,  and  to 
the  high  rdspect  which  he  unfeignedly  feels  for  the  object  of  his 
tender  passion.  But  this  commendable  disposition  on  his  part, 
should  plead  very  strongly  for  him  with  the  amiable  portion  of  the 
creation,  who  ought  never  by  word  or  deed,  to  countenance  any 
breach  of  modesty,  or  any  deviation  from  the  customary  rules  of 
decorum.  This  is  a  duty  particularly  incumbent  on  the  female 
■ex;  the  strictest  regard  ^should  be  paid  to  the  precepts  of  re« 
■erye  and  delicacy,  f^f  they  are  very  proper],y  termed,  the  strpngest 
outworks  of  virtue.  The  votaries  of  long  courtships  ar^  in  pos- 
session of  the  outworks,  and  if  they  persevere  in  keeping  that 
bold,  the  fortress  should  make  an  honourable  capitulation. 
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,  HYPOCRISY  AIND  PERSECUTION. 

Tn  annoaneiog  to  the  public  and  his  frienidi,  that  he  has  ag^in 
beea  attacked  by  the  hypocrites  of  the  Vice  Society,  the  Pub- 
lisher of  the  Rambler's  Magazine  feels  it  a  duty  incumbent  upon 
him,  to  make  an  observation  on  the  animosity  which  the  said  So- 
ciety, and  others,  have  repeatedly  shown  against  him,- and  on  tbtt 
imprisonments  and  privations  be  has  been  forced  to  endure, 
through  the  malice  of  his  powerful  enemies.  Finding  that  their 
last  attempt  bad  totally  failed,  they  have  renewed,  once  more, 
the  war-whoop  of  oppression,  they  are  determined  to  ruin  him, 
by  entailing  on  him  heavy  expences,  even  should  the  Juries  of  his 
country  acquit  him  of  the  crimes  laid  to'  his  charge.  The  pro- 
ceedings against  him,  during  the  last  five  years,  have  been  cruel 
in  the  greatest  degree.  He  has  been  imprisoned  twice,  without 
ever  being  brought  to  trial :  he  has  been  tried  once,  and  he  was 
acquitted.  In  18 IT,  Ivhen  the  Habeas  Corpus  Act  was  suspended, 
he  was  arrested  in  Ireland,  though  the  suspension  extended  not 
to  that  country;  he  was  kept  in  prison  for  upwards  of  ten  months, 
without  knowing  why,  and  then  discharged,  and  prevented  from 
obtaining  any  redress,  by  a  special  clause  in  the  Act  of  indemnity, 
to  meet  his  case.  He  had  then  committed  nothing  which  could 
be  considered  dangerous  to  the  State  or  the  Community,  and  be 
has  yet  to  learn  the  crime  or  the  offence,  which  rendered  him  ob- 
noxious to  the  powers  that  be.— The  next  attack,  was  from  that 
Infernal  gang  of  conspirators  in  Bridge-street,  by  whom  he  was 
confined  in  the  King's  Bench  Prison  three  months,  and  they  have 
never  dared  to  bring  him  before  a  Jury  of  his  countcymen,  to 
affirm  or  negative  his  guilt.  Through  them  his  establishment  in 
the  Strand  was  ruined,  but  he  has  this  consolation  amidst  hit  mis- 
fortunes, that  he  was  not  the  least  instrument,  among  thousands, 
in  stirring  up  public  opinion  in  behalf  of  her  late  most  gracious 
Majesty,  Queen  Caroline,  by  his  publication  of  *  The  Peep  at^ 
the  Peers,*  thus  contributing,  in  no  small  degree,  to  the  complete 
establishment  o/  her  innocence,  and  freeing  her  from  the  fangs  of 
her  blood-thirsty  enemies.  The  agents  of  oppression,  then 
turned  their  anger  upon  the  Publisher,  and  endeavoured  to  root 
him  out  from  society.  He  defied  the  gang  of  Murray,  and  con- 
quered them.  He  established  a  Bookseller's  business  in  Castle- 
street,  where  he  interfered,  not  from  cowardice  or  dereliction  of 
prin^ple,  neither  with  the  political,  or  the  religious  establish- 
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meats.  He  was  then  attacked  by  the  agents  of  the  Vice  Society, 
a  cry  was  raised  against  him  of  obscenity — he  was  tried  and  ac- 
quitted— though  he^was  cast — with  heavy  ezpences. 

The  works  that  he  has  published,  contain  no  more  obscenity 
than  are  to  be  met  with  in  CYery  noyei  that  is  published,  they 
contain  by  no  means  so  much  lasciviousness  as  the  writings  of 
Shakespear,  and  scores  of  other  great  geniui^es  whose  produc- 
tions appear  continually jDn  the  stage,  and  which  have  .  obtained 
for  their  authors  immortal  praise.  He  need  not  mention,  Rabe- 
lais, Sterne,  or  Voltaire,  he  need  not  produce  a  catalogue  of  all 
oar  poets,  including  the  most  chaste,  and  then  ask  whether  he 
has  published  any  thing  immoral,  indecent  or  lascivious.  He  need 
not  advert  to  the  numerous  exhibitions,  of  naked  female  figures^ 
daily  exhibiting  to  the  public,  he  need  ndt  bring  to  the  recollec- 
tions of  his  readers,  the  amatory  passages  in  the  word  of  God,  to 
give  them  the  best  name,  to  prove  that  love,  in  an  overwhelming 
majority,  has  been  the  principal  theme  of  all  the  principal  au- 
thors. Can  any  thing  more  expose  the  abominable  hypocrisy  of 
these  confederated  wretches,  who  thas  club  their  extortions  from 
the  labours  of  the  community,  to  destroy  and  ruin  those  who  may 
five  them  offence.  They  have  found  another  bill  of  indictment 
against  him,  charging  him  with  an  obscene  libel  to  which  he  has 
been  obliged  to  put  in  bail.  They  have  never  imputed  to  him 
any  thing  immoral  or  indecent  in  lus  personal  character  and  con- 
duct, and  he  would  defy  the  persecutors  of  the  Vice  Society  to  a 
comparison,  as  to  the  morality  and  purity  of  their  lives. 

This  state  of  the  press  is  worse  than  a  censorship ;  as  now, 
everything  is  a  libel  that  these  scoundrels  chase  to  call  so.  If 
extracts  from  esteemed  writers  be  libels,  then  he  will  acknow- 
ledge himself  guilty:  but,  till  he  finds  that  they  attack  the  rich  as 
well  as  the  poor,  he  shall  consider  them  oppressors,  and  abomi- 
nable hypocrites.  Worksthave  been  published,  and  that  lately, 
too,  which  are  grossly  obscene  and  immoral;  but,  because  they 
were  patronised  by  the  great,  they  were  suffered  to  circulate 
freely.  How  long  such  a  state  of  things  must  exist,  is  not  for  him 
to  tell,  but  while  it  does,  no  man  can  consider  himself  free,  and 
he  who  dares  to  offend  these  reverend  hypocrites,  must  prepare 
for  durance  vile,  or  else  appease  their  wrath. by  submission, as 
degrading  to  man  as  it  4s  subversive  of  his  best  interests  and  p^i- 
yileges. 
^  ^  W.  BBNBOW. 
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JUSTIFICATION  OF  BAfL. 

Mr.  Benbow  deems  it  necessary  to  make  some  expIaiUktioji 
respecting  a  recent  circa in8tan<;e,  which  fsay^  rise  t(i  raanf  an- 
founded  mmonrs,  viz.  the  issiring  outof  an  execution  a^inst  htm 
by  the  Sheriff,  and  the  temporary  possession  of  his  property, 
by  tiie  agent  of  the  law.    About  two  years  ago,  Mr.  B.  justi6ed 
bail,   for  one  W.  Bryant,  of  West-place,  Lambeth,  in  the  sum  of 
one  hundred  and  fifty  poimds,  thereby  becoming  responsible  for 
that  sum,  should  the  said  W.  Br^'ant  fail  to  pay  it.    This  Bryant, 
is  a  sort  of  a  lawyer  or. attorney,  and   Mr.  Benbow,  »t  the 
time  he  became  bound,  w^s  quite  ignorant  of  the  law,  and  of 
the  consequences  that  would  attend  Bryant's  default.    At  a  great 
expence,  Mr.  Benbow  got  rid  of  thii    execution,  but  was  nerer 
able  to  obtain  any  recompence  froiiT  B  ryant.    On  the  contrary, 
when  Mr.  B.  mentioned  it  to  him,  he  addecf  insult  to  injury,  told 
him,  that  if  his  goods  were  sold,  he  would  not  suffer  much  loss. 
Mr.  Benbow    was   not    at    that    time    aware   but    that    this 
was    like    ordinary  bail,    only  becoming    responsible    in  the 
absence  of  the  person  bailed,  and  Bryant  suffered  him  to  commit 
this  friendly  act ;    knowing  his  ignorance,   and  his   own  inten- 
tions.   In  justice   to  his  creditors  and  the  public,  Mr.  Benbow 
makes  this  statement  to  the  world,  lest  it  should  be  thought  that 
he  had  wilfully  defrauded,  6t   been  guilty  of  any  sud*  immoral 
act.    We  shall  keep  our  eye  on  thi-s  gentlemaiv  in  future, . 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Rambler'a  Magazine^ 

May  Fair,  Half-past  BEeren,  Satordaj^night. 
SSrd.  November,  1838. 
-Mr.  Rambler. — I  have  just  returned  from  Drury  Lane  Theatre, 
which  place  I  was  induced  to  visit,  by  the  favourable  report  I  had 
received  of  the  fair  debutante  of  this  evening,  and  as  the  melodi- 
ous strains  with  which  my  auricular  organs  have  been  enchanted, 
still  continue  to  vibrate  in  my  enraptured  ears,  and  preclude  the 
'possibility  of  sleep.  I  cannv^t  employ  half  an  hour  more  agree- 
ably, than  4n  encomiums  on  those  who  have  contributed  so  much 
to  ray  amusement  during  the  evening. 

Rosetia,  the  principal  part  in  the  Opera  (Love  in  a  Village)  was 
was  sustained  by  a  Mrs.  Austin,  who  made  her  first  appearanee 
-on  ihese  Boards^  and  no  lady  cv§r  experienced  a  more  flattering^ 
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reception  from  t  genteel  and  crowded  audience,  which  she  fully 
merited  by  the  excellence  of  her  performance.  She,  sung  not 
only  all  the  original  songs  and  duet^,  allotted  to  her  part  in  the 
Opera,  bnt  a  popular  air  of  Mozart's  with  Tariations,  which  she 
executed  with  astonishing  rapi;iity  and  precision,  and  notwith- 
standing its  extreme  difficulty,  repeated  it  with  equal,  if  not  in- 
creased power.  She  also  introduced  the  celebrated  Bravara  of 
*  Shun  ye  Fair,'  by  Gairdini,  ^hich  I  believe  has  not  been  at-' 
tempted  before,  since  Mrs.  Billington  Heft  the  stage,  in  a  style 
which  called  forth  the  most  deserved  and  rapturous  plaudits  of  the 
aadience ;  to  do  adequate  justice  to  the  talent  of  this  lady  is 
beyond  the  p»w.er  of  one  unaccustomed  to  criticism,  bat  h  hesi* 
tate  not  to  say,  that  she  is  a  powerful  addition  to  the  already  un«  • 
equalled  Corps  Drama tique  of  this  once  negl^teid  hoiise.  If- 
Miss  Stephens  left  Covent  Garden  (as  report  says^)  frotoi  a  jea- 
lousy of  the  talent  of  Miss  M.  Tree,  she  will  here  meet  aft 
equally  formidable  rival.  Mrs.  A^-  is  in  stature  rather  above  the^  • 
middle  size,  her  figure  graceful  and  genteel,  her  features  r^ulair,* 
her  manner  easy  and  unembarrassed,  and  her  age  apparently 
about  five  or  six  and  twenty,  she  has  been  married  several  years 
to  a  very  respectable  man,  has  several  children,  and  is  as  well 
versed  in  the  duties  of  a  wife  and  mother,  as  in  her  profession.    ' 

Braham  was  the  Hawthorn  of  the  evening,  and  executed  the 
beautiful  and  plaintive  air -of  '  Friend  of  my  soul  this  goblet  sip.* 
and  a  duet  (an  introduction)  with  Mrs.  Austin  (both  of  whieb'wer* 
repealed)  with  the  most  electric  spirit.  The  Justice  Woodeock 
of  Dowton,  was  in  his  usual  style  of  excellence.  The  Deborah 
Woodcock  of  Mrs.  Harlow,  Lucinda  of  Miss.  Povey,  Madge  of 
Miss  Copeland,  young  Meadows  of  Horn,  and  Hodge  of  Knigbt; 
were  all  deserving  the  applause  with  which  they  were  severally 
greeted.  Barnard  as  Eustace,  was  as  lively  and  intereenlng  ait 
ever,  the  poor  gentleman  once  appeared  about  to  faint^  ttifm  ever  - 
exertion  in  the  arduous  character  imposed  oii  him.  • 

The  Opera  was  announced  for  repetition  on  Tuesday,  ftuidst 
the  most  rapturous  applause. 
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DRURY  LANE. 

To  particularize  the  numerous  excellencies  that  haye  been  ex- 
hibited at  this  house  since  our  last,  would  require  almost  a  to- 
lume  of  itself.    Never  in  the  annals  of  any  theatre,  was  such  a 
company  of   performers  assembled.      Kean,  Young,   Braham, 
Listen,  Dowton,  Ellislon,  Munden,  Mrs.  W.  West,  Mrs  Glover, 
and  Miss  Stephens,  are  the  principal  stars  in  this  bright  constel- 
lation.   Kean  has  fully  confirmed  his  previous  reputation ;  h»  has 
shown  himself  the  first  of  living  actors.    On  Wednesday,  STth 
of  November,  a  memorable  event  look  place,  the  union  of  Keao 
and  Young,  in  the  same  piece.    The  play  was  "  Othello,"  Kean 
personated  the  Moor.    Young  was  Iago.    These  two  aCtors  are 
each  eminent  in  tragedy.    Kean  animated  solely  by  the  fire  of 
his  natural  genius,  trusts  more  to  that,  than  the  artificial  ac- 
quirements.   Young  versed  in  each  scenic'  art,  and  aided  by  all 
that  education   and  study  can  give,  approaches  so  near  to  his 
great  rival,  as  to  dispute  with  him  his  throne.    Kean,  on  this 
nighty  shone  pre-eminent;  the  blaze  of  his  genius  shot  an  elect|-ic 
apark  into  each  breast,  which  awfikened  our  sympathy,  excited  . 
•ur  wrath,  or  drew  forth  our  pity  at  the  will  of  this  powerful 
delineator  of  human  passions.      Young  often  made    us  shrink 
back  with  horror,  from  his  calm  and  cold  blooded  villany,  and  if 
it  were  not  hypocritical  to  fii^d  fault  with  such  a  performance,  w« 
■hould  say,  that  he  was  rather  too  stately  in  some  of  the  scenes, 
and  wanted  that  ease  and  freedom  which  so  eminently  character- 
izes bia  rival,     We  allude  to  the  scenes  between  hU  wife  and 
RoDBEioo.    Those  between  him  and  Othello,  were  the  delight 
of  all.    We  never  heard  any  thing  iik  the  pathos  of  Kean,  when 
be  lamented  that*'  Othbllo*s  occupation  gone,'*  and  wept  in 
bitter  anguish  o*er  his  fate.    Kean  has  confirmed  his  superiority 
by  this  trial,  beyond  a  doubt ;  and  Young,  for  the  future,  must 
rank  second  in  histrionic  succession.    The  characters  were  wel 
auited  to  their  actors,  and  calculated  to  draw  forth  their  various 
merits;   a  finer  treat  was;  never  present  to  the  lovers  of  the 
drama,  and  we  are  glad  to  see  two  such  actors  lay  aside  their 
prejudices,  and  only  exert  themselves  in  the  spirit  of  generous 
emulation.  ^^    _  C^r\niCi\o 
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COBOURQ  THBATRE. 

T^  houm  has  opened  since  our  la^  for  (as  it  is  at  present 
tailed)  the  Winter  season,  some  alterations  have  been  made  in  the 
interior,  among  which  is  a  beautiful  and  noTol  saloon,  under  the 
pit. 

The  pieces,  during  the  last  week,  have  been  a  melo-drama,  call- 
ed **  FrederidK  of  Bavaria,**  a  translation  from  the  French,  which 
aiforded  Huntley  an  opportunity  of  displaying  his  talent  to  some 
adrantage.  Messrs.  Stanly,  Howel,  and  Rowbottom,  were  also 
effective  in  the -little  they  had  to  do.  A  pretty  comic  piece,  called 
the  "Czar'of  Muscovy*'  followed,  taken  from  the  story  of  the 
Czar*s  engaging  himself,  and  working  for  twelve  months,  as  a 
ship's  carpenter  iu  a  Dock-yard  in  Holland.  Stanly  was  the  hero 
of  the  pieee,  which  he  play'd  with  his  usual  spirit.  Sloman, 
played  Peter  Slyman,  another  ship  carpenter,  and  was  effective  as 
ever  in  foolery.  An  old  Dutch  Burgomaster,  was  extremely  well 
represented  by  Mr.  W.  Bennet,  and  afforded  us  much  amusement, 
and  our  little  fivonrite  MissHealy,  looked  and  acted  very  prettUj 
as  his  niece,  but  we  were  much  disappointed  by  the  author's  not 
havihg  introduced  a  single  song  for  this  sweet  warbler.  A  pretty 
f^nd  splendid  mythological  bi^Uet  was  performed  between  the 
^ieees,  in  which  Monsieur  and  Madame  Le  Clercq,  were  the 
principal  dancers. 

We  were  not  a  little  pleased  to  observe,  that  Sloman's  stupid 
exidbition  la  front  of  the  glass  curtain,  was  not  so  favourably  re- 
e^ved  by  the  gods  as  usual,  even  those  gentry  begin  tobe  tired 
of  his  ridiculous  foolery,  and  disgusting  sameness. 

We  have  heard  mu^h  of  a  fund  established  at  this  Theatre,  for 
the  relief  and  maintenance  of  distressed  individuals,  widows, 
orphans,  Ac.,  belonging  to,  or  having  belonged  to  this  establish- 
ment j  which  by  some  unacountable  means  has  been  discontinued.. 
We  have  made  some  enquiry  on  the  subject,  and  are  now  in  pos- 
session of  a  copy  of  the  **  Rules  and  Regulations,"  but  received 
them  too  late  to  enter  fully  into  the  merits  of  the  case  in  our  pre- 
sent number,  which  however,  we  shall  not  fail  to  do  in  our  next 

*  We  learn  that  the  performers  contributed  a  considerable  por- 
tion of  their  hard  earned  salaries,  and  gratuitously  gave  their  re- 
spective services  to  twobeneStSfthat  a  sum  amounting  to  three* 
hundred  pounds,  or  thereabouts,  was  received  by  their  secretary, 

'  Mr*  F^irbrother,  and  of  which,  notwithstanding  four  years  have 
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elapsed,  the  ligaredincfmHers  (somd  of  ir^ovn  are  in  greaLdistress,) 
can  get  no  saiUfactery  aceoaat,  nor  has  any  indWidaal  thai  we 
can  learn  received  reUef  from  the  fo^d.  From  |he  retpeotahle 
names  attached  to  the  said  '"  Rules  and  Regalationi,**  asTrasteas 
and  Treasurer^,  we  shoald  have  been  indoced  to  have  placed  the 
same  confidence  in  its  security,  as  the  poor  delnded  sabscriher's 
have  done,  aod  as  the  complaiots  which  bave  wached  as  are  ex- 
temeiy  numerous.  We  shall  feel  it  our  duty  as  public  jeumalists, 
to  protect  injured  and  oppressed  merit;  and  call  on  the  Trustees, 
Treasurers,  Auditors,  and  Secretary,  collectively  and  Indivi- 
dually to  account  to  the  subscriber'a  for  the  sums  in  their 
hands. 


WEST  LONDON  THEATRE. 

A  bnrletAa,  founded  on  the  cemedy  of  the  *'  Belle's  StMla- 

gem,'"  has  been  performed  at  this  house,  in  a  «iaaiier  Whioh 
would  have  done  oredit  to  the  patent  estahlishmeota.  Tho  Miss 
IIard'y  of  Miss  Brunton,  Dosimcovrt  .of  Mr.  Bruntou,  and 
Widow  Racket  of  Mrs.  Barnard,  were  deserving  the  applause 
.  with  which  they  were  severally  and  warmly  greeted.  The  iado-: 
.Ucate  dialogue  with  which  this  excellent  comedy  abounds  is 
omitted,  the  plot  retained,  and  the  characters  throughout,  credi- 
,tably  sustained.  ^ 

In  the  afterpiece  of  the  '*  Beara,**  Mrs,  Baxnard,  who  pleasad 
us  so  well  in  the  first  piece,  appeared  (though  she  had  but  little 
to  do)  extremely  careless  and  languid;  had  she  been  of  the  ether 
sex,  we  should  have  suspected  she.  had  b^n  makii^gf  libations  at 
the  shrine  of  Bacchus, 

Ttie  piece  called  the  <'  Sketch  Book,"  is  a  composition  of  the 
greatest  nonsense  ever  exhibited  on  a  respectable  stage.  The 
only  thing  worthy  of  remark  is  a  pretty  rustic  dance,  in  which  the 
whole  of  the  performers  joined.  Surely  Mr»  B.  might,  from  the 
number  of  pieces  be  has  in  his  possession,  select  something  move 
,  deserving  the  attention  of  that.part  of  the  audience  who  pay  for 
their  admission,  and  not  be  guided  by  the  applause  of  those  who 
nightly  take  their  seats  by  means  of  orders;  by  this  system  he 
,may  certainly  fill  the  house,  but  we  fear  not  the^ treasury. 

We  do  not  approve  of  the  custom  of  managers  submitting  thmr 

.  .jiieces  to  the  perusal  and  criticism  of  *a  performer,  and  that  pe^ 

former  himself  an  author.    Is  it  reasonable  to  expect  an  impar« 
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tkl  report?  whftler«r  mfty  fee  tli«^inei1t«f tbe  pfefce ot  the  wrrter, 
it  is  represented  to  the  maDS^r,  bs  ntxfit  for  Ms  house,  tfirtess  the 
ftulhor  he  a  friend  of  the  setf-created  critic,  or*  part  he  expressly 
titten  for  him  to  "  stmt  and  iVet  away  his  ho^r,"  our  retnarlcs 
Are  not  confined'to  this  house,  as  we  believe  Itto  be  the  case  in  all 
theatre^,  and  to  which  we  have  to  attribute  the  present  deg^e* 
racy  of  the  stage;  The  exclusion  xA  pieces  of  merft,  and  intro* 
dfiction  of  trash.  As  we  wish  ^r.  Brunton  well,  we  cannot  ap- 
prove of  his  temerity  in  introducing  the  **  Galley  Slaves*'  ut  the 
moment  when  it  is  playing  with  so  much  success  at  the  major 
houses,  any  more  than  we  do  the  introduc  tion  of  such  pieces  In 
those  houses,  it  is  by  novelty  alone,  and  not  by  competition  With 
those  overgrown  establishments,  that  he  can  expect  an  overflow- 
ing treasury. 


Annlrotfis,  98011  iHoW,  9tuj:tt9siptitft,Ut. 

Rbtort  Courteous.— The  late  Colonel  M — ,  who  commanded 
the  B- —  militia  during  the  rebellion  in  Ireland,  was  as  remark* 
able  for  his  gallantry  as  the  enormous  size  and  beautiful  crimson 
colour  of  his  nose,  being  one  evening  in  compaay  "witii  a  party 
of  ladies,  one  of  whom  he  entertained  with  his  accustomed  |^- 
lant  conversation,  when  the  lady,  observing  that  his  hands  werp 
of  the  most  delicate  whiteness,  begged  he  would  inform  her  by 
.  what  means  h^  preserved  their  delicacy.  *'  That,  madam,",  re- 
plied he,  ^*  is  a  secret  I  woul.d  not  divulge  to  any  lady  but  yqur- 
self ;  it  is  done  by  placing  them  every  night  in  my  wife's  bleach- 
ing ground  I"  ''  Indeed,  eolonel,'*  coolly  replied  tho  lacty,  *'  then 
my  advice  is,  that,  in  future,  you  place  your  nose  ia  that  40* 
lectable  spoil" 

M:ai«iMoinr.«^l%e  following  curious  AdvertisencM  is  ex- 
tracted frmii  the  **  British  Press'*  newspaper  of  1807,  «nd  ye 
4oi^  not  but  that  If «  matrimoBial  lottery  office  were  ertvUighed, 
itwonlitbea  profltahlespecolatioB,  and  would  ttoooaittoidaleaiiiay 
haahM  bacMors,  and  foriom  rirglns,  who  now  plwB  In  slngto 
bteflsedoess^  and  Igmerant  of  those  joys'  which  are  «beohlef  do- 
light  |wd  sowpoe  of  oar  existeiiee. 

La»ies.^As  mftny.  Ladies,  from  a  retired  life,  or  vmi^f^' 


Digitized  by 


Google 


stqrfii^  or  capdee,  Mre  not  entered  ,^mo  the  iniitr4iii9nua4l«|e« 
Iilrs.,Marns,  No.  27,  Clipttone^iStreet,  Fitzroyrsquare,  nudeiiti^ea 
to  o\)!tfAji  them  objects  ,to  their  wisbey.  Tbose  viho  lia?e  en,- 
ployed  her,  will  confess  she  is  deserving  the  atiutost  conftdence ; 
it  jteyer  can  he  known  .that  Ladies  ap^y  to  her,  if  they  do  4iot 
difKlose  it  themselves;  as  her  connections  are  extensive,  it  i^ 
sopposed  that  she  knows  where  to  find  unmarried  lAdies,  wj,t|i- 
OYVt  their  aj\pl^iiig  to  her.  She  is  at  home,  every  morning,  fr^^ 
ten  till  three,  and  every  afternoon,  frx)m  five  till  eight.  None  ^44 
persons  of  /ortune,  and  of  the  most  irreproachable  churac- 
^rs,  will  be  treated  with— No  letters  received  that  are  not  po^* 


EPIGRAM. 
Dick  bought  a  sow  the  other  day. 

And  chose  the  finest  from  the  store  ; 
But  ere  he  reach 'd  his  home,  they  say. 

He  found  the  sow  a  monstrous  borb  t 


Mas.  — — *  Wbistlb.— -This  lady,  so  well  known  to  the  tfaes- 
trical  world,  both  as  a  songstress,  and  an  actress,  is  said  to  be 
aflicted  with  a  failing  as  distressing  to  her  feelings,  as  it  is  lu- 
dicrous to  those  who  may  be  acquainted  with  the  secret.  That 
it  is  the  current  report  of  the  green-room,  and  a  standing  joke 
among  the  theatrical  gossips  we  know,  and  as  such  we  shall  give 

it  to  our  readers,  extenuating  nothing.    Mrs. ,  when  in  the 

practice  of  her  [Profession,  and  when  her  mdodious  notes  ascend 
up  to  the  highest  heaven  of  harmony,  sends  forth  other  sounds 
not  quite  so  musical  nor  so  sweet  in  their  execution.  To  prevent 
these  unpleasant  consequences,  a  certain  instrument  is  required, 
denominated  a  plug,  which  prevents  the  egress  of  the  offensive 
IjMue,' and  •thus  counterbalancas  the  defects  of  nature.    A  .whUe 

•l^o,  -Mr^ was  engaged  at  a  country  theatre,  where  there  wsts 

It  4pir«ili|»ter,  a  sort  of  a  busy,  bustling,  ofteious,  and  whimaioel  M- 
JPF.  He  WBsauperlntending  with  kU  ihe  digni^  of  oAce, the 
JMRiftDgemeBts  for  the'eveidng's  amusement,  wbi/an  one  pf  thoae  da- 
JiJla^wblfih  are  imposed  on  all,  and  which  £•&  xfi^l  he  performed  h^ 
proxy,  imperiously  demanded  bis  absenoe.  He  obeyed  the  calA; 
Jvaa4lll#ifi»d,  hut  in  his  hajite  to  be  at  liis  post,  he  unfortaoately 
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l«f|  his  *'  whistle,'^  the  ensIgM  of  his  anthorMy  ib^hind  him.  The 
time  arrived  for  the  oartaifi  to  drnw  ap-r^he  prompter  missed  his 
whlsUe<— search  was  «i»4e  in  •fory.plaee  w^er^  U  was  not»  and 
great  was  his  di8appointm<Hit  at  .his  loss,  la  the  ^ean  time,  Mrs. 
— •  had  installed  herself  on  tho  throne  which  the  prompter  had 
ir^cated,  and  prior  to  commencing  operations,  had  extracted  her 
plug  from  the  ignoble  station  and  service  to  which  it  was  doomed, 
and  placed  it  by  the  side  of  the  prompter's  lost  whistle.  In  re- 
instating her  plug  in  its  original  position,  she  seized  on  the 
prompter's  whistle,  which  was  thus  destined  to  receive,  not  airs 
from  heaven,  but  rather  blasts  from  hell,  or  the  lower  regions,  to 

allegorbe  a  little.    Mrs. was  now  called  to  play  her  part. 

she  acted  well,  she  sang  better— the  audience  applauded — ^she 
increased  her  exertions,  her  notes  ascended  hi^b.  almost  in  the 
sphere  of  angels;  the  listening  audience,  Jtwng  on  the  sounds 
with  ravished  ears,  when  hark  I  a  so.und  was  heard,  shrill,  like 
the  prompter's  lost  whistle,  and  then  aloud  exclamation,  *'  There's 

my  whistle,  my  whistle,"    Mrs. blushed,  t^e  curtain  fell ; 

some  laughed,  others  pitied  her  infirmities,  and  to  this  day,  Mrs. 

's  whistle  is  the  signal  for  universal  laughter,  whenever  it  is 

alluded  to. 


[original  and   SELECf.] 


TO  B£iS$Y. 
Lovely  Befsy,  loyely  <naj(d. 
Either  rose  ia  ihee's  display  *4 ; 
Roses  of  a  bKoftlung  red 
O'er  thy  lips  and  ch.^s  ve  shed ; 
Roses  of  a  palcgr  hue 
In  thy  fairer  charons  we  view  : 
Now  thy  braided  hair  unbiind. 
Now  luxuriant,  Amcon&n'd  ^ 

Let  tihy  wavy  tcesses  ipw — 
Tressea  bHffh^^of  boroiah'd  glow  1 ' 
Bare  thy  ivory  9eck,  my  fair  $ 
Now  thy  990wy  ahpulders  bare  f 
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Bid  thy  TivM  liMtre  nM 
In  thy  pa99ioD*8tretniiDg  eyes* 
See !  th«  lucent  meteors  gtom ; 
See !  they  speak  the' wishful  flftme ; 
And  now  gracefally  ftboTe, 
Modeird  from  the  bow  of  love, 
Are  thy  arching  brows  displayed, 
Soft*ning  in  a  sable  shade  ; 
Let  a  warmer  crimson  streak 
The  Telvet  of  thy  downy  cheek ; 
Let  thy  lips,  that  breathe  perfume, 
Deeper  purple  now  assunte  \ 
Give  me  little  billing  kisses, 
Intermixt  with  munnaring  biiss«fS ; 
Soft,  my  love  !^my  angel,  stay  I 
Soft ! — you  suck  my  breath  away  ; 
prink  the  life-drops  of  my  heart, 
Draw  my  soul  from  every  part, 
Scaice  my  senses  can  sustain. 
So  much  pleasure— so  much  pain —  ' 
See  !  to  feast  th*  enamour *d  eyes 
How  the  snowy  hillocks  rise : 
Parted  by  the  luscious  vale 
Whence  luxurious  sweets  exhale. 
Nature  fram*d  thee  but  t*  inspire. 
Never  ending  fond  desire. 
Again,  above  *tts  envloiis  rest, 
See  I  thy  bosom  heaves  oonfesA 
Hide  the  rapt'rous  dear  delight. 
Hide  it  from  my  ravishM  sight, 
Hide  it— for  through  all  lay  soul 
Tides  of  maddening  transports  roll, 
Heaving  now  th'  pa8sion*d  sigh ! 
See  me  languish,  see  mo  dio  ! 
Tear  not  from  me,  then«  thy  cbttrms ; 
Snatch,  oh  I  snatcih  me  to  thy  anm ; 
Wilh  a  life  insplriag  kiss. 
Wake  my  sinking  soul  to  bliss^ 
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Hide  thy  broad  Tol«|)tuoTiS 'breast ! 
Hide  thy  balmy  heaTea  of  rest  1 


'THE  FABLE  OP  THE^BEES. 

iC&ncludedfrom  page  &S4.) 

J  usTicK  hang'd  8on« ,  set  x>fher *d  free ; 
'    And,  after  ^Mil-delivery, 
^  Her  presence  be*ng  no  more  required, 

[|  With  all  her  traia  and  pomp  retir'd. 

First  mareli*d  some  femiths  with  locks  and  grates, 
Fetters,  and  doors  with  iron  plates : 
Next  gaolers,  turnkeys  and  assistants  : 
'  Before  the  goddess,  at  some  distance ,  . 

Her  chief  and  AiUhftl  minister, 
'Squire  Catch,  the  law's  great  finisher, 
Boro  not€h' Imaginary  sword, 
\  But  his  own  tools,  mt  ax  mad  cord  s 

I  Then  on  a  «load  the'hood-wiak'd  Mr, 

Justice  hersei f  was  pasli^l  by  air ; 
About  bar  eltarioC ,  and  bMnd, 
Wereserjeants,  bams  of  w«ry  kind,    t   ' 
^  Tip-staflii,  aad  aH  those  oAoars, 

That  squeeaa  a  IMng  oat  of  leanu 

Tho'  physick  HtM,  whUst  folks  wei«  ill. 
None  would  fureBcribe,  but  bees  of  skiU, 
Which  throagb  the  hive  di^>ers'dso  wide. 
That  none  of  them  had  need  to  ride, 
Wav'd  vain  disp«tes,  and  strove  io  frea 
The  patients  of  their  misery ; 
Left  drags  in  cheating  countries  grown, 
And  us*d  the  product  of  their  own  ; 
Knowing  the  Gods  sent  no  disease 
To  nations  without  remedies. 

THEia  clergy  rous*d  from  laziness, 
l^aid  not  their  jcliai^e  on  Joumey-Bees  % 
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Bat  s«rT*d  UmoscI?  et»  exenpt  from  Tie«| 
The  Qods  with  pimjr'r  and  ttcrifice ; 
All  tbote,  that  w^9  an  fit,  or  knew     , 
Their  serf  ice  might  be  tpar'd,  withdraw ; 
Nor  waa  there  basineaa  for  to  many, 
(If  th'  Honest  Htand  in  need  of  an^,) 
Few  only  with  the  hig h-priest  sUid, 

'  To  whom  the  rftst  obedieaee  paid ; 
Himself  emploi'd  in  holy  Cares, 
R«itign*d  to  others  state-affiairs. 
He  chasM  no  starr'itng  from  his  door. 
Nor  piDch*d  the  wages  of  the  poor ; 
But  at  his  hoaso  the  hungry  *s  fed. 
The  Ilireliog  finds  anmeas«ir*d  bread» 

.  The  needy  trm? *l6r  board  and  bed* 

Amomo  the  king's  great  miniilers. 
And  all  th*  inferior  oflteers 
The  change  was  great ;  for  fmgally 
They  now  li*'d  on  their  salary : 
That  a  poor  bee  siiouid  ten  tiuMS  oome 
To  askhisdae,  atriflngsam,   . 
And  by  some  well  hir'd  olerk  be  aiade, 
To  give  a  oi>own,  or  ne*er  be  paid ; 
Would  now  be  cali'd  a  downright  cheat, 
Thb*  formerly  a  perqaisito. 
^  All  plaees,  manag'd  first  by  throe, 
Wlio  watehM  em^  others  koaTory, 
And  often  for  a  fellow-feeling. 
Promoted  one  another's  stoaling, 
Arejjjappily  supply 'd  by  one,, 
By  whi<;h  some  thcKisands  moro  are  gone. 


W.  Bbmbov.  Prt«4ttr,  9,    Cutflo  8tt««t,  I^eieeitet  S^iun,  Ijonaoo. 
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